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- e OF | 
Y Sir CHARLES GRANDISON. 
cc LETTER I. 

x 
~ Lady G. To Mifs By Row: 

= London, Tuefday, Sept. 5. 
~._ SERS Ongratulate us, my deareft Mifs Byron, 
aa Noon the arrival of my brother. He came 
SX laft night. It was late. And he fent to 
= ste’ us this morning; and to others of his | 


< POTS friends. My Lord and I hurried away 
~ to breakfaft with him. Ah, my dear! we fee too 
‘ plainly, that he has been very much difturbed in mind. 
~He looks more wan, and is thinner, than he was: 
«But he is the fame kind brother, friend, and good 
wan. 
\y—s:s expected a little hint or two from him on my 
— paft vivacities ; but not a word of that nature. He 
© ‘felicitated my good man and me; and when he fpoke 
Y of Lord and Lady L. and his joy in their happinefs, 
She put two fifters and their good men together, .as 


Stwo of the happieft pairs in England. Politic enough ; 
Vor. Vi B for 


~ 
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for as we fat at breakfaft, two or three toy/ome things 
were faid by my Lord (no ape was ever fo fond!) and 
I could hardly forbear him: But the reputation my 
. brother gave me, was a reftraint upon me. I fee, 


a 
peer sti a 


one may be flattered, by undeferved compliments, | 


into good behaviour, when we. havea regard to the 
opinion of the complimenter. 

Aunt Nell was all joy and gladnefs: She was in 
raptures laft night, mfeems, at her nephew’s firft ar- 
rival. He rejoiced to fee her; and was fo thankful to 


her for letting him find her in town, and at his houfe, 


that fhe refolves fhe will not leave him till he is mar- 
ried. The good old foul imagines fhe is of import- 
ance to him, in the direction of the family matters, 
now I have left him—ZJ, Harriet ! there’s felf-import- 
ance !—But, good creatures, thefe old virgins! they do 
fo love to be thought ufeful—Well, and is not that 4 
good fign, on aunt Neil’s part ? Does it not look’as 
if fhe would have been an ufeful creature in the days 
of nightrail and notablenefs, had fhe Been a wife in 
good time ? I always think, when I fee thofe badgerly 
virgins fond of a parrot, a {quirrel, a monkey, or a 
lap-dog, that their imagination makes out hufband 
-and childrén in the animals— Poor things !—But 
as to her cate, I dare fay, that will only ferve to 


make buftle and confufion, where élfe would be © 


_ order and regularity ; for my brother has the beft of 
fervants. : an | oe 
_ I wifhed her in Yorkfhire fifty times, as we fat at 
breakfaft: For when I wanted to afk my brother 
‘twenty thoufand queftions, and to fet him on talking, 
we were entertained with her dreams of the night be- 
fore his arrival, and laft night—Seas croffed, rivers 
forded—Dangers efcaped by the help of angels and 
faints, for the refveries of the former night ; and far 
the laft, the mufic of the fpheres, heaven, and joy, 


and feftivity—-The plump creature loves good cheer, * 
Hiarriet.—In fhort, hardly a word could we fay, but’ 
6 


what. 
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what ptt her upon recollecting a part of one of her 
dreams: Yet, fome excufe lies good, for an old foul, 
whofe whole life has been but one dream, a little 
fal-lallifhly varied—-And, would you think it? (yes, 
I believe you would) A4y odd creature was once or 
twice put upon endeavouring to recollect two or 
three dreams of his.own, of the week paft; and 
would have gone on, if I had not filenced him by a 
frown, as he'lookéd ypoa me for his cue, as a tender 
hufband ought.: a: 
Beauchamp came.in, and I thought would have 
relieved us : But he'‘put my aunt in mind of an almoft- 
forgotten part of her dream; for ju# fuch a joyful 
meeting, jx#/# fuch expreffions of gladnefs, did fhe 
dream of, as fhe now beheld, and heard, between 
my brother and him felicitating each other. Duce 
take thefe dreaming fouls, to remember their ref- 
‘veries, when realities infinitely more affecting are be- 
fore them! But Reflexion and Prognoftic are ever 
infpiriting parts of the pretenfion of people who have 
lived long; dead to the Prefent ;. the Paft and the 
Future filling their minds: And why fhould nat they 
be indulged in the thought that. they know fome- 
thing more than thofe who are lefs abftracted ; and 
who are contented with looking no further than, the 
Prefent ? wee aa a : 
Sir Charles enquired after Sir Harry’s health. Mr. 
Beauchamp, with a concern that did him credit, 
lamented his declining way; and he {poke fo refpett- 
fully of Lady Beauchamp, and of her tendernefs to 
his father, as made my brother’s eyes gliften with 
pleafure. oe 8 - 
Lord and Lady L. Dr. Bartlett, and Emily, were 
at ‘Colnebrook : But as they had leit orders to be 
fent for the inoment my brother arrived (for you need 
not doubt but his laft Letter prepared us to expett 
him foor) they came time enough to dine with us. 
There was a renewal.of joy among us. | 
. B 2 Emily, 
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Emily, the dear Emily, fainted away, embracing 
the knees of her guardian, as fhe, unawares to him, 
‘threw herfelf at his feet, with j joy that laboured for 
expreffion, but could not obtain it. He was affected. 
So was Beauchamp. So were we all. She was car- 
ried out, juft as fhe was recovering to a fhame and 
confufion of face, for which only ‘her own modefty 
could reproach her. 

There are fufceptibilities which will fhew them- 
felves in outward acts; and there are others which = ° 
cannot burft out into fpeech. Lady L’s joy was of 
the former, mine of the latter, fort. But the is ufed 
to tendernefs of heart. Mine are ready to burft my 
heart, but never hardly can rife to my lips—My eyes, 
however, are great talkers. 

The pleafure that Sir Charles, Lord L. and Dr. 
Bartlett, mutually expreffed to fee each other, was 
great, tender, and manly. My buftling nimble Lord 

enjoyed over again his joy, at that of every other per- 
fon; and he was ready, good-naturedly, to fing and 

dance—That’s his way, poor man, to fhew his joy; 

but he is honeft, for all that. “Don’t defpife him, 

‘Harriet ! He was brought up as an only fon, .and to 
know that he was a Lord, or elfe he would have made 

-a better figure ‘in your eyes: The man wants not 
fenfe, I affure you. You may think me partial; but 

T believe the moft foolith thing he ever did in his life, 
was at church, and thatatS. George’s, Hanover-{quare. 
Poor foul! He might have had a wife better fuited to 

his tafte, and then his very foibles would have made 
him fhine. But, Harriet, it is not always given to_ 

us to know what is beft for ourfelves. Black women, 
I have heard remarked, like fair men; fair men, black 
--women ; and tempers fuit beft with contraries. Were 
we all tolike thefame perfon or thing equally, we fhould 
be for-ever engaged in broils: As it és, human nature 
(vile rogue, as I have heard it called) is quarrelfome 
— So my Lord, being a foft man, fell in Love, 
if 
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if it pleafe you, with a faucy woman. He ought to 
be meek and humble, you know. He would not let 
me be quiet, till I was his. We are often to be pu- 
nifhed by our own choice. But I am very good to 
him new. I don’t know, Harriet, whether it is beft 
for me to break him of his trifling, or not: Unlefs 
one were fure, that he could creditably fupport the al- 
teration.. Now can I'laugh at him; and, if the baby 
is froppifh, can coax him into good humour. A fu- 


gar-plumb, and a courtefy, will do at any time ; and, 


by fetting him into a broad grin, I can laugh away 
his anger. But fhould I endeavour to make him wife, 
as the man has not been ufed to it, and as his edu- 
cation has not given him a turn to fignificance, don’t 
you think he would be aukward ; and, what is worfe, 
affuming ? Well, Ill confider of this, before I at- 
_ tempt to new-caft him. Meantime, I repeat—Don’t 
you, my dear, for my fake, think meanly of Lord 
G.—Ha, ha, ha, hah !—What do I laugh at, do you 
afk me, Harriet ?—Something fo highly ridiculous— 
I have—I have—fent him away from me, /o much 
afhamed of himfelf—He bears any-thing from me 
now, that he knows I am only in play with him, and 
have fo very right a heart-—I muft lay down my pen— 
Poor foul! Hah, hah, hah, hah!—I do love him for 
his fimplicity ! 
Mm. 

WELL, I won’t tell you what I laughed at juft now, 
for fear you fhould laugh at.us both. My brother’s 
arrival has tuned every ftring of my heart to joy. 
The holding up of a ftraw will throw me into #ittera- 
tion—I can hardly forbear laughing again, to think 
of the fhame the poor foul fhewed, when he flunk 
away from me. After all, he ill brooks to be laughed 
at. Does not that look as if he were confcious ?>— 
But what, Harriet (will you afk) mean I, by thus 
trifling with you, and at ¢ds time particularly °— 
Why, I would be glad to make you, fmile, either zz 
e ' . B 3 me, 
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me, or at me: I am indifferent which, fo that you 
do. but fmile - You do!—I proteft you do!—-Well ! 
now that I have obtained my wifhes, I will be ferious. | 

We congratulated my brother on the happy turn in 
the healths of his Italian friends, without naming 
names, or faying a word of the fifter we had like to 
have had. He looked earneftly at each of us ; bowed 
to our congratulations ; but was filent. Dr. Bartlett 
had told us, that he never, in his Letters to my bro- 
ther, mentioned your being not well; becaufe he 
knew it would difturb him. He had many things to 
order and do; fo that, except at breakfaft, when aunt 
Nell invaded us with her dreams, and at dinner, when. 
the fervants attendante made our difcourfe general, 
we had hardly any opportunity of talking to him. But 
in the fpace between tea-time and fupper, he came 
and told us, that he was devoted to us for the remain- 
der of the day. Perfons prefent were, Lord and Lady 
L. myfelf, and my good man, Dr. Bartlett, Mr. 
Beauchamp, and Emily, good girl! quite recovered, 
and blyth as a bird, attentive to every word that paffed - 
the lips of her guardian—-O, but aunt Nell was 
alfo prefent!——Poor foul! I had like to have forgot 
her. 

In the firft place, you muft take it for granted, that 
we all owned, we had feen moft of what he had writ- 
ten to Dr. Bartlett. 

. What troubles, what anguifh of mind, what a . 
ftrange variety of conflicts, has your heart had to con- 
tend with, my dear Sir Charles! began Mr. Beau- | 
champ ; and, at laft, What a ftrange difappointment, 
from one of the nobleft of women! - : 

Very true, my Beauchamp. He then faid great 
and glorious things of Lady Clementina, We all 

-joined in admiring her. He feemed to have great 
pleafure in hearing us praife her—Very ¢rue, Har~ 
riet !—But you have generofity enough to be pleafed 
with him for that. 1 yas 

oe Aunt 


e £ 
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Aunt Eleanor (I won’t call her aunt Nell any more 
if I can help it) afked him, If he thought it were pof- 
fible for the Lady to hold her refolution? Now you 
have a¢tually left Italy, nephew, and are at fuch a 
diftance, don’t you think her Love will return? 

Good foul! She has /ubfantial notions ftill left, I 
find, of ideal Love: Thofe notions, I fanfy, laft a 
long time, with thofe who have not had the opportu- _ 
nity of gratifying the fly paffion!—Be angry, if you 
will, Harriet, I don’t care. . 

Well, but, thus gravely, as became the queftion, an- 
fwered my brother—The favour which this incompa- 
rable Lady honoured me with, was never difowned : 
On the contrary, it was always avowed, and to the 
very laft. She had therefore no uncertainty to con- 
tend with : She had no balancings in her mind. Her 
contention, as fhe fuppofed, was altogether in favour 
of her duty to-Heaven. She is exemplarily pious. 
While fhe remains .a zealous Roman Catholic, fhe 
muft perfevere ; and I dare fay fhe will. 

I don’t know what to make of thefe Papijts, faid 
our old Proteftant aunt Nell—(Aunt Nell, did I fay? 
Cry mercy !)}——Thank God you are come home fafe 
and found, and without a papifical wife !—AIt is very 
hard, if England cannot find a wife for you, nephew. 

We all fmiled at aunt Nell—The duce is in me, I 
believe !—-Aunt Nell again !—But let it go. 

When, Lady G. (afked Lady L.) faw you or heard 
you from, the dowager Countefs of D. ? | 

Is there any other Countefs of D. Lady L.? faid 
Sir Charles: A fine glow taking poffeflion of his 
cheeks. - | 

¥our fervant, brother, thought I: I am no: forry 
for your charming apprehenfivenels. | 
_ No, Sir, replied Lady L. - | 

Would you, brother, faid Boldface (You know who. | 
— is, Harriet) that there oould be another Counteds 
of Dg | es of 
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I with my Lord D. happy, Charlotte. J hear him 
as well {poken of as any of our young nobility. 

You don’t know what I mean, I warrant, Sir 
Charles ! refumed, with an intentional archnefs, your 
faucy friend. : 

I believe I do, Lady G. I wifh Mifs Byron to be 
one of the happieft women in the world, becaufe fhe 
is one of the beft—My dear, to Emily, I hope you ' 
have had nothing to difturb or vex you, from your 
mother’s hufband— _ os 
Nor from my mother, Sir—All is good, and as it 
fhould be. You have overcome— 

That’s well, my dear—Would not the Bath-waters 
be good for Sir Harry ? my dear Beauchamp. 

A fecond remove, thought J! But I'll catch you, 
brother, I'll warrant (as ruftics fometimes, in their 
play, do a ball) on the rebound. | 

Now you will be piqued, I fuppofe, Harriet. Your 
delicacy will be offended, becaufe I urged the queftion. 
J fee a blufh of difdain arifing in your lovely cheek, 
and confcious eye, reftoring the rofes to the one, and 
its natural brilliancy to the other. Indeed we all be- 
gan to be afraid of a little affectation in my brother. 
But we needed not. He would not fuffer us to put 

him upon the fubject again. After a few other gene- 
ral queftions and anfwers, of who and who, and bow 
and bow ; and what, and when, and-fo-forth; he turned 
to Dr. Bartlett. _ 

My dear friend, faid he, you gave me pain a little 
while ago, when I afked you after the health of Mifs 
Byron, and her friends: You evaded my queftion, I 
thought, and your looks alarmed me. I am afraid 
poor Mrs. Shirley—Mifs Byron fpoke of her always 
as in an infirm ftate: How, Charlotte, would our 
dear Mifs Byron grieve, were fhe to lofe fo good a 
relation! ~ 
--T intendéd not, anfwered the Doctor, that you 
“Should fee I was concerned: But I think it impoffible, 
. ee ts that 
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that a father can love a daughter better than I love 
Mifs Byron. : 

You would alarm me indeed, my dear friend, if 
Lady G. had not, by her ufual Aveline/s juft now, put 
me out of all apprehenfions for the health of Mifs 
Byron. I hope Mifs Byron is well. , 

. Indeed fhe is not, faid I, with a gravity becoming 
the occafion. 

God forbid! faid he ; with an emotion that pleafed 
every-body—Not for your fake, Harriet-—Be not af- 
fectedly nice now; but for our own— 

His face was in a glow—What, Lady L. what, 
Charlotte, faid he, ails Mifs Byron? | 

She is not well, brother, replied I; but the moft 
charming fick woman that ever lived. She is chear- 
ful, that fhe may give no uneafinefs to her friends. 
She joins in all their converfations, diverfions, amufe- 
ments. She would fain be well; and likes not to be 
thought ill. Were it not for her faded cheeks, her 

ale lips, and her changed complexion, we fhould not 
ae from herfelf that fhe ailed any-thing. Some 
people reach perfection fooner than others ; and are as 
{witt in their decay—Poor Mifs Byron feems not to be 
built for duration. . | 

But fhould I write thefe things to you, my dear ? 
Yet I know that Lady Clementina and You are Sifters 
in magnanimity. 

My brother was quite angry with me—Dear Dr. 
Bartlett, faid he, explain this {peech of Charlotte. 
She loves to amufe—Mifs Byron is blefied with a good 
conftitution : She is hardly yet in the perfection of her 
bloom. Set my heart at reft. I love not either of 
my Sifters, more than Ido Mifs Byron. Dear Char- 
lotte, I am really angry with you. 

My good-natured Lord reddened up to his naked 
ears, at hearing my brother fay he was angry with 
me. Sir Charles, faid ke, I am forry you are fo foon 
angry 


sd 
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anory with: your Sifter. . It is-too true, Mifs Byron is 
ill: She is, I fear, in a declining way— 

Pardon me, my dear Lord G.—Yet I am ready to 
be angry with any-body that fhall tell me, Mifs By- 
ron is in a declining way—Dr. Bartlett—Pray— 

Indeed, Sir, Mifs Byron is not well—Lady G. has 
mingled her fears with her love, -in‘the defcription. 
Mifs Byron cannot but be lovely : Her complexion is 
ftill fine. She is chearful, ferene, refigned— 

Refigned, Dr. Bartlett ! — Mifs Byron is’ a Saint. 
She cannot but be refigned, in the folemn fenfe of 
the word—Refignation implies hopeleffnefs. If fhe is 
fo ill, would not you, my dear Dr. Bartlett, have in- 


formed me of it—Or was it from tendernefs—You 


muft be kind in all you do. 

I did not apprehend, faid Lady L. that Mifs Byron 
was fo very much indifpofed. Did you, my Lord? 
(to Lord L.) Upon my word, Doétor, Sifter, it was 
unkind, if fo, that you made me not acquainted— 

And then her good-natured eye dropt a tear of love 
for her Harriet. 

I was forry this went fo far.. My brother was very 
uneafy. So was Mr. Beauchamp, for him, and for 
you, my dear. | 


That fhe is, and endeavours to be, fo chearful, faid 


‘Beauchamp, fhews, that nothing lies upon her mind— 


My father’s illnefs only can more affect me, than. 


‘Mifs Byron’s. 


Emily wept for her Mifs Byron. She has always 


been afraid that her illnefs would be attended with 
_ ill confequences. 

| My dear Love, my Harriet, you mu/t be well. See 
“how every-body loves you. I told my brother, that I 
expected a Letter from Northamptonfhire, by the next 
“poft; and I would inform him truly of the ftate of 
your health, from the contents. of it. a 

' [ would not for the world have you think, mty 
“Harriet, that I meant to excite my brother's attention 
i to 
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to you, by what I faid. Your honour is the honour 
of the Sex. For are you not one of the moft deli- 
cate-minded, as well as frankeft of it? It is nonews 
to fay, that my brother dearly loves you. I did not 
want to know his folicitude for your health. Where 
he once loves, he akways loves. Did you.not obferve, 
that I fuppofed it, a natural decline ? God grant 
that it may got be fo. And thus am I imprudently 
difcouraging you, in mentioning my apprehenfions 


of your ill health, in order to fhew my regard for __ 


your pun&ilio: But you /ball, you will, be well; 
and the wife of—the beft of men—God grant it may 
be fo!—But, however that is to be, we have all laid 
our heads together, and are determined, for your de- 
licacy-fake, to let this matter take its courfe; fince, 
after an opening fo undefignedly warm, you might 
otherwife imagine our folicitude in the affair capable 
of being thought too urgent. I tell you, my dear, 
that, worthy as Sir Charles Grandifon is of a Princefs, 
he fhall-‘not call you by his name, but with all his 
foul. 
As my brother laid it out to us this evening, I find 
we fhall lofe him for fome days. The gamefters 
whom Mr. Grandifon permitted to ruin him, are at 
Winchefter ; dividing, I fuppofe, and rejoicing over, 
their fpoils of the laft feafon. Whether my brother 
intends to fee them or not, I cannot tell. He expects 
not to do any-thing withthem. They, no doubt, will 
fhew the foolifh fellow, that ¢hey can keep what be 
could not: And Sir Charles aims only at practicable . 
and legal, not at romantic, redreffes. : ; 
Sir Charles intends to pay his refpects to Lord and 
Lady W. at Windfor ; and to the Earl of G. and Lady © 
Gertrude, who are at their Berkfhire feat. My honett 
Lord has obtained my leave, at the firft afking, to at- 
tend him thither.—My brother will wait on Sir Harry, 
and Lady Beauchamp, in his way to Lady Mansfield’s 
-— Beauchamp will accompany him thither. - eX 
ss ran- 
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Grandifon, as humble as a moufe, tho’ my brother 
does all he can to raife him, defires to be in his ¢rain, 
as he calls it, all the way, and never to be from under 
his wing. My brother intends to make a fhort vifit 
to Grandifon-hall, when he is fo near as at Lady 
Mansfield’s: Dr. Bartlett will accompany him thi- 
ther, as all the way; and hopes he will approve of 
every-thing he has done there, and in that neigh- 
bourhood, in his abfence. The good man has promifed 
to write tome. Emily is fometimes to be with me, 
fometimes with aunt Eleanor, at the Antient’s requeft ; 
tho’ Lord and Lady L. mutter at it. My brother’s 
trufty Saunders is to be left behind, in order todifpatch 
to his mafter, by man and horfe, any Letters that may 
come from abroad ; and I have promifed to fend him 
an account of the healths, and fo-forth, of our North- 
hamptonfhire friends. I think it would be a right 
thing in him to take a turn to Selby-houfe. I hope 
you think fo too. Don’t fib, Harriet. 
Adieu, my dear. For God’s fake be well, prays 
our Sifter, your Friend, and the Friend of all your 
Friends, ever-affectionate and obliged, 
7 CHARLOTTE G. 


LETTER II. 
Mis Byron, To Lady G. 


Thurfday, Sept. 7. 
| Will write to your Letter as it lies before me. 

I do moft heartily congratulate you, my dear 
Lady G. on the arrival of your brother. I do not 
wonder that his fatigues, and his difappointment, — 
have made an alteration in his perfon and counte- 
nance. Sir Charles Grandifon would not be the man 
he is, if he had not fenfibility. 

You could not know your brother, my dear, if you 
expected from him recriminations on your paft odd 
ha behaviour 


rout 
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behaviour to Lord G. I hope he does not yet know. 
a tenth part of it: But if he did, as he hoped you faw 
your error, and would be good for the future, he 
was right, furely, to forget, what you ought not, but 
with contrition, to remember. You are very naughty; 
in the Letter before me; and I love you too well to 
{pare you. | oy 

What can you mean, my dear, by exulting fo much 
over your aunt, for living, to an advanced age, a fine | 
gle woman? However ineffectual, let me add to my 
former expoftulatory chidings on this fubjeét: Would 
you have one think you are overjoyed, that you have 
fo foon put it out of any one’s power-to reproach you 
on the like account? If fo, you ought to be more 
thankful than you 'feem to be, to Lord G. who has 
extended his generofity to yau, and kept you from 
the odium. Upon my word, my dear Lady G. I think 
it looks like a want of decency in-women, to caft re- 
fiections on others of their Sex, poffibly for their pru- 
dence and virtue. Do you confider, how you exalt, 


- by your ludicrous freedoms, the men whom fometimes 
" you affect to defpife ? No wonder if zbey ridicule old 


maids. It is their intereft to do fo. Lords of the 
Creation, fometimes you deridingly call the infulters 5 
Lords of the Creation, indeed you make them !—And 
pray, do you think, that the fame weaknefs which 
made your aunt Grandifon tell her dreams, in the joy 
of her heart, as an old maid, might not have made 
her guilty of the fame foible, had fhe been an old 


wife ? Joy is the parent of many a filly thing. Don’t - 


you own, that the arrival of your brother, which 
made your aunt break out into dream-telling, made 
you break into laughter (even in a Letter) of which 
you were afhamed to tell the caufe >—Wives, my deds, 


fhould not fall into the miftakes, for which they would 


make maids the fubject of their ridicule. You nog 
better ; and therefore fhould be above joining the 
foolifh multitude, in a general cry to hunt down (as 

: you 


~ 
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jou reckon them) an unfortunate clafs of people, of 
your own Sex. Your aunt Grandifon’s dreams, let 
me add, were more innocent, than your waking mirth. 
—You mut excufe me—I could fay a great deal more 
tipon the fubject ,; but if I have not faid enough to 
make you forry for your fault, a great deal more would 
be ineffectual—So much therefore for this fubject. 
Poor dear Emily !—I wonder not at the effect the 
arrival, and firft fight, of her guardian, had upon her 
tender heart. | , 
~ But how. wickedly do you treat your Lord !—Fie 
upon you, Charlotte !—And fie upon you again, for 
writing what I cannot, for your credit-fake, read out 
to my friends! I wifh, my dear, I could bring you 
to think, that there cannot be wit without juftice s 
nor humour without decorum: My Lord has fome few 
foibles: But fhall a wife be the firft to difcover them, 
and expofe him for them ? Cannot you cure him of 
them, without treating himwith a ridicule which bor- 
ders upon contempt ?—O my dear, you fhew us 
‘much greater foibles in yourfelf, than my Lord ever 


-yet had, when you make fo bad an ufe of talents that 


‘were given you for better purpofeés ? One word only 
more on this fubjet—You cannot make me {mile, 
_ ‘my dear, when you are thus unfeafonable in your 
-umirth. Henceforth, then, remember, that your ex- 
 curfivene/s (allow me the word, I had a harfher in my 
head) upon old maids, and your Lord, ‘can only pleafe 
_-yourfelf, and*f will not accept of your compliment. 
“Why ? Becaufe I will not be a partaker in your fault ; 
-as I fhould be, if I could countenance your levity. 
‘ Levity, Harriet!. Se 
~ Yes, levity, Charlotte—I will not fpare you. Whom 
do you {pare ? | | 
But do you really think me fo ill as you reprefented 
me to be, td your brother? I don’t think lam. If Il 
did, Iam sure I fhould endeavour to put my thoughts 


into an abfolutely new train: Nor would I quit the . 


hold 


ot ne gem 
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hold which, at proper: times, I do let go, to re-enter: 
the world, as an individual, who imagines herfelf of 
fome little ufe in it; and who is therefore obliged to. 
perform, with chearfulnefs, her allotted offices, how- 
ever gencrally infignificant I may comparatively be. - > 
- You fay, you had no thoughts of exciting your 
brother’s attention, by your {trong colouring, when 
you defcribed the effects -of my indifpefition to him. 
Attention !—Compaffion you might aswell have faid— 
I hope aot. And Iam obliged to Mr. Beauchamp for 
his inference, from my chearfulnefs, that nothing lay 
upon my mind... Now, tho’ that inference feemed to 
imply,: that he thought,: if he had not made the ob- 
fervation, fomething might have been fuppofed to lie 
upon my mind, I am much better fatisfied that be 
made it, than if Sir Charles had. | 
Upon the whole, I cannot but be pleafed at two 
things in your Letter: The one, that Sir Charles ex- 
prefied fo great a concern for my health: The other, 


that you have all promifed, and that voluntarily, and 


from a fenfe of the fitnefs of the meafure, that every- 
thing be left to its natural courfe—For my- fake, and 
for goodnefs-fake, pray let it be fo. Ithink the open- 
ing, as you call it, was much, very much, too warm. 
Biefs me, my dear, how I trembled as I’read that — 
part! —I am not, | methinks, quite fatished with it, 
tho’ I am with your intention. . 
Confider, my dear, Half 4 heart-——A preferred La- 
idy !|—-For quality, fortune, and every merit, fo greatly 
preterable——O my Charlotte !. {1 cannot, were the def 
to happen than can now happen, take fuch exceeding 
joy, as I once could have done, in the profpect of that 
‘beft.—-T have pride—But let us hear what the next Let- 
ters from Italy fay; and it will be then time enough 
(if the truly admirable Lady fhall adhere to her refolu- 
tion) to come with my {fcruples and drawbacks. Your | 
aunt Grandifon is of opinion, that fhe will zot adhere. 


-Who can tell what to fay ?. Imagination, unnaturally 


heightened, 
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heightened, may change into one altitude from an- 
other. I myfelf fincerely think (and have fo often faid 
it, that an uncharitable mind would perhaps charge me 
with affectation for it) that Lady Clementina, and no 
other woman, can deferve Sir Charles Grandifon.. 

Adieu, my dear. Pray tell your brother that I ne- 
ver thought myfelf fo ill as your friendly love made 
you apprehend me to be: And that I congratulate 
you, with all my heart, and him alfo (it would be an 
affectation to forbear it, which would imply too much) 
on his fafe arrival in England. But be fure remem- 
ber, that I look upon you and your Lord, upon my 
Lord and Lady L. and upon my fweet Emily, if fhe 
fees what I write, as guardians of the honour (of the 
puntlilio, if you pleafe, fince no d/-honour can be 
apprehended from Sir Charles Grandifon) of 

Your and Their 


Harriet Byron. 


. LETTER III. - 
Dr. BARTLETT, To Lady G. 


Monday, Sept. 11. 


| N obedience to your Ladyfhip’s commands, I write, 
& but it mutt be briefly, an account of our motions. 

Sir Charles would not go out of town, till he had 
made a vifit to Mr. and Mrs. Reeves, and enquired 
after Mifs Byron’s health ; of which he received an 
account lefs alarming, than we, from our love and 
our fears, had given him. 

We arrived at Windfor on Wednefday evening. 
My Lord and Lady W. expected him not till the 
next day. Le 

I cannot find words to exprefs the joy with which 
they received him. My Lord acknowleged, before us 
all, that he owed it to God, and to him, that he was 
the happieft man in the world. My Lady called a 


r | 


» 
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felf, with tears of joy, a happy woman: And Sir 
Charles told me, that when he was led by her to 
her clofet, to talk about the affairs of her family, 
fhe exceedingly abafhed him, by expreffing her gra- 
titude to him for his goodnefs to them all, on her 
knees; while he was. almoft ready, on dis, he faid, 

‘to acknowlege the aunt, that had done fo much 
honour to his recommendation, and made his uncle 

‘fo happy. ks 
~ Sir Charles, in order to havé leave to depart next 
morning, as foon as he had breakfafted, promifed to 

pafs feveral days with them, when he could think him- 
felf a /ettled Enghfhman. 

You, madam, and Lady L. equally love and ad- 
mire. Lady W. : I will not, therefore, enlarge to you 
on her excellencies. Every-body loves her. Her 
fervants, as they attend, look at their Lady, with the 
fame delight, mingled with reverence, as thofe of 
my Patron look upon him. 

Poor Mr. Grandifon could not help taking notice 
‘to me, with tears, on the joint acknowlegements of 
my Lord and Lady made to my Patron, that gocdnefs 
and beneficence brought with them their own rewards. 
Saw you not, my good Dr. Bartlett, faid he, how 
my coufin’s eyes gliftened with modeft joy, as my | 
Lord and Lady ran over with their gratitude? I thought 
of him, as an angel among men—What a wretch have 
I been! How can I fit at table with him! Yet how 
he overwhelms me with his goodnefs! | 

Sir Charles having heard, that Sir Hargrave Pol- 
lexfen was at his houfe on the foreft, he rode to make 
him a vifit, tho’ fome few miles out of his way. I 
attended him. | ae 

Sir Hargrave is one of the moft miferable of men. 
He is not yet fully recovered of the bruifcs and rough 
treatment he met with near Paris: Buthe is fo extreme- 
ly funk in his fpirits, that my Patron could not but 
be concerned for him. He reccived him with grateful 

Vou. V. C | acknow- 
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_acknowlegements, and was thankful for his vifit: 
But he told him, that he was fo miferable in himfelf, 
that he could hardly thank him for faving a life fo 
wretched. 

Mr. Me it feems, died about a fortnight 
ago. 

That poor man was thought to be pretty well re- 
covered ; and rode out feveral times : But was taken 

‘on his return from one of his rides, with a vomiting 

of blood ; the confequence, as imagined, of fome in- 
ward bruifes; and died miferably. His death, and 

.the manner of it, have greatly affected Sir Hargrave.-— 
And poor Bagenhall, Sir Charles, faid he, is as mi- 
ferable a dog as I am! 

Sir Hargrave, underftanding, as he faid, that I was 

a parfon, begged me to give him one prayer— - 

He was fo importunate, and for Sir Charles to join 
in it, that we both kneeled with him. 

Sir Hargrave wept. He called himfelf 4 hardened 

dog. | 

Strange man !—But I think I was ftill more af- 
fected (Sir Hargrave /bocked me!) by your noble 
brother’s humanity, than by Sir Hargrave’s wretch- 
ednefs; tears of compaflion for the poor man, fteal- 
ing down his manly cheek—God comfort you, 
Sir Hargrave, faid he, wringing his hand—Dr. Bart- 
lett is a good man. You thal have the prayers of 
us both. 

He left him. He could ftay no longer ; followed 
by the unhappy man’s bleffings, interrupted by violent 
fobbings. 

We were both fo affected, that we broke not 
filence, as we rode, till we joined our company at ny 
Lord’s 


I recounted what paffed at this ‘interview to Mr. 
Grandifon. Your Ladythip will not want me to be 
very particular in relating what were his applications 

| . to, 
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to, and reflexions on, himfelf, when I tell you that 
he could not have been more concerned, had he been 


_. prefent on the occafion. 


Mr. Beauchamp was with us when I gave this re- 
lation toMr. Grandifon. He was affected at it, and - 
with Mr. Grandifon’s fenfibility.: But how happy for 
himfelf was it, that his concern had in it no mixture 
of felf-reproach! It was a generous and humane con- 


cern, like that of his dear friend.. 


Sir Charles’s next vifit was to the good Earl of G. 
And here we left my Lord G. ; the beft-natured, and 
one of the moft virtuous and prudent young noblemen 
in the kingdom. Your Ladyfhip will not accufe me 
of flattery, when you read this ; but you will, perhaps, 
of another view—Yet, as long as I know that you 
love to have juftice done to my Lord; and in your 
heart are fenfible of the truth of what I fay, and I am 
fure rejoice in it; I give chearful way to the juttice ; 
and the rather, as you look upon my Lord as fo much _ 
yourfelf, that if you receive his praifes with fome little 
reluctance, it is with fuch a modef reluctance as you 
would receive your own; glad, at the fame time, that 
you were fo juftly complimented. | | 


_ My Lord will acquaint your Ladyfhip with all that 


paffed at the good Earl’s; and how much overjoyed he 


and Lady Gertrude were at the favour they thought 


your brother did them in dining with them. His 


Lordfhip will tell you alfo, how much they with for 
you; for they propofe to winter there, and not in 
Hertfordfhire, as once they thought to do. 

_ Here Sir Charles enquired after their neighbour, 
Mr. Bagenhall. 

He is become a very melancholy man. His wife is 
as obliging as he will Jet her be ; but he hates her; 
and the leis wonder, for he hates himfelf. 

- C2 Poor 
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Poor woman! fhe could not expect a better fate. 
To yield up her chaftity ; to be forced upon him 
afterwards, by way of doing-her poor juftice; what 
affance can he have in her virtue, were fhe to meet 
with a trial ? 7 
'. But that is not all, for though nobody queftions her 
fidelity, yet what weight with him can her arguments 
have, were fhe to endeavour to enforce upon his mind 
thofe doctrines, which, were they to have proceeded 
from a pure heart, might, now-and-then, have let in 
a ray of light on his benighted foul? A gloomy mind 
mutt occafionally receive great confolation from the 
interpofal and foothing of a companionable Love, 
when we know it comes from an untainted heart. , 


_- Poor Mr. Grandifon found in this cafe alfo great 
room for felf-application and regret, without my being 
fo officious as to remind him of the fimilitude ; tho’ 
the woman who is endeavoured to be impofed on him 
for a wife, is a more guilty.creature than ever Mrs. 
-Bagenhall was. 


And here, madam, allow me to obferve, that there 
is fuch a Samenefs in the lives, the actions, the pur- 
fuits of libertines, andfuch a Likenefs in the accidents, 
punifhments, and occafions for remorfe, which attend 
them, that I wonder they will not be warned by the 

eacons that are lighted up by every brother libertine 
whom they know ; and that they will fo generally be 


. ‘driven on the fame rock, overfpread and furrounded as 


itis, in their very fight, by a thoufand wrecks !—Did 
fuch know your brother, and learn from his example - 
and hiftory, what a variety there is in goodnefs, as 
he pafies on from object’ to object, exercifing, not 
officioufly, but as opportunity offers, his noble talents 
to the benefit of his fellow-creatures, furely they would, 
like honeft Mr. Sylvefter, the attorney, endeavour 
to give themfelvcs folid joy, by following a 

| tnat 
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that gentleman juftly called fo fey remandene an ex- 
ample. 

Forgive me, madam, if fometimes I am ready to 
preach : It is my province. Who but your brother 
can make every province his, and accommodate him- 
felf to every fubject ? 


We reached Sir Harry Beauchame s that night ; 
and there took up our lodgings. —, 

Sir Harry feems to be in a fwift decay; and he is 
very fenfible of it. He rejoiced to fee your brother.. 
I was afraid, Sir Charles Grandifon, faid he, that our 


- nextmeeting would have been in. another world. May 


it be in the / fame world, and I fhall be happy ! | 

This was a with, a thought, not to be difcouraged 
in a dying man. Sir Charles was affected with it. 
You know, madam, that your brother has a heart 
the moft tender, and, at the fame time, the moft in- 
trepid, of human hearts. I have learned much from 
him. He preaches by aé#ion. Till I knew him, young 
man as he then was, and ftill is, my preaching was: 
by words; I was contented, that my actions difgraced 
not my words. 

Lady Beauchamp, as my patron afterwards told me, 
confeffed, in tears, that fhe fhould owe to him all the 
tranquillity of mind that fhe can hope for, if the furvive. 
Sir Harry. O Sir, faid fhe, till I knew you, I was 
a narrow felfifh creature. I was jealous of a father’s: 
Love to a worthy fon ; whofe worthinefs I knew not, 
as a fon, and as a friend : That was the happieft day 


_of our Beauchamp’s life, which introduced him to an 


intimacy with you. 


Here, on Friday morning, we left Mr. Beauchamp, 
forrowing for his father’s inefs, and endeavouring, 
by every tender a&t of duty, to comfort his mother- 
in-law on a deprivation, with which, 1 am afraid, fhe 
will foon be tried. 2 7 

| C.3 My 
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My Beauchamp loves you, Sir Charles, faid Sir 
Harry, at parting in the morning after breakfaft ; and 
fo he ought. Where-ever you are, he wants to be; 
but {pare him to his mother and me for a few days : 
He is her comforter, and mine. Fain, very fain, would 
Ihave longer rejoiced, if God had feen fit, in the 
Love of both. But I refign to the Divine Will. Pray 
for me: You alfo, Dr. Bartlett, pray for me. My 
fon tells me what a good man you are—And may we 
meet in heaven! I aim afraid, Sir Charles, that I never 

fhall fee you again in this world—But why fhould | 
opprefs your noble heart ? God be your Guide and 
Protector !| Take care of your precious - health. 
You have a great deal to do, before you finifh your 
glorious courfe, and come to this laft period of human 
vanity. | —— 

My patron wasboth grieved and rejoiced —Rejoiced 
to fee Sir Harry in a frame of mind fo different from 
that to which he had been a witnefs in Sir Hargrave 
Pollexfen; and grieved to find him paft all hopes of 
recovery. 


Sir Charles purfued his journey, crofs the country, 
to Lady Mansfield’s. We found no convenient place 
for dining, and arrived at Mansfield-houfe about five ~ 
on Friday afternoon. | 

My Lady Mansfield, her daughter and fons, were 
overjoyed to fee my patron. Mr. Grandifon told me, , 
that he never, from infancy till this time, fhed fo many 
tears as he has fhed on this fhort tour, fometimes from 

joy, fometimes from grief. I don’t know, madam, 
_ whether one fhould wifh him re-eftablifhed in his for- 
tune, if it could be done; fince calamity, rightly fup- 
ported, is a bleffing. c— - * 


Here I left my patron, and proceeded on Saturday 
morning with Mr.Grandifonto the Hall. IfSir Charles 
finds matters ripened for a treaty between the Mans- 
fields 
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d Sir fields and their adverfaries, as he has been put in hopes, . 
; and he will go near to ftay at Mansfield-houfe, and only 
o be; vifit us at the Hall incognito, to avoid neighbourly . 
lays: congratulations, till he can bring things to bear. 
rould Mr. Grandifon juft now told me, that Sir Charles, . 
nthe before he left town, gave him a 400 /. bank note, to 

Pray enable him to pay off his debts to tradef{men, of which 

My at his defire, he had given him in a lift; amounting 
aywe  =s—i(itsé‘iét CHO 
never He owes, he fays, roo /. more to the widow of a 
ould] wine-merchant ; but being refolved to pay it the mo- 
leand ment money comes into his hands, he would not ac- 
athe “ee 9 quaint Sir Charles with it. 
your I have the honour to be 
uman ‘° 

es | Your Ladyfbip’s 
oiced Moft faithful and obedient Servant, 
from is, | 
ae AMBROSE BARTLETT. 
e) 
pes of : 
LETTER IV. 

Sir CuarLes Granovison, Jo Dr. BARTLETT. 
ntry, ; ’ : 
place Mansfield-boufe, Thurfday, Sept. 14. 
t hive i ieee will be fo good, my dear friend, as to let 
sees my neighbours, particularly the gentlemen you 
A aie mention, know, that the only reafon J forbear paying . 
: ee my compliments to them, now I am fo near, is, 
a becaufe I cannot as yet enjoy their company with that 
dam freedom and eafe which I hope in a little while to do. 
ae Tell them, that I purpofe, after fome particular af- 
ibe fairs are determined (which will for a little while 
ne longer engrofs me) to devote the greateft part of my 

time to my native place; and that then I will endea- 
ai vour to make myfelf as good a neighbour, and as fo- 
‘a cial a friend, as they can wifh me to be. 
on On Sunday I had a vifit from the two Fiartleys. 
f'ans- Cz They 


fields - ad 
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They gave me very fatisfactory proofs of what they 


‘were able to do, as well as willing, in fupport of the 


right of the Mansfields to the eftate of which they have 


been defpoiled ; and fhewed me a paper, which no- 


body thought was in being, of the utmoft conlequence : 
in the caufe. 7 

On Monday, by appointment, Tattended Sir John 
Lambton.. Two lawyers of the Keelings were with 
him. They produced their demands. I had mine 
ready ; but theirs were fo extravagant, that I would 
not produce them: But, taking Sir John afide, I love 
not, faid I, to affront men of a profeffion; but I am 
eonvinged. that we never fhall come to an under- 
ftanding, if we confider ourfelves as Lawyers and 
Clients. IT amno Lawyer; but I know the ftrength 
of my friends caufe, and will rifque half my eftate 
upon the juftice of it. The Mansfields will com- 
miffion me, if the Keelings will yeuv;. and we perhaps 
may de fomething : If not, let the Law take its courfe, 
Tam now come to refide in England. I will do no- 
thing for myfelf, till Ihave done what can be done ta 
make all my friends eafy. 

Sir John owned, that he thought the Mansfelds had 
hardthips done them. Mr. Keeling fenior, he faid, 


had heard of the paper in the Hartleys hands ; and, 


praifing his honefty, told me in confidence, that he 
had declared, that if fuch a paper could have been 
produced in time, he would not have profecuted the. 
fuit, which he had carried. But Sir John faid, that 
the younger Keeling was a furious young man, and_- 
would oppofe a compromife on the terms he fuppofed 
the Mansfields would expeé to be complied with. - 
But what are your propofals, Sir? 

_ Thefe, Sir John : Hag Law is expenfive ; delays 
may be meditated; appeals may be brought, if we 
gain our point— What I think it may coft us to efta- 
blifh the right of the injured, which cannot be a 
fmall fum, that will I et upon the Mansfields to, 

give 
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give up to the Keelings. I will truft you, if you give 
me your honour, with our proofs; and if you ‘and 
your friends are fatisfied with them, and will confent. 
to eftablifh our right by the form only of a new trial, 
then may we be apreed : Otherwife, not. And I leave 
you and them to confider of it. I fhall hear from you 
within twoor three days. Sir John promifed I fhould; 
but hoped to have fome talk firft with the Hartleys,- 
with whom, as well as with me, he declared he would 
be meee honour. 
Wednefday Evening. 

Tuapna a from Sir John laft night, requeft-. 
ing me to dine with him and the elder Mr. Keeling 
this day ; and to bring with me the two Mr. Hartleys, 
and the proofs I had hinted at. 

Thofe gentlemen were fo obliging, as to go with 
me ; and took the important paper with them, which 
had been depofited with their grandfather, as a com-. 
mon friend, and contained a recognition of the’ Mans- 
fields. right to the eftates in queftion, upon an ami- 
cable reference to perfons long fince departed: An at- | 
tefted copy of which was once in the Mansfields pof- 
feffion, as by a memorandum that came to hand; but 
which never could be found. The younger Keeling 
was not intended to be there ; but he forced himfelf 
upon us. He behaved very rudely. I.had once like 
to have forgot myfelf. This meeting produced no-. 
thing : But as the father is a reafonable man ; ; aS we 
have obtained a re-hearing of the caufe; as he is 
much influenced by Sir John Lambton, who feems 
convinced ; and to whofe honour I have fubmitted an 
abftra&t of our proofs ; Iam in hopes that we fhall be 
able to accommodate, . | 

I have Bolton’s prevetls befSte me, The firft 
_ child is dead ; the fecond cannot live many months. 

He trembles at the proofs he knows we have of his 
villainy. He offers, on the death of this fecond child, 
to give us pofieffion of the rn anda large fum of 
3 monty 
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money (but thought not to be half of what the fuper- 
annuated Calvert Jeft) if we will give him general 
releafes. The wretch is not, we believe, married to 
the relict of Calvert. : 

I am loth, methinks, to let him efcape the juftice 
which his crimes call for: But fuch are the delays and 


chicaneries of the Law, when practifers are found who 


know how to perplex an honeft purfuer; and as we 
mutt have recourfe to low and dirty people to eftablith 


our proofs; the vile fellow fhall take with him the . 


propofed fpoils : They may not be much more than 
would be the lawyers part of the eftate, were we to 
puth the litigation. 


As to our poor Everard, nothing, I fear, can be 


done for him, with the men who are revelling on Ais 
fpoils. I have feenoneofthem. The unhappy man 
has figned and fealed to his own ruin. He regrets, 
that a part of the eftate which has been fo long in the 
family and name, fhould go out of it. What an 


empty pride is that of name! The general tenor of - 


his life was not a credit to it; tho’ the felt not that, 


till he felt diftrefs. The difgraceis actually incurred. - 
Does not all the world know his lofs, and the win- | 


ners triumph ? And if the world did not, can he con- 
ceal from himfelf thofe vices, the confequences of 
which have reduced him to what he is ? But perhaps 
thé unhappy man puts a value upon the name, in com- 
pliment tome. a | 
Mention not to him what I write. The poor man 
is fenfible enough of his folly, to engage pity : Whe- 
ther from a right fenfe, or not, muft be left to his own 
heart. | 
_ As to the woman’s claim : What in honour can I 
do, againft a promife that he owns may be proved 
upon him ? He did not-condititon with her, that fhe 
was to be a fpotlefs woman. If he thought fhe was 
{9 when he folicited her to yield to his defires, he is 
the lefs to be excufed: Vile as fhe comes out to i 
: ¢ 


- 
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he had propofed to make her as vile, if he had found. 
her not fo. He promifed her niarriage: Meant he 
only a promife ? Sée is punifhed in being what fhe is: 
His punifhment cannot be condign, but by his being 
obliged to perform his promife. Yet I cannot bear to 
think, that my coufin Grandifon fhould be made, for 
life, the dupe of a faccefsful and premeditated viliainy; 
and the lefs, as, in all likelihood, the profligate Lord 


- B. would continue to himfelf, from the merit with her 


of having vindicated her claim, an intereft in the bad 
woman’s favour, were fhe to be the wife of our poor 
Everard. 

But certainly this claim muft be profecuted with a 
view only to extort money from my coufin ; and they 
know him to be of a family jealous of its honour. [ 
think fhe muft be treated with for releafes. I could 
not bear to appear tn fuch a caufe as this, in opeh 
court, in fupport of my coufin, againft a promife made 
by him. He is of age, and thought te be no novice. 
in the ways of the town. I am miftaken in Mr. 
Grandifon’s fpirit, if it did not lead him to think him- 
felf very feverely punifhed, were he to have no other 
punifhment, for thofe vices, which were to be expen- 
five to me. : | 

But if I fhould be able to extricate the unhappy 
man from this dificulty, what can next be done ior 
him ? The poor remains of his fortune will not fup- 
port one who has always lived more than genteelly. 
Will he be able, think you, to endure the thoughts of 
living in a conftant {tate of dependeace, however eafy 
and genteel I fhould endeavour to make it to him? 
There may be many ways (in the public offices, for 
example) of providing tor a broken tradefinan : But 
for aman who calis himfelt, and is, a gentleman; who 
will expect as fuch to rank with his employer; who 
knows nothing o! figures, or bufinets ot any kind ; 
who has been brought up in idlenets, ani hardly 


Knows the meaning of the word difigeacey usa never. 


< could 
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could bear confinement; what can be done for fuch a 
one in the public offices, or by any other employment 
that requires punctual attendance ? : 

But to quit this fubject, for a more agreeable one. 

. I have for fome time had it in my thoughts to afk | 
you, my dear friend, Whether your nephew is pro- 
vided for to your liking and his own? If not, and he 
would put it in my power to ferve him, by ferving my- 
fef, | fhould be obliged to you for permitting him fo 
to do, and to him, for his confent. I would not af- 
front him, by the offer of a falary : My prefents to 
him fhall be fuch as befit the fervices done :—Some- 
times as'my amanuenfis ; fometimes as a tranfcriber 
and methodizer of Papers and Letters ; fometimes in 
adjufting fervants accounts, and fitting them for my 
infpection. You need not fear my regard to my/eif 
in my acknowlegements to be made to him (that, I 
know, will be a// your fear); for I have always con- 
- fidered profufion and parfimony as two extremes, 
equally to be avoided. You, my dear Dr. Bartlett, 
have often enforced this leffon on my mind. Can it 
then ever be forgotten by . 


Your = Friend and Servant, 
CHARLES GRANDISON ! > 


LETTER V. 


Signor JERONYMO della PorRETTA, To Sir 
CHARLES GRANDISON. 


Bologna, Monday, Sept. 15. N. 8. 
Y “triena, kind Letters from Lyons, my deareft : 


friend, rejoicedus extremely. Clementina lan- 

guifhed to hear from you. How was it poffible for 

you to write with fo much warmth of affection to her, 

yet with fo much delicacy, that a rival could not take 
exceptions at it? 

She writes to you. It is not for me, it is not for 

| any 
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any of us, I think, to fay one word to the principal 
fubject of her Letter. She fhewed it to me, and to 
her mother, only. | 

Dear creature ! Could fhe but be prevailed upon !— 
But how can you be afked to fupport the family- 
wifhes ? Yet if you think them juft, I know you will. 
You know not Se/f, when juftice and the fervice of 
your friend ftand in oppofition to it. All that I am 
afraid of, is, that we fhall be too precipitate for the 
dear creature’s head. | 

Would to God, you could have been my Brother ! 
That was the firft defire of my heart !—But you will 
fee by her Letter (the leaft flighty that fhe has written 
of along time) that fhe has no thoughts of that: 
And fhe declares to us, that fhe wifhes you happily 
‘married to an Englifh woman. Would to Heaven, 
we might plead your exampie to ber ! | 

I will certainly attend you in your England.—If 
one thing, that we all wifh, could happen, you would 
have the whole family, as faras I know. Wethink, 
we talk, of nobody but you. We look out for Eng- 
lifhmen, to do them honour for your fake. 

Mrs. Beaumont is withus. Surely fhe is your near 
relation. She advifes caution; but thinks that our 
prefent meafures are not wrong ones, as we never can 
give into my fifter’s wifhes to quit the world. © Dear 
Grandifon ! love not Mrs. Beaumont the Iefs for her 
opinion in our favour. 

Mr. Lowther writes to you: I fay nothing, there- 
fore, of that worthy man. 

I am wifhed to write more enforcingly to you, on a 
‘certain important fubject : But I fay, I cannot, dare 
not, will not. | 
_ Dear Grandifon, love ftill your Jeronymo ! Your 
friendthip makes life worthy of my with. It has 
been a confolation to me, when every other failed, 
and all around me was darknefs, and the fhadow of 


‘death, You will often be troubled with Letters 
| _ from 
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from me. My beloved, my deareft friend, my Gran- 
difon, adieu ! 

| JERONYMO della PorreETTa. 


LETTER VIL 


Lady CLEMENTINA, Zo Sir CHARLES GRANDISON. 


Bologna, Monday, Sept. 15. N. S. 


J FOW welcome to me wasyour Letter fram Ly- 

ons ! My good Chevalier Grandifon, my heart 
thanks you for it: Yet it was poffible that heart could 
have been {till more thankful, had I not obferved in 
your Letter an air of penfivenefs, tho’ it is endea- 
voured to be concealed. What pain would it give 
me to know, that you fuffer on my-account !—But no 
more inthis ftrain: A complaining one mutft take 

Jace. - . 

O Chevalier, I am perfecuted ! And by whom ? 


. By my deareft, my neareft friends. I was afraid it © 


would be fo. Why, why, would you deny me your 
influence, when I importuned you for it ? Why 
would you not ftay among us, till you faw me pro- 
feffed ? Then had I been happy—lIn time, I fhould 
have been happy !—Now am I befet with entreaties, 
with fupplications, from thofe who ought to com- 


mand ;—yet unlawfully, if they did: I prefume to | 


think fo: Since parents, tho’ they ought to be con- 
- fulted in the change of condition, as to the perfon ; 
yet furely fhould not oblige the child to marry, who 
choofes to be fingle all her life. A more cogent rea- 
fon may be pleaded, and I do plead it to my relatians, 
as Catholics, as I wifh for nothing fo much as to af- 
furhe the veil.—But you are a Proteftant: You favour 
not a Divine dedication, and would not plead for me. 
On the contrary, you have ftrengthened their hands — 
O Chevalier! how could you do fo, and ever love 
me! Did you not know, there was but one way to 

efcape 


@ 
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efcape the grievous confequences of the importunities 
of thofe who juftly lay claim to my obedience >And 
they do claim it. 

And in what forcible manner, claim it !—Shall I 
tell you? Thus, then: My father, with tears in his 
eyes, befeeches me : My mother gently reminds me 
of what fhe has fuffered for me in my illnefs; and 
~ declares, that it isin my power to make the reft of her 
days happy : Nor fhall fhe think my own tranquillity 
of mind {fecured, till I oblige her !—O Chevalier, 
‘what pleas are thefe from a tather, whofe eyes plead 
more ftrongly than words; and from a mother, on 
whofe bright days I caft a cloud !—The Bifhop pleads: 
How can a Catholic Bifhop plead, and not for me ? 
The General declares, that he never wooed his beloved 
wife for her confent with more fervor than he does me 
for mine, to oblige them all. Nay, Jeronymo! Bluth, 
{ifterly love ! to fay it—Jeronymo, your friend Jero- 
nymo, is folicitous on the fame fide—Even Father 
Marefcotti is carried away by the example of the Bi- 
fhop. — Mrs. Beaumont argues with me in their fa- 
vour.— And Camilla, who was ever full of your 
praifes, teazes me continually. 

They name not the man: They pretend to leave 
me free to choofe through the world. They plead, 
that, zealous as they are in the Catholic faith, they 
were /o earneft for me to enter into the ftate, that 
they were defirous to fee me the wife even of a Pro- 
teftant, rather than I fhould remain fingle: And they 
remind me, that it was owing to my feruple only, that 
this was not effected. — But why, why will they 
weaken, rather than ftrengthen my fcruple ? Could I 
have got over three points—The fenfe of my own 
-unworthinefs, after my mind had been difturBed ; 
The infuperable apprehenfion, that, drawn afide by 
_ your Love, I fhould probably have enfnared my own _ 
Soul; and that I fhould be perpetually lamenting the 
certainty of the lofs of his whom it would be my 

I Se duty 
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‘duty to love as my own; their importunity would 
hardly have been wanted. 
_ Tell me, advife me, my good Chevalier, my fourth 
‘brother (You are not Now interefted in the debate) if 
I may not lawfully ftand out? Tell me, as I know 
‘that I cannot anfwer their views, except I marry, and 
‘yet cannot confent to marry, whether I may not as 
well fequefter myfelf from the world, and inf? upon 
fo doing ? | | 
What, what can I do ?—I am diftrefled—O thou, 
my Brother, my Friend, whom my heart ever muft 
hold dear, advife me! To you I have told them I 
will appeal. Theyare fo good as to promife to fufpend 
their folicitations, if I will hold fufpended my thoughts 
ofthe veil, till I have your advice.—But give it not 
againft me—If you ever valued Clementina, 
Give it not againft her ! 


LETTER VIL 


. a 
Sir CHARLES GRANDISON, Zo Lady CLEMENTINA, 


London, Monday, Sept. 18—2 9. 


WHat can I fay, moft excellent of women, to 
: the contents of the Letter you have honoured 
me with ? What a tafk have you impofed upon me! 
You take great, and, refpecting your intentions, I will 
call it, kind care, to let me know that I can have no 
intereft in the decifion of the cafe you referto me. I 
repeat my humble acquiefcence ; but muft again de- 
clare, that it would have been next to impoffible to 
do fo, had you not made a point of confcience of your 
{cruples. 

But what weight is my advice likely to have with a 
young Lady,. who repeatedly, inthe clofe of her Let- 
ter, defires me not to give it for her parents ? 

I, madam, am far from being unprejudiced in this 
cafe. | For can the man who once himieif hoped for 

the 
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the honour of your hand, advife you againft Mar- 


_ riage ?—-Are not you parents generoufly indulgent, — 


when they name not any particular perfon to you? I 
applaud both their wifdom and their goodnefs, on this 
occafion. Poffibly, you gue/s the man whom they 


would recommend to your choice: And I am fure; 


Lady Clementina would not refufe their recommenda- 


tion merely becaufe it was ¢heirs. Nor indeed upon 


any lefs reafon than an unconquerable averfion, or 4 
preference to fome other Catholic. _ A Proteftant, it 
feems, it cannot be. 

But let me afk my Sifter, my Friend, What anfwer 


can I return to the Lady who had fhewn, in one in-— 


ftance, that fhe had not an infuperable averfion to 
Matrimony ; yet on confcientious reafons refufing one 
man, and not particularly favouring any, can fcruple 


to oblige (obey is not the word they ufe) ‘ a Father, © 


a 


who with tears in his eyes befeeches her; a Mother 
who gently reminds her of what fhe ‘has fuffered for 
her; who declares, that it is in her power to make 
the reft of her days happy; and who urges a ftill 
ftronger plea, refpecting them both, and the whole 


words ! and from a Mother, over whofe bright days 
you had (tho’ involuntarily) caft a cloud !—Your 
Brother the Bifhop, a man of piety; your Con- 
feffor, a man of equal piety ; your two other Bro- 
thers, your difinterefted Friend Mrs. Beaumiont ; 
* your faithful Camilla ;’ all. wholly difinterefted >— 
What an enumeration again{ft yourfelf.—Forbidden, 
as I am, to give the caufe againft you, what can I 


a i ee | 


fay ? Deareft Lady Clementina, can I, on your own. 


reprefentation, give it for you? 
You know, madam, the facrifice I have made to. 
the plea of your confcience, not my.own. I make 


Von. V. D no 


~ 
‘ 


family, to engage the attention of the beloved 
daughter ?>—-O madam, what pleas are thofe (Let: 
me {till make ufe of your own pathetic words) from 
a Father whofe eyes plead more ftrongly than , 
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no doukt,.but parents fo indulgent as yours will yield 
to your reafons, if you can plead con/cience againtt the 

erformance of the fizal duty; the more a duty, as it 
is fo gently urged: Nay, hardly urged; but by tears, 
and wifhes, which the. eyes, not the lips, exprefs ; 
and which if you will perform, your parents will think 
themfelves under an obligation to their child. | 

Lady Clementina is one of the moft generous of wo- 
men: But confider, madam, in this inftance of prefer- 
jng your own will to that of the moft indulgent of pa- 
rents, whether there isnotan apparent felfifhnefs, incon- 
fiftent with your general character, even were you to 
be as happy in a convent, as you propofe. Would you 
not, in that cafe, live to yourfelf, and renounce your 
parents and family, as parts of that world which you 
would vow to defpife >—Dear Lady! I afked you once 
before, is: there any-thing finful in a Sacrament ? 
Such all good Catholics deem Matrimony. And fhall 
I afk you, Whether, as Self-denial is held to be meri- 
torious in your church, there is not a merit in denying 
yourfelf in the cafe before us, when you can, by per- 
forming the filial duty, oblige your whole family ? 

Permit me to fay, that, tho’.a Proteftant, I am not 
an enemy to fuch foundations in general. I could 
with, under proper regulations, that we had Nun- 
neries among us. I would not, indeed, have the obli- 
gation upon Nuns be perpetual: Let them have li- 
_ erty, at the end of every two or three years, to renew 
their vows, or otherwife, by the confent of friends. 
Celibacy in the Clergy is an indifpenfable Law of your 
church: Yet a Cardinal has been allowed to lay down 
the purple, and marry. You know, madam, I muft 
mean Ferdinand of Medicis. Family-reafons, in that 
cafe, preponderated, as well at Rome, as at Florence. 

Of all the women I know, Lady Clementina della 
Porretta fhould be’ the laft who fhould be earneft te 
take the veil. “There can be but two perfons in the 
world, befides herfelf, who will not bé grieved at her 


choice. 
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choice. We know ¢heir reafons. The will of her 
grandfathers, now with God, is againft her; and her 
living parents, and every other perfon of her family, 
thofe ¢wo excepted, would be made unhappy, if fhe 
fequeftred herfelf from the world, and them. Cle- 
mentina has charity: She wifhes, fhe once faid, to 
take a great revenge upon Laurana. Laurana has 
fomething to repent of: Let er take the veil. The 
fondnefs fhe has for the world, a fondnefs which could 
make her break through all the ties of relation and 
humanity, requires a check: But are any of thofe in 
convents more pious, more exemplarily pious, than 
Clementiha is, out of them ? | 

Much more could I urge on the fame fide of the 
queftion ; but what I dave urged has been a tafe upon 
me; a tafk which I could not have performed, had I 
not preferred to my own, the happinefs of you and 
your family. | 

May both earthly and heavenly bleflings attend 
your determination, whatever it be, prays, deareft. 
madain, 
Your ever-faithful Friend, 

Affetiionate Brother, ana 
| Humble Servant, 
Cu. GRANDISON. 


LETTER VIL. 


Sir Cuartzes Granpison, To Signor JeERonyMOQ 
della PoRRETTA. 
London, Sat. Sept. 18—29. 

Have written, my beloved friend, to.Lady Clemen= 
tina; and fhall inclofe a copy of my Letter. 

I own, that, till I received hers, I thought there was 

a poffibiliry, tho’ not a probability, that fhe might» 

change her mind in my favour. I forefaw that you 

would all join, for family-reafons, to prefs her to 

D2 marry: 
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marry: And when, thought I, fhe finds herfelf very 
earneftly urged, it is poffible, that fhe will forego her 
fcruples, and, propofing fome conditions for herfelf, 
will honour with her hand the man whom fhe has 
avowedly honoured with a place in her heart, rather 
than any other. The malady fhe has been afflicted 
with, often leaves, for fome time, an unfteadinefs in 
the mind: My abfence, as I propofed to fettle in my 
Native country, never more, perhaps, to return to 
Italy.,; the high notions fhe has of obligation and gra- 
titude; her declared confidence in my honour and 
affection ; all co-operating, fhe may, thought I, 
change her mind; and, if fhe does, I cannot doubt 
the favour of her friends. It was not, my Jeronymo, 
préfumptuous to Lope. It was ju/tice to Clementina to 
attend the event, and to wait for the promifed Letter :. 
But now, that I fee you are all of one mind, and that 
the dear Lady, though vehemently urged by all her 
friends to marry fome other man, can appeal to me, | 
only as to her fourth Brother, and a man not interefted 
in the event—IJ give up all my hopes. | = 
I have written accordingly to your dear Clemen- 
‘tina ; but it could not be expected, that I fhould give 
-the argument all the weight that might be given it; 
¥et, being of opinion that fhe was in duty obliged to 
yield to the entreaties of all her friends, I have been 
honeft. But-furely no man ever was involved ‘in fo 
many difficult fituations as your Grandifon ; who yet 
never, by enterprize or rafhnefs, was led out of the 
plain path into difficulties fo uncommon. 

. You. wifh, .my dear friend, that I would fet an ex- 
ample to your excellent Sifter. I will unbofom my 
heartto you. | | a_i 

There is a Lady, an Englifh Lady, beautiful as an 
Angel, but whofe beauty is her leaft perfection, either ’ 
in my eyes, or her own: Had I never known Cle- 
mentina, I could have loved her, and oly her, of all 
the women J ever beheld. It would not be doing her 
_ | juttice, 


Let.8. SIR CHARLES GRANDISON. 39 
uttice, if I could not fay, I do love her; but with a 
flame as pure as the heart of Clementina, or as her. 
own heart, can boaft. Clementina’s diftreffed: mind 
affected me: I imputed her fufferings to her efteem 
for me. The farewel interview denied -her, the de- 
monttrated, I thought, fo firm an affection for me, at 
the fame time that fhe was to me, what I may truly 
call, a farft Love ; that, tho’ the difficulties in my way 
_feemed infuperable, I thought it became me, in ho- 
nour, in gratitude, tohold myfelf in fufpenfe, and not 
offer to make my addreffes to any other woman, till 

the deftiny of the dear Clementina was determined. 
It would look like vanity in me to tell my Jero- 
nymo how many propofals, from the partial friends of 
women of rank and merit fuperior to my own, I 
thought myfelf obliged, in honour to the Ladies them- 
felves, to decline: But my heart never fuffered un- 
eafinefs from the uncertainty I was in of ever fucceed- 
ing with your beloved Sitter, but on ¢dis Lady’s ac~ 
count. I prefume not, however, to fay, I could have 
fucceeded, had I thought myfelf at liberty to make my 
addreffes to her: Yet, when I fuffered myfelf to ba-~ 
lance, becaufe of my uncertainty with your Clemen- 
tina, Thad hopes, from the intereft my two fifters had 
with her (her <fF-ctions difengaged) that, had I been 

at liberty to make my addreffes ta her, J might. 

Shall I, my dear Jeronymo, own the truth ?— 
The two nobleit-minded women in the world, when 
I went over to Italy, on the invitation.of my Lard 
the Bifhop, held almoft an equal intereft in my heart; 
and I was thereby. enabled juftly, and with the greater 
command of myfelf, to declare to the Marchionefs, 
and the General, .at my laft going over, that I held 
myfelf bound to you; but that your Sifter, and you 
all, were free. But when the dear Clementina began © 
to fhew figns of recovery, and feemed to confirm the 
hopes I had of her partiality ta me; and my gratitude 
and attachment feemed of importance. to her complete 
: dD 3 refta- | 
I 
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reftoration; then, my Jeronymo, did I content my- 
felf with withing another hufband to the Englith 
Lady, more worthy of her than my embarraffed fitu- 
ation could have made me. And when I farther ex- 
perienced the condefcending goodnefs of your whole 
family, all united in my favour; I had nota with 
but for your Clementina. 

What a difappointment, my Jeronymo, was her 
rejection of me !—obliged, as I was, to admire the 
noble Lady the more for her motives of rejecting me. 
- And now, my dear friend, what is your wifh ?— 
That | fhall fet your Sifter an example ? How can I? 
fs marriage in my power? There is but one woman 
in the world, now your dear Clementina has refufed 


me, that I can think worthy of fucceeding der in my’ 


affections, tho’ there are thoufands of whom I am not 
worthy. And ought that Lady to accept of a man 


whofe heart had been another’s, and that other living, 


and fingle, and ftill honouring him with fo much of 
her regard, as may be thought fufficient to attach a 
grateful heart, and occafion a divided Love? Cle- 
mentina herfelf is not more truly delicate than this 
Lady. Indeed, Jeronymo, I am ready, when I con- 


template my fituation, on a fuppofition of making my . 


addreffes to her, to give up myfelf, as the unworthieft 
of her favour of all the men I know; and fhe has 


for an admirer almoft every man who fees her—Even 


Olivia admires her! Can I do juftice to the merits of 
both, and yet not appear to be divided by a double 
Love ?—For [ will own to all the world, my affection 
for Clementina; and, as once it was: encouragdd by 
her whole family, glory i in It. 

You fee, my Jeronymo, -how’ I am circumftanced. 
T he example, I fear, muft come from Italy; not 
from England. Yet fay I not this for punctilio-fake ; 
It is not in my power to fet it, as it is in your Cle- 
mentina’s : It would be prefumption to fuppofe it is, 
Clementina ‘has -net an ayetlion to the fiaze: She 

os cannot 
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cannot to the man you have in view, fince prepofieffion. 
in favour of another is over.—This is a hard pufh 
upon me. I prefume not to fay what Clementina will, 
what fhe cen do: But fhe is naturally the moft dutiful 
of children, and has a high fenfe of the more than. 
common obligations fhe owes to parents, to brothers, 
to whom fhe has as unhappily as involuntarily given 
great diftrefs: Difference in Relgion, the motive of 
her rejecting me, is not in the queftion: Filial duty 
is an article of Religion. - | 
I do myfelf the honour of writing to the Mar- 
chionefs, to the General, to Father Marefcotti, and 
to Mr. Lowther. May the Almighty perfect your 
recovery, my Jeronymo; and preferve in health and 
fpirits the dear Clementina!—-and may every other 
laudable with of the hearts of a family fo truly excel- 
lent, be granted to them !—prays, my deareft Jero- 
nymo, the friend who expects to fee you in England; 
the friend who loves you, as he loves his own heart 3 
and equally honours all of your name; and will, fe 
long as he is ao 
| CuHares GRANDISON. 


LETTER IX. 
Mrs. Reeves, Jo Mis Byron, cou 
\ 28 ot 
\ Tusfday, Sept. 5. 


oe. 


es + -e ee * 


fakes, as-tQ enquire after your health. _ He had re- 
; _ D 4 ceived, 


a 
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ceived, he faid, fome‘difagreeable intimations in re- 
lation to-it. We told him, you were not well; but 
we hoped not dangeroufly ill. He faid fo many kind, 


tender, yet refpectful things of you—O. my Harriet! - 


J am fure, and fo is Mr. Reeves, he loves you dearly. 
¥et we both wondered that he did not talk of paying 
‘you.a vifit. But he may have great matters in hand.— 
But what matters can be fo great as not to be pott- 
poned, if he loves you ?—and that he certainly does. 
I fhould not have known how to contain my joy be- 
fore him, had he declared himfelf your I.over. 

- He condefcendingly afked to fee my little boby—~ 
Was not that very good of him ? He would have won 
my heart by this condefcenfion, had he nat had a 


great fhare of it before—For your fake, my coufin, © 


You know I-cannot mean otherwife: And you know, 


that, except Mr. Reeves and my little boy, I love my 


Harriet better than any-body in the world. Nobody 
in Northamptonfhire, J am fure, will take exceptions 
at this. . 7 

I thought I would write to you of this kind vifit, 
Be well, now, my dear: All things, I am fure, will 
come about for good: God grant they may !—I dare 
fay, he will vifit'you in Northamptonfhire: And if he 
does, what can be his motive? Not mere friendfhip : 
Sir Charles Grandifon is no trifler ! . 

I know. you will be forry to hear that Lady Betty 
Williams is in great affliction. Mifs Williams has 
run away with an enfign, who is not worth a fhilling ; 
He is, on the contrary, over bead and ears, as the fay- 
ingis; in debt.. Such a mere girl !--But what fhall 
we fay? a a 
-- Mifs Cantillon has made as foolifh a ftep. Lord 
blefs me! I think girls, in thefe days, are bewitched. 
A nominal captain too! Her mother vows, they fhall 
both ftarve, for ber : And they have no other depend- 
¢nce.' She can’t live without her pleafures : Neither 


can he without his, A Ranelagh fop. Poor wretches! — 
ie ‘— © #43 7 Whas 
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What will become of them? For every-thing is in - 
_ her mother’s power, as to fortune.—She has been met 
by Mifs Alleftree; and looked fo fhy! /o filly! fe 
flatternly ! Unhappy coquettifh thing ! 

Well, but God blefs you, my dear !—My nurfery 
calls upon me: The dear little foul is fo fond of me 
Adieu. Compliments to every-body I have fo much 
reafon to love: Mr. Reeves’s too. Once more, 
Adieu, 
: ELIZA Reeves, 


LETTER xX. 
Mis Byron, Jo Mrs. REEVES. 


Selby-boufe, Friday, Sept. 8 ,: 

Your: kind Letter, my dear coufin, has, at the — 
fame time, delighted and pained me. 1 rejoice. 

in the declared efteem of one of the beft of men; 
and I honour him for his friendly love expreffed to - 
you and my coufin, in the vifit he made:you: But I 
am pained at your calling upon me (in pity to my. . 
weaknefs, fhall I call it? a weaknefs fo ill concealed) | 
to rejoice, that the excellent man, when he has di- 
fpatched all his affairs of confequence, and has nothing _ 
efe to do, may pofidly, for you cannot be certain, 
make me a vifit in Northamptonthire.—O my coufin! 
And were his abfence, and the apprehenfion ‘of his 


being the hufband of another woman, think you, the __ 


occafion of my indifpofition ; that I muft now, that 
, the other affair {eems determined in a manner fo un 

expected, be bid at once to be well ? | 

‘Sir Charles Grandifon, my dear coufin, may re 
nour us with the prognofticated vifit, or not, as he. 
pleafes: But were he to declare himfelf my. Lover, 
my heart would not be fo joyful as you.feem to expec’ 
if Lady Clementina is to be unhappy. -What tho 


the ual of marriage was hers ; was not that age 
4 e 
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the greateft facrifice that ever woman made to her fu- 
perior duty ? Does fhe not ftill avow her Love to him? 
And muf he not, ought he not, ever to love her? 
And here my pride puts in its claim to attention— 
Shall your Harriet fit down and think herfelf happy in 
a fecond-place Love? Yet let me own to you, my: 
coufin, that Sir Charles Grandifon is dearer to me 
than all elfe that I hold moft dear in this world: And 
if Clementina could be not un-happy [Happy I have 
no notion fhe can be without him] and he were to 
declare himfelf my Lover: Affectation, be gone! I 
‘would fay; I will truft to my own heart, and to my 
future conduct, to make for myfelf an intereft in his 
affections, that fhould enrich my content! in other 
words, that fhould make me more than contented. 

But time will foon determine my deftiny: I will 
have patience to wait its determination. J make no 
doubt but he has fufficient reafons for all he does. 

I am as much delighted, as you could be, at the 
notice he took of your dear infant. The brave muft 
be humane: And what greater inftance of humanity 
can be fhewn, than for grown perfons to look back 
upon the ftate they were once themfelves in, with ten- 
dernefs and compaffian ? a 
- Iam very forry for the caufe of Lady Betty’s af- 
fiction. Pity! the good Lady took not—But I will 
not be fevere, after J have faid, that childrens faults 
are not always originally their own. | 

- Poor Mifs Cantillon !—-But fhe was not under age ; 
and as her punifhment. was of her awn choofing—I 
ain forry, hawever, for both, } hope, after they have 


{marted, fomething will be done for the poor wretches. 


ood parents will be placable, bad ones, or fuch as 

have not given good examples, ought to $e {o. 
. God continue to you, my dear coufins, both your 
wefent comforts; and increafe your pleafures! for all _ 

our pleafures are innocent ones; prays 
.... Your ever-obliged and affectionate 7 
- . Flarrigt Byron, 
. 
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LETTER Xl 
Miyjs Byron, Jo Lady G, 


a ke Selby-boufe, Wedn. Sept. 206. 
My deareft Lady G. A a 
O you know what is become of your brother ? 
My grandmamma Shirley has feen his: Ghoft ; 
and talked with it near an hour; and then it vanifhed: — 
Be not furprifed, my dear creature. I am ftilt in| 
amaze at the account my grandmamma gives us of its 
appearance, difcourfe, and vanifhing! Nor was the 
dear parent in arefverie. It happened in the middle 
of the afternoon, all in broad day. -Thus the tells 
It : : A | -_ 
© I was fitting, faid fhe, in my own drawing- 
‘ room, yefterday, by myfelf; when, in came James, 
¢ to whom it firft appeared, and told me, that a gen- 
* tleman defired to be introduced to me. I was read- | 
‘ ing Sherlock upon Death, with that chearfulnefs with 
* which I always meditate the fubject. I-gave orders 
‘ for his admittance; and in came,. to appearance, 
‘ one of the handfomeft men I ever faw in -my life, ° 
* in a riding-drefs. It. was.a courteous Ghoft: It fa- 
© huted me; or at leaft I thought it did: For it an 
‘« fwering to the defcription that you, my Harriet, had 
* given me of that amiable man, I :was. furprifed. 
¢ But, ‘contrary to the manner of ghofts, it {poke 
¢ firft-—-Venerable Lady, it called: me; and faid, : its 
6 name was Grandifon, in a voice—fo. like what I had 
¢ heard you {peak of his, that I had no doubt' but it 
‘ was Sir Charles Grandifon himfelf ; and was ready 
* to fall down to welcome him. a oe 
_- © Tt took its place by me: You, madam, fard it, 
‘ will'forgive this intrufion.: And it made feveral fine 
¢ {peeches, with an air /o modeft, fo manty—-It had. 
¢ almoft ail the talk to itfelf, J could:only-bow, a 
: : _ —§ be 


. 
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¢ be pleafed ; for ftill I thought it was corporally, and 
© indeed, Sir Charles Grandifon. It faid, that it had 
‘ but a very little while to ftay: It muft reach, I 
© don’t know what place, that night—What, faid I, 
« will you not go to Selby-houfe ? Will you not fee 
‘ my daughter Byron? Will you not fee her aunt. 
© Selby ? No, -it defired to be excufed. It talked of 
© leaving a pacquet behind it; and feemed to pull out 
¢ of its pocket a parcel of Letters fealed up. It broke 
€ the feal, and laid the parcel on the table before me. 
¢ It refufed refrefhment. It defired, in a courtly 
¢ manner, an anfwer to what it had difcourfed upon— 
© Made a profound reverence—and—vanifhed.’ 

. And now, my dear Lady G. let me repeat my 
queftion; What.is become of your brother? | 

Forgive me this light, this amufing manner. My 
grandmamma {peaks of this vifit as an appearance, fo 
judden, and fo fhort, and. nobody feeing him but fhe ; 
that it gave a kind of amufing levity to my pen, and 
I could not refift the temptation I was under to furs 
prife you, as he has done us all. How could he take 
{uch a journey, fee nobody but my grandmamma, and 
fly the country ?, Did he do it to fpare us, or to {pare 
himfelf ? | | 
- The direct truth is this: My grandmamma was fit- 
ting by. herfelf, as above: James told her, as above, 
that a gentleman defired to be introduced to her. He 
qas introduced. He called himfelf by his own name; 
took her hand ; faluted her—-Your character, madam, 
and mine, faid he, are fo well known to each other, 
that tho’ I never before had the honour of approaching 
you, I may prefume upon your pardon for this in+ 
He then launched aut in the praifes of your happy 

friend. With what delight did the dear, the indul- 
gent parent repeat them:from his mouth! I hope fhe 
mingled not her own partialities with them, whether 
{ deferved them, or not; fqr fweet is praife, from 


thoi 


oni 
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thofe we with to love.us. And then he faid, You fee 
before you, madam, a man glorying in his affection 
to one of the moft excellent of your Sex; an Italian. 
Lady; the pride of Italy! And who, from motives 
which cannot be withftood, has rejected him, at the 
very time that, all her friends confenting, and innu- 
merable difficulties overcome, he expected that fhe 
would yield her hand to his wifhes.—And'they were 
his wifhes. My friendip for the dear Mifs Byron 
(You and fhe mutt authorize me to call it by a ftill 
dearer name, before I dare do it) is well known: 
That alfo has been my pride. I know too well what 
belongs to female delicacy in general, and particularly. 
to that of Mifs Byron, to addrefs myfelf firft to her, 
on the fubject which occafions you this trouble. Iam 
not accuftomed to make profeffions, not even to La- 
dies—Is it confiftent with your notions of delicacy, 
madam; Will it be with Mr. and Mrs. Selby’s;. to 
give your intereft in favour of a man who is thus fitu- 
ated? A rejected man! A man who dares to own, 
that the rejection was a difappointment to him; and 
that he tenderly loved the fair rejecter. If it will,and 
Mifs Byron can accept the tender of a heart that has 
been divided, unaccountably fo (the circumftances, I 
prefume, you know) then will you, then will /be, lay 
me under an obligation that I can only endeavour to 
repay, by the utmoft gratitude and affection.—But if 
_ not, I fhall admire the delicacy of the /econd refufer, 

as I do the piety of the f/f, and, at laf, fu/pend all 

thoughts of a change of condition. | 

Nobleft of men—And my grandmamma was pro- 
ceeding in high ftrains, but very fincere ones; when, 
interrupting her, and pulling out of his pocket the 
pacquet I mentioned above; I prefume, madam, faid 
he, that I fee favour and goodnefs to me, in your be- 
-nhign countenance: But I will not even be favoured, 
but upon your full knowlege of all the faéts Iam 
mafter of myfelf, I will be the guardian of the deli- 


cacy 
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cacy of Mifs Byron and-all her friends in this ims 
portant cafe, rather than the difcourager, tho’ I were 
to fuffer by it. You will be fo good as to read thefe - 
+ Letters to your daughter Byron, to her Lucy, to Mr. 
and Mrs. Selby, and to whom elfe you will think fie 
— to call to the confultation: They will be thofe, I pre 
fume, who already know fomething of the hiftory of 
the excellent Clementina. If, on the perufal of them, 
] may be admitted to pay my refpects to Mifs Byron, 
confiftently, as I hinted, with ber notions and yeurs of 
that delicacy by which fhe was always dire¢ted, and 
at the fame time be received with that noble franknefs 
which has diftinguifhed her in my eye above all women 
but one (Excufe me, madam, I muft always put thefe 
fitter fouls upon an equal foot of excellence): then 
fhall I be a happier man than the happieft. Your an- 
fwer, madam, by pen and ink, will greatly oblige 
me; and the.more, the fooner'I can be favoured with 
it; becaufe, being requefted by my friends abroad to 
fet an example to their beloved Clementina, as you , 
will fee in more than one of thefe Letters, J] would 
avoid all punctilio, and let them know, that I had 
offered myfelf to Mifs Byron, and have not been mor- 
tified with an abfolute denial; if I may be fo happy as 
to be allowed to write fo. 

Thus did this moft generous of men prevent, by 
this reference to the Letters, my grandmamma’s heart 
overflowing to her lips. He fhould direétly, he faid, 
ean on his journey to London; and was in fuch 

afte to be gone,when he had faid what he had to fay, 
that it precipitated a little my grandmamma’s fpirits : 
But the joy fhe was filled with on ‘the occafion, was 
fo great, that fhe only had a concern upon her, when 
he was gone, as if fomething was left by her undone - 
or unfaid, which fhe thought fhould have been faid 

and done to oblige him. | 
' The Letters he left on the table, were copies of 
what he wrote from Lyons to the Marquis and Mar- 
chionefs, 


—_ 
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chionefs, the Bifhop,. the General, and Father Mare- 
{cotti; as alfo to Lady Clementina, and her brother, 
the good Jeronymo (a). That to the Lady cannot 
be enough admired, for the tendernefs, yet for the 
acquiefcence with her will expreffed in it. Surely they 
were born for each other, however it happens, that 
they are not likely to come together. 

A Letter from Signor Jeronymo, in anfwet to his 
from Lyons, I will mention next. In this Sir Charlee 
is wifhed to ufe his fuppofed influence upon Lady 
‘Clementina (What a hard tafk upon him !) to diffuade 
her from the thoughts of going into a nunnery, and 
to refolve upon marriage (4). 

Next is a Letter of Lady Clementina to Sir Charles, 
~ complaining tenderly of perfecution from her friends, 
who prefs her to marry ; while fhe contends to be al- 
lowed to take the veil, and applies to Sir Charles for 
his intereft in her behalf. 

The next is Sir Charles’s reply to Lady Glementing: 

Then follows a Letter from Sir Charles to Signor 
Jeronymo. I have copied thefe three laft, and inclofe 
them in confidence (c). 

By thefe you will fee, my dear, that the affair be- 
tween this excellent man and woman is entirely given 
up by both; and alfo, in his reply to Signor Jero- 
nymo, that your Harriet is referred to as his next 
choice. And how can I ever enough value him, for 
the dignity he has given me, in putting it, as it fhould 
feem, in my power to lay an obligation upon him; in 
making for me my own {cruples ; and now, laftly, in 
the method he has taken in the application to my 
grandmamma, inftead of to me; and leaving all to 
our determination. But thus fhould the men give 
dignity, even for their own fakes, to the women. 
whom they with to be theirs. Were there more Sir 
Charles Grandifons, would not even the Female world 

(much 


48 _ THE HISTORY OF.- = Vote. 
(much etter, as I hope it-is, than the-Male) be 
amended | | ee 
. My. grandmamma, the moment Sir Charles was 
gone,’ fent to us, that fhe had fome very agreeable 
hews to furprife us with; and: therefore defired the 
whole family of us, her Byron particularly, ‘to attend 
her at breakfaft, the next morning. We looked upca 
oné another, at the mefflage, and wondered. I was 
not well, and would have exeufed myfelf; but. my _ 
_ aunt infifted upon my going. Little did I or any-body 
elfe think of your brother having vifited my grand~ 
mamma in perfon: When fhe acquainted us that he 
bad, my weakened {pirits wanted fupport : -I was ob- 
liged to withdraw with Lucy. . - , 
_I thought I could not bear, when I recovered my- 
felf, that he fhould be fo near, and not oxce call in, 
and enquire after the health of the creature for whom- 
he profeffed fo high an efteem, and even affection ; 
But when, on my return to company, my _ grand- 
mamma related what paffed between them, and the 
Letters were read ; then again were my failing fpirits . 
unable to fupport me. They all gazed upon me, as. 
the Letters were reading, as well as while my grand- 
mamma was giving the relation of what he faid; and 
of the nobje, the manly air with whiclf he delivered 
himfelf.—With joy and filent congratulation they 
gazed upon me; while I felt fuch a variety of fenfi- 
bilities in my heart, as I never felt before; fenfibi- 
lities' mixed with wonder; and I was fometimes ready 
to doubt whether I were not in a refverie; whether — 
indeed I was in this world, or another, whether I 
was Harriet Byron—I know not how to defcribe what 
I felt in my now fluttering, now rejoicing, now de- 
jected heart— th ok | 
Déjected >—Yes, my dear Lady G. Dejection was 
a ftrong ingredient in my fenfibilities. [I know not | 
why. Yet may there not be a fulnefs in joy, that will 
mingle diffatisfaction. with ,it ?. If there may, — I 
. a 7 or e 
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be excufed for my folemnity, if I deduce figgn thence 


an argument, that the human Soul is not €6 be fully — 


fatisfied by worldly enjoyments; and that therefore 
the completion of its happinefs muft be in another, a 
more perfect ftate? You, Lady G. are a very good. 


.woman, tho’ a lively one; and I will not excufe you, 


if on an occafion that bids me look forward to a very 
folemn event, you will not forgive my feriou/ne/s.— 
That bids me look forward, I repeat; for Sir Charles 


Grandifon cannot alter his mind: The world has not. 


wherewith to sempt him to alter it, after he has made, 
fuch advances; except I mifbehave. — 

Well, my dear, and what was the refult of our 
conference ?>—My grandmamma, my aunt, and Lucy, 
were of opinion, that I ought no more to revolve the 
notions of a divided or fecond-place Love: That 
every point of female delicacy was anfwered : That 
he ought not only fill to be allowed to love Lady 
Clementina, but that I and all her Sex fhould revere 
her: That my grandmamma, being the perfon ap- 
plied to, fhould anfwer for me, for us all, in words of 
her own choofing. . . a 

I was filent. What think you, my dear? faid my 
aunt, with her accuftomed adele | 


Think ! faid my uncle, with his ufual facetioufnefs ; __ 


Do you think, if Harriet had ome objection, fhe would 
have been filent ?—I am for fending up for Sir Charles 
out of hand. Let him come the firft.day of next 


week, and let them be married before the end of it.. 


. Not. quite fo hafty, neither, Mr. Selby, faid my 
grandmamma, {miling: Let us fend to Mr. Deane. 


- His love for my child, and regard for us all, deferve 


the moft grateful returns. 
~ What a duce, and defer an anfwer to Sir Charles, 
who gives a generous reafon, for the fake of the Lady 
abroad, and her family (and I hope he thinks a litele 
of his own fake) for wifhing a fpeedy anfwer ?— _ 
No, Mr. Selby : Not defer writing, neither. We 
Vou. V. 3 E = know 
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Know end@fh of Mr. Deane’s mindalready. ‘But, for 
thy part, I don’t know what terms, what conditions, 
what additions to my child’s fortune, to propofe— __ 

Additions! madam —- Why, oy; there muft be 
forme, to be fure—And we are able, and as willing, as” 
able, Jet me téll you, to make them— - 

I befeech you, Sir, fatd I— Pray, madam — No 
_ more of this—Surely it is time enough to talk of thefe 
— 

So itis, niece. Mr. Deane is a Lawyer, God help’ 
me! I never was brought up to any-thing but to live 
on the fat of the Iand, as the faying is. Mr. Deane - 
and Sir Charles thall talk this matter over by them- 
Selves. Let us, as you fay, fend for Mr. Deane.—But 

I will myfelf be the meffenger of thefe joyful tidings. 

~ My uncle then tuned out, in his gay manner, a line 

of an old fong ; and then faid, Pil goto Mr. Deane:’ 

I will fet out nt very day—Pull down the wall, as one 
of our kings faid; the door is too. far about. —l)! 
bring Mr. Deane with me to?morrow, or it fhall coft 
_ me a fall. - 

You know. my uncle, my. dear. Tn this manner 
did he exprefs his joy. 

My. grandmother retired to her since, ; and this 
that follows is what fhe wrote to Sir Charles. Every- 
body is pleafed whenever fhe takes up the pen. No 
one made objection to a fingle word in it. 


Dear Sir, | 

Eferve wotild be cients on our fide, tho’ 

- the woman’s, to a nman who is above referve, 
and whofe offers are the refult of deliberation, and an 
affection, that, being founded in the merit of our dear- 
eft child, cannot be doubted. We all receive as an 
honour thé offer you make us of an alliance which 
would do credit to families of the firft rank. It will 
perhaps be one day owned to you, that it was the’ 
height of Mrs; Selby’s withes and mine, that the = 
who 
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who had refcued the dear creature from infiule and di- 
ftrefs, might be at liberty. to intitle himfelf to her 
grateful Love. 2 
~The noble manner in which you have explained 
yourfelf on a fubje€t which has greatly embarrafied 
you, has abundantly fatisfied Mrs. Selby, Lucy, and 
myfelf: We can have no {cruples of delicacy. Nor 
am I afraid of fuffering from yours by my franknefs. 
But, as to our Harriet-—You may perhaps meet with 
fome (not affectation ; fhe is above it) difficulty with 
ber, if you expect her whole heart to be yours. She, 
Sir, experimentally knows how to allow for a double, 
a divided Love—Dr. Bartlett, perhaps, fhould.not have 
favoured her with the character of a Lady whom fhe 
prefers to herfelf ; and Mrs. Selby and I have fome- 
times, as we read her melancholy ftory, thought, not 
unjuftly. if fhe can be induced to love, to honour, 
the man of her choice, 2s much as fhe Joves, honours, 
and admires, Lady Clementina; the happy man will 
‘have reafon to be fatisfied. You fee, Sir, that we, 
who were able to give a preference to the fame Lady 
againft ourfelves (Fiarriet Byron és ourfelf) can have 
no fcruples on your giving it to the fame incomparable 
woman. May.that Lady he happy ! If fhe were net 
to be fo, and her unhappinefs were to be owing to our 
happinefs ; that, dear Sir, would be all that could pain 
the hearts of any of us, on an occafion fo very agrete 
sable to 
Your fincere Friend and Servant, : 
3 HIENRIETTA SHIRLEY, 


.- But, my dear Lady G. does your brother tell you 
and Lady L. nothing of his intentions? Why, if he 
does, do not you—But I can have no doubt. Is not 
she man Sir Charles Grandifon ? And yet, methinks, 
T want to.know what the contents of his next Letters 
from Italy will be. a Be. ae 
You will have no {cruple; my dear Lady ot to 
28 2 . Cw 
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fhew my Whole Letter to Lady L. and, if you pleafé, 
to my Emily—But only mention the contents, in your 
own way, tothe gentlemen. I beg you will yourfelf 
thew it to Mrs. Reeves : She will rejoice in her pro- 
yaofications. Ufe that word to her : She will under- 
Mtand you. Your brother mutt now, lefs than ever, 
fee what I write. I depend upon your difcretion, my 
dear Lady G. | SRY as 


Harriet Byron. 


LETTER XIL - 
- Lady G. To.Mifs Byron. 

oe - _ Wedn. Sept. 23. 
“WN Xeellent Mrs. Shirley ! Incomparable woman ! 
dis How] love her! If I were fuch an excellent An- 
- Cient, I would no more wifh to be young, than fhe 
has fo often told us, fhe does. What my brother 
once faid, and you once wrote to your Lucy, is true 
_ (in-ber cafe, at leaft) ; that the matronly and advanced 
time of. life, in a woman, is far from being the deaf 
eligible part of it; efpecially, I may add, when health 
and. a good confcience accompany it. What.a fpirit 
_ does fhe, at her time of Life, write with !—But her 
heart is in her fubjet—I hope I may fay shat, Har- 

viet, without offending you. po ae 4s 

Not a word did my brother fpeak of his intention, 
_ till he received that’ Letter; and then he invited Lady 
_ «AL. and me, and our two honeft men, to afternoon tea 
. #ith him— [O but I have not reckoned with you for 
your faucy rebukes in your laft of the 7th ; I owe you 
a fpite-for it, and, Harriet, depend on payment— 
‘What was I writing ?—I have it—] And when tea 
was over, he, without a blufh, without looking down, 
_ as agirl would doin this fituation—[But why fo, Har- 
riet ? Is a woman, on thefe occafions, to act a part as 
. if the fuppofed hepfelf to be the greateft gainer by 
4 oe matri- 


Let.12. SIR'CHARLES GRANDISON. a 
matrimony; and therefore was afhamed of confent- - 
‘ing to accept of an honourable offer? Asif, in éther 
“words, fhe was to be the felf-denying receiver rather 
than conferrer ofan obligation ’—Lord, how we raim- 
bling-headed creatures break in upon ourfelves !] with 
a good grace he told us of his intention to marry ; af 
‘his apparition to Mrs. Shirley ; of his fudden‘vanifhe 
‘ing ; and all that—And then he produced Mrs. ‘Shir- 
ley’s Letter, but juft received. IRA ate 
And do you think we were not overjoyed ?-——Indeed 
we were. We congratulated him : We congratulated 
each other : Lord L. looked as‘he did when Caroline 
gave him his happy day :’Lord G. could nat keep his 
feat: He was tipfy, poor man,’ with his joy : Aunt 
Nell prank’d herfelf, ftroked her ribbands of pink and 
yellow, and chuckled and mumped for joy, that her 
nephew at laft would not go out of old England for 
-a@ wife. ‘ She was mightily pleafed too with Mrs. Shir- 
dey’s Letter. It was juft fuch a one as ‘fhe herfelf 
would have written upon the occafion. - oe 
- T pofted afterwards to Mrs. Reeves, to fhew her, 
as you requefted, your Letter; And when we had 
read it, there was, Dear Madam, and, Dear Sir; and 
now this, and now that; and Thank God—three times 
in a breath ; and we were coufins, and coufins, and 
coufins : And, O bleffed! And, O be joyful—And 
Hail the day!—And, God grant it to be a fhort one! — 
_ And, How will Harriet anfwer to the queftion ? Will 
- not her franknefs be tried ? He defpifes affectation : 


_ . Sohe thinks does fhe !—Good Sirs! and, O dears !— 


How things are brought about !—O my Harriet, you 
never heard or faw fuch congratulations between three 
goffips, as were between our two coufin Reeves’s and 
. me: And not a little did the good woman pride her- 
_ felf in her proguoftics; for fhe explained. that matter 

‘€Q mie. . AR: a re 
_- Dr. Bartlett is at Grandifon-hall, with our unhappy 
. coufin. How will the good man-rejoke!}! 


E 3 Now 
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Now you will afk, What became of Emily ?— 

By the way, do you know that Mrs..O-Hara is 
turned Methcdift ? True as you are alive. And fhe 

bours hard to convert her hufband. Thank God 
fhe is any-thing that is ferious! Thofe people have 
really great merit with me, in ber converfion.—I am 
forry that our own Clergy are not as zealoufly in 
earneft as they. They have really, my dear, if we | 
may believe aunt Eleanor, given a face of religion to 
fubterranean colliers, tinners, and the moft profligate. 
‘of men, who hardly.ever before heard either of the 
word, or thing. But Zam not turning Methodif, 
Harriet. o, you will not fufpect me. 

Now Emily, who is at prefent my vifiter, had 
afked leave before my: brother’s invitation (and was 
fone, my Jenny attending her) to vifit her mother, 
-who is not well. My brother-was engaged to fup 
abroad with fome of the Danby’s, I believe : I there- 
‘fore made Lord and Lady L. coufin Reeves and coufin 
‘Reeves, and my aunt Grandifon, fup with me. 
| a. was at home before me — Ah the poor 
Emily !—I’ll tell you how it was between us— - 

“My lovely girl, my dear Emily, faid I, I have good 
mews ta tell you, about Mifs hears 
; ..O thank God !—And is fhe well? Pray, madam, 
tell me, tell me ; I long to hear good news of my dear 

Mifs Byron. 

Bes fhe will thortly be married, Emily !— 

_ Married, madam !— 

“Wes, my love !—And to your g guardian, child !- l— 

To my guardian, madam \—Well but 1 1 hope 
fo— . 

I then. gave her a few particulars. 
_ The dear girl tried to be joyful, and burft into 
tears! . - 

“Why weeps my girl ?—O fie! Are you forry- that 
Mitfs: Spon will. have:your: guardian ? I thought you 
toved M ifs Byron. _ 


ese 


. 
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- $o Ido, madam, as-my own felf, and more thaa 
myfelf, if poffible — But the furprize, madam — In- 
deed Iam glad! What, makes me-fuch a fool ?—-In- 
deed I am glad !—What ails me, to cry, I wonder 
Ic is what I withed, what I prayed for, night and day. 
Dear madam, don’t tell any-body. J am afhamed of 
myfelf. oe m8 | 
The. fweet April-faced girl then failed through 
heriears; © . _ ¢ 
_ J was charmed with her innocent fenfibility.; anc 
if you are not, I fhall think lefs of you than ever 
‘did yet. 7 : eae 
.. Dear madam, faid fhe, permit me to withdraw far 
a few minutes: I muft have my cry out: And I fhall 
then be all joy and gladnefs. : ee x 
- She tript away ;. and in half an hour came down to 
‘me with quite another face. | ee 
. Lady L. was then with me. . I had told her of the 
irl’s emotion. We are equally lovers of you, my 
den. faid I, you need not be afraid of Lady L.  - 
_. And have you told, madam ?—Well, but Iam -not 
ahypocrite. .What.a ftrange thing ! I who haye al- 
ways been fo much afraid of another Lady, for Mifs 
Byron’s fake, to be fo dddly affected, as if I were 
forry !—Indeed I rejoice. —But if you tell Mifs Byron, 
fhe won’t love me : She won’t let me live with her 
and my guardian, when fhe is happy, and has. made 
him fo: And what fhall I-dothen? for I have fet my 
cheart upon it. _ , tee he 
__ .Mifs.Byron, my dear, loves you fo. well, that fhe 
will not be able to deny you any-thing your heart js 
fet upon, that is in her power to grant. ~~ |. 
God blefs Mifs Byron as I love her, and the will be 
the happieft of women!—But what was the matter 
with me ?—Yet I believe I know—-My poor mother 
-had.been crying fadly to me, for her. paft unhappy . 
‘life. She kiffed me, as the faid, for my Father's 
, ne ake : 
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fake: She had been the worft of wives to the beft "_ 
huifbands:*. - . 
_ ‘Again the good girl wept at her mother’ é-remem- - 
bred remorfe—-My guar—my guardian’s goodnefs, — 
my mother faid, had awakened her to a fenfe of her . 
wickednefs. “My poor mother did not {pare herfelf: 
And I was all forrow ; for what could J fay to her on 
fuch a fubject?—And all the way thatI came home in.” 
the coach, I did nothing but cry. Ihad but juft dried - 
my eyes, and tried to look chearful, when you came | 
in. And then; when you told me the good news, 
fomething ftruck me all at once, ftruck my very heart 5 ° 
I cannot account for it: I know not what to-Jiken it 
to—And had I not burft into tears, { believe it would . 
have been worfe for me. Butnow Iam myfelf; and - 
if my poor mother ‘could pacify her confcience, I - 
fhould be a happy creature—becaufe of Mifs Byron’s — 
happinefs. You look at each other, Ladies : But if — 
youthink I fhould aot, bid me begone from your pre- 
fence for a falfe girl, and never fee you-more. 

Now, Harriet, this emotion of Emily appears to 
me as a for of ener ‘Do you account for it. | 


oe BM 


had got very near her heart ; and ma at ie moment 
‘threw a dart into one angle of j it, which was the /ome- 
‘thing that ftruck her, “all at-once, as fhe phrafed it, . 
and made her find tears a relief. This I know, my 
dear, that we may be very differently affected by the 
fame event, ‘when judged of at diftance, and near. 
Tf you don’t already, or if you, foon will not, expe- 
Fience the truth of this obfervation in the great event 

eae you, Tam much miftaken. ee : 
, : ut 
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‘But you feé; Hartiet, what joy this happy, decla-.. 
ration of my brother, and the kind reception it has 
met with froin Northamptonthire, has given | us all. 
We will: keep your fecret, never fear, till all is over 5. - 
and, when it is; you fhalf tet‘my brother know, from .. 
the Letters we have had the favour of feeing, as much . 
as we do. ‘ Till he does, : excéllent as he t inks you, «, 
he will: not know one half of your excellenci€és, nor - 
the merit which your Love and your: ‘Sufpentes have | 
made you with him. - - . 

But, with you, I“long oy the artival of the riext . 
Letters from Italy. God grant that Lady Clemen- = 
tina hold her refolution, now that fhe fees-it is almoft. 
impoffible for her to ‘avoid niarrying. If fhe fhould . 
rélent, what ‘would be ‘the ‘confequence, to my bro-_ 
ther, to herfelf, to yout’ And how fhall all we, : ‘his 
friends and yours, be affected ! You think the Lady 
is obligéd, in duty toher parents, to marry. Lady L. . 
and | aredetermined to be'wife, and not give our opi- : 
nions till the-events which are ‘yet in the bofom of © 
Fate, difclofing themfelves, fhall not leave | us a poffi- — 
bility of being'’much miftaken. And yet, as to what 
the filial duty requires of her, we think fhe ought to. 
marry. Mean time, I repeat, ‘God cia thar Lady 
* Clementina now: ‘hold: her mind! aa | 

mM 

Lapy L. fends up her ‘name. Formalty i in ‘ber, : 
furely. .I- will chide her.: But bere fhe comes.—I | 
love, Harriet, to write to the moment ; that’s.a knack _ 
I had from you and imy-brother-: And be fure continut | 
it, On ‘every. occafion : Na: pathetic Without i it, 

Your fervant, Lady L.- *-~: . 7 

And your fervant, Lady G— Writing? To. whim > 

To our Harriet—- | ae 

I-will read your Letter—Shall I » : 

Take it; but.read it # out, that: 1 may. know v what I - 

nae written, | - 


Now 
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Now give it me again. Dll writ sown what you 
fay ‘to it, Lady. L.. . sie 

Lad LL. J fay you are awhimfical creature. But 
I don’t like what you have /af written, 

Charlotte. Laft writtes—Tis: down. =But why fo, 
Lady. | 

Lady L. How can you thus. teaze our beloved By- 
ron, with your conjectural evils? 

‘Gh. Have I fuppofed an ‘impofibility >—But? tis 

wn—-Conjectural evils. | 

--dadyL. lf,you are-fowhimfical, eye dear — 
‘Mis Byron’ a 

bh. My dear Mh/s. Byrat-—'Tis Sowa, - 

. Lady. (Looking over me) ‘Do not let what 
‘ ‘this ftrange Charlotte has: WEitteny grieve. you: — 

2 MCB... Very well, Caroline!—grjeve you. | 

dag | ae Sufficient to the day isthe evil thereof,” 

‘Well obfersed..— Words, of Scripture, I. be- 

lieve Well-- evil thereof 

. Lady... Never,.furely;. was there fuch a creature 7 
or yOu, Charlorte— | . 

at Gb. . That’s down, tOO,—— 
2 18 ~ > Lady, ie Is that down? Jgughing —~’ That faould 
pot _haye been down—Yet ’ ‘tis. true, a 7 

Ch. Yet *tis pevore $TEXL?., 

Lady L. Pith . 
ae CA. Pi Poe TS are: 
1 Lardy L.- “Well, 1 now ‘to. iianet —< Gem cn 
“cannot alter her refolutian »: ber. ahertion: fe dub- 
— ng. . drlec Love: for. myibrocher— . _.-- - 

Hold, |. Lady... -Top nome one ime 

Her a jor my brother— i... 

| Dady L. «© On. which her. apprchenfions hat fhe 
€ fhall not be able, if the be his _wife’— — 

Ch. Not fo much at once, F tell vou: ‘It: is: too 
we for my. giddy: head to remember — i be de his 
wift— ahesot 


Wiles Lady 
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'. Lady L, —* to adhere to. her own —T. are 

‘ founded’— 

— Ch. — founded. 

Lady L. ‘1s a fecurity: fer ther adherence to 4 

‘ refolution fo glorious to herfelf.” — 

Ch. Well faid, -Lady L. a, bas it be ae bia and 
pray, I.—Any inore, Lady L. ? - | 

dey t. . Theretore’— ee, : 0 

Cb. Therefore—° | s 

. Lady L. ‘Regard not the citaleaeabiabes 
~ €b, I thank you, Caroline-—perplexiay Charlotte— 

Lady L. “1s the advice of your bAtadgrniaiaor 
© Sifter, Friend, and Servant,’,——-. 

Ch. So !—Friend and Servant— 

Lady L. : Give me the pen— _ 

Cb. :Take another. ‘She did—and fubferibed her 
name, *C..L.’ 

With all :my. heart, Harriet. ana here, alterI 
have repeated my hearty wifhes, that nothing of this 
that I have fo fagely apprehended may ‘happen (for I 
defire not to be dubbed a witch. fo much at my own, 
as well as at your, expence), I will alio mente 
that of — : | 

Yow no w ie affeflionate: Safer, ae 
Fried, uh, 
Cnaniorte - G. 


» gee, ©: 


pave: ‘a 


My. brother. ie he has fent you.a Letted, and your 
grandmamma another—Full of grateful fenfibi- 
. jities, both, I make no queftion.—-But no Flight, 
or Goddefs-making abfurdity, ¥ darefay. You 
vied = us copies; ef ae as ate Se as ca 


> +> 
ee es “ Pees es ‘ 
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LETTER XU 
ade By non, To Lab G. 


"Monday, ‘Sept. 25. 
yaar have I done to my Charlotte-? Is there 
not fomething cold and particular in your ftile, 
efpecially in that part of your Letter preceding the 
entrance of ‘my‘good Lady'L. ? And in.your Poft- 
dcript—You rorll give us copies, if you are as obliging es 
you ufed ta,be.=+Why fhould I,:-when ikely.to be more 
obliged to you than ever, ‘be lefs obliging than before ? 
Tcan’t bear this from Lady G. Are‘you giving me a 
‘proof of the truth ef-your own obfervation? ¢ That 
48 We may. be ‘very differently.:affeGed by. the: fame 
“event, when judged of at diftance, and. néar:’— 1 
‘could not.fupport my fpirits, if the Sifter of Sir Charles 
Grandifon loved: me the lefs - the aon al = 
HRrother ‘paybme. 
~ And: what, my dae. i gay: Clemens foeuld 
SHELENTT, as. you phrafe. it ?—My Frawds:might -be 
‘now grieved-—Well, and I might. be affected. toe, 
more than .if the vifit to my grandmamma had not 
‘been made.; E awn it.-But the high veneration I 
truly profefs ta have for Lady Clementina, would be 
parade and pretenfion, if, whatever became. of your 
-dlartiet, -did aot. refolvé, an that cafe,.ta ivy,. at leaf, 
-to make myfelf-eafy, and.‘give up:to her prior and 
sotthier: claim:;And I dsould:: confider. her. effort, 
ho’ unfuceefsfis, as having intitled her to my higheft 
vefteam. . Te what we know.to be right, we ought to 
fubmit; the more difficult, the more.meritorious : 
And, in this-cafe, your Harriet would conquer, or die. 
Tf fhe conquered, fhe would then, in that inftance, 
‘be greater than even Clementina. O my dear, we 
‘know not, till we have the trial, what emulation will 
-enable a: warm and honett mind to do. — 
| wi 


’ 
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I will fend-you inclofed, copies of the two Letters 
tranfcribed by Lucy (a). . lam very proud of them. 
both ; perhaps too proud ; and it may be neceflary 
that I fhould be pulled down; tho’ I expeéted it not 
from my Charlotte. ‘ To be complimented in fo 
‘noble and fincere a manner as you will fee I am, 
*.with the power of laying. an obligation ‘on him;” 
(inftead of owing it to his compaffionate confideration 
for a:creature fo long labouring in fufpenfe, and then 
defpairing that her hopes could be anfwered)} is enough 
at the fame time to flatter:her vanity, and gratify the 
moft delicate fenfibility. ec 

You will fee ‘ how gratefully he takes my grand- 
© mamma’s hint, that I knew how by experience to 
© account for a double, a: divided Love, as fhe is 
 pleaféd to‘call it—and the preference my aunt,-and 
* herfelf, and J, have given to the claim of Lady 
*-Clementina.’? You, my:dear, know our. fincerity 
in this particular. ‘There is fome merit in owning a 
truth when it makes againft us. ‘To do juftice in 
another’s.cafe againft one’s felf, is, methinks, making 
at leaft a fecond merit for one’s felf. * He afks my 
«leave to attend me at Selby-houfe.” — I fhould re- 
joice to fee him—But I could wifh, methinks, that-he 

-had firft received Letters from abroad. But howcan 
I hint my wifhes to him without implying either doubt 
er referve ?—=Referve, in the delay of his vifit implied 
by fuch hint; doubt, of his being at liberty to purfue 
his intentions : That would not become me.to fhew,; 
as it might.make him think that I wanted protefta- 
‘tions and affurances from him, in order to dad him 

- to me; when, if the fituation be fuch as obliges. him 
to balance but in thought, and I could know it, I 

would die before I would accept of his hand. . He has 

confirmed and eftablifhed, as I may fay, my pride. (I. 
had: always fome) by the diftinétion he has given 

:- fa) Thefe Letters do not’appear. The contents may be 

- gathered from what fhe here fays of them. 
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me: Yet I thoald defpife myfelf, if I found it gave me 
either arrogance, or afieGtation. ‘ He is fo confider- 
$¢ ate as to difpenfe with my anfwering his Letters.;’ 
- for he is pleated to fay, ‘That if I do not fordid him 

‘tocome down, by my aunt Selby, or my.prand- 
¢‘ mamma, he will prefume upon my leave: _ 

- My uncle fet out for Peterborough, inordeyto:bring — 
Mr. Deane with him to Selby-houfe.. Poor. Mr. 
Deane kept his chamber for a week befores. yet 
bad not let us know he was ill. He was forbid to go 
abroad for two days more; but was fo overjoyed at 
what my uncle communicated to him, that he faid, 
he was -not fénfible of ailing any-thing; and he 
would have come with my uncle next day, but nei2 
ther he nor the doétor would permit it : But on Tuef+ 
day he came.—Such joy |—Dear good maa !~~Such 
eongratulatioris |~—Elow eenfiderable, to their happi- 
nefs, do they all make that of their too-too much ob- 
kiged Harriet! : 3 4 

They have been in tonfultation often ; -but they 
have excluded me from fome particular ones. I guefs 
the fubject ; and beg of them,.that I may not be too 
much obliged... What critical fituations have I been 
in! When will they be at an end? | 

_ Mr. Deane has written-to Sir Charles. I am not 
to know the contents of his Letter. The hearts of 
tis women, when we ate urged to give way to.a clan- 
deftine and anegual addrefs, or when inclined to favour 
fuch a one, are apt, and are pleaded. with, ‘io rife 
 againft the notions of bargain and fale. Swuithfidd 

bargains, you Londoners call them: But unjuft is the 

edium, if preliminaries are neceffary in all treaties of 
this nature. And furely previous ftipulations are: in- 
difpenfably fo dmong us changeable mortals, however 
promifing the funthine may be at our fetting. out on 
the journey: af Jife; a.journey too that will not be 
ended but with the life of one of the travellers. 
If I ever were to be tempted. to with for great 
Pee | wealth; 
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“wealth, it would be for the fake of Sir Charlés‘G#an- 
difon ; that I might be a means of enlarging ‘his 
power : Since I am convinced, that the neceffities' df 
every worthy perfon within the large circle of his ac- 
quaintance, would be relieved, according to his abi- 
lity. oF te 2 
‘My dear Emily !—-Ah Lady G. ! ‘Was it paid for 
you to think, that my pity for the amiable Innocent 
fhould not-increafe my love of her ! 1 will give you 
leave indeed to defpife me, if you ever find any-thing 
in my behaviour to Emily, let me be circumftaniced 
as I will, that fhall fhew an abatement of that tender 
affection which ever muft warm my heart in her fas 
vour: Whenever [can promife any-thing for myfetf, 
then fhall Emily be a partaker of my felicity, in the 
way her own heart fhall direct: Ehope, for ber own 
fake, that the dear git! puts the matter nght, when fhe 
attributes her fucdden burft of tears to the weaknefs of 
her fpirits occafioned by her mother’s remorfe : But 
let me fay one thing; It-would grieve me-as much as 
it did Sir Charles, m the Count of Belvedere’s cafe, to 
ftand in the way of any-body’s happinefs. It is not, 
you fee, your brother’s fault, that-he is not the hufband 
of Lady Clementina: She wifhes him to marry an 
Englifh woman.—Noriseven the hope of Lady Olivia 
frultrated by me.. You know I always pitied her ; 
and that before I knew, from Sir Charles’s Letter ta 
Signor Jeronymo, that fhe thought kindly of me. 
Lady Anne S.; Do you think, my dear, that worthy 
woman could have hopes, were it net for me ?>—And 
could my Emily have any, were I out of the world ?—~ 
No, furely: The very ward/bip, which he executes 
with fo much indulgent goodnefs to her, would ex- 
clude all fuch hopes, confiderable enough as his eftate 
is, to anfwer a larger fortune than even Emily’s, 
Were hers not half fo much asit is, it would perhaps 
be more likely than now, that his generous mind might 
be difpofed in her favour, fome years hence. : 
ec 
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Let me, however, tell you, that true fifterly pity 
‘overwhelmed my heart, when I farft read that part of 
your Letter which fo pathetically defcribes her tender 
woe. Be the occafion her Duty, or her Love, or 
owing to a mixture of both, I am charmed with 
her beautiful fimplicity : I wept over that part of 
your Letter for half an hour (for I was by myfelf) ; 
and more than once I looked round and round me, 
wifhing for the dear creature to be near me, and want- 
ing to clafp her to my bofom. eden 
Love me ftill, and that as well as ever, my dear 
Lady G. or I fhall want a great ingredient of happi- 
nefs, in whatever fituation I may be. JI have written 
‘tothank my dear Lady L. for her goodnefs to me, in 
dictating to your pen; andI thank you, my dear, for 
being ditated to. I cannot be well. Send me but 
one line; eafe my overburdened heart of one of its 
_ ‘anxieties, by telling me that there has nothing pafied 
of littlenefs in me, that has abated your Love to 
| Your ever-grateful, ever-affectionate, 
| Harrizt Byron. 


LETTER XIV. 
Lady G. To Mifs Brrown. 


Grofvenor-Square, Wedu, Sept. 27. 
1 eee Script, of one line; on the wings of the 
& wind, fly, to acquaint my Harriet, that I love 
her above all women —and all men too; my brother 
excepted. Tell her, that I now love her with an in- 
creafed Love ; becaufe I love her for bis fake, as well 
as for her own. . 

Forgive, my dear, all the carelefneffes, as you al- 
ways did the flippancies, of my pen. The happy pro- 
fpect that all our wifhes would be fucceeded to us, had 
the a levity, a wantonnefs, to it. Wicked pen !— 
But I have burnt the whole parcel from which I took 

— itt 


. 
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ie !—-Yet I fhould correct mpyfelf; for I don’t know 
‘ whether I did not intend to teaze a little: I don’t 
Know whether my compaffion for Emily did not make 
“me more filly. If that were fo (for really I fuffered 
my pen to take its courfe at the time ; therefore burnt 
it) 1 know you will the more readily forgive me. <= 
Littlenefs, Harriet! You are all that is great and 
‘good in woman. The littlenefs of others adds to your 
greatnefs. Have not my foibles always proved this >— 
No, my dear! you are as great, as—Clementina her- 
- felf : And I love you better, if poffible, than I love 
myfelf. — : : . Be 
A few lines more on other fubjects; for I can’t - 
write a fhort Letter to my Harriet.— = 
- The Countefs of D. has made my brother a vifit. I 
‘happened to be at his houfe. They were alone to- 
"gether near an hour. At going away, he attending 
her to herchair, fhe took my hand; Al], all my hopes 
are over, faid fhe; but I will love Mifs Byron, -for all 
that. Nor fhall you, Sir Charles, in the day of your 
power, deny me my correfpondent: Nor muft you, 
madam, and Lady L. a friendfhip with Sir Charles 
Grandifon’s two Sifters.- ae : 
Lady W. and my Sifter and I correfpond. I want 
you to know her, that you may love her as well as we 
do.* Love-matches, my dear, are foolifh things. I 
_ know not how you will find it fome time hence: No 
. ale rule, however, without exceptions, you knaw. 
lolent Love on one fide, is enough in confcience, if 
‘the other party be not a fool, or ungrateful : The Lover 
. and Lovée make generally the happieft-couple. Mild 
“‘fedate convenience, is better than a ftark ftaring-ma 
paffion. The wall-climbers, the hedge and ditch- 
leapers, the river-forders, the window-droppers, al- 
_ways find reafon to think fo. Who ever hears of 
' darts, flames, Cupids, Venus’s, Adonis’s, and fuch- 
_like nonfenfe, in matrimony ?—Paffion is tranfitory ; 
‘ but difcretion, which never boils over, gives’ durable 
Vo. V. F : hap- 
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“rappinefs. See Lord and Lady Ww. Lord G. and his 
" good woman, for inftances. ‘ - 

“© my mad head! ‘And why, chink you, did I men- 
‘tion. my Ccorrefponding with Lady. W.?—QOnly to tell » 
“you ‘(and-I had like to have forgot it) that the feli- 
-citates mé in her laft; on the likelihood of a happy aé- 
"quifition to our family, from what my brother com- 
‘municated of ‘his intention to’ make his ere to 
Somébody—I warrant you guefs to whom. 

‘Lady Anne S.—Poor Lady Anne S.!—I dare not 
‘tell my brothet how much fhe loves him: I ani ee | 
it would make him uneafy. 

‘Beauchamp defires his compliments to you. Hei 1s 
in great affiction. Poor Sir Harry is thought irré- 
‘coverable. Different phyficians have gone their rounds 
with him: But the new ones only afk what the old 
‘ones did, that they may gue/s at fomething elfe to make 
trial of. When a patient has money, it is ‘difficult, 
'T believe, for a phyfician to be honeft, and to fay, 
till the laft extremity, That the Parfon and Sexton 
may ,take him. 

Adieu, my Love !—Adieu, all my grandmammas, 
aunts, coufins, and kin’ s kin ‘of poeran one 
Adieu! 7 | 

a rs a | | Cuieicras G. 

LETTER XV. 
Mis Byron, Jo Lady G. | 
Tuefday, Od?..3. 
A Thoufand thanks to you, my dear Lady G. for 
the favour of your laft: You have re-affured me 
in it. I think Icould not have been happy even in 
the affection of Sir Charles Grandifon, were I to have 

‘found an abatement in the Love of his two Sifters. 

Who, that knows you both, and that had been fa- 


‘woured with your friendfhi , could have been fatisfied | 
with the ‘leaft diminution of it ? 
I 


Let.ts. SIR CHARLES GRANDISON. %y% 

I have a Letter from the Countefs of D (a). - She 
is a moft generous woman. ‘ She even congratulates 
© me, on your brother’s account, from. the conver- 
© fation that paffed betweer him and her.. She gives 
‘ me the particulars of that converfation. Exceed- 
‘ ingly flattering are they to my vanity.’ J mu?, my 
dear, be happy, if you continue to love me; and if 
I can know that Lady Clementina is not unhappy. 
This latter is a piece of intelligence, neceffary, I was 
going to fay, for my tranquillity-: For can your bro- 
ther be happy, if that Lady be otherwife, whofe griev- 
ous malady could hold in fufpenfe his: generous héart, 
when he had no profpects at the time.of ever calling 
her his ? i. s 

I pity from my heart Lady Anne:‘S. What a dread- 
ful thing is hopelefs Love; the object fo worthy, that 
every mouth is full of his praifes! How many women 
will your brother’s preference of one, be fhe who fhe 
will, difappoint in their firft Loves! Yet. eut of-a 
hundred women, how few are there, who, for one 
reafon or other, have the man.of their choice ! 

I remember, you once faid, It was well that Love 
is not a paffion abfolutely invincible: But, however, I 
do not, my dear, agree with you in your notions of all 
Love-matches. Love merely perfona/, that fort of 
Love which commences between the years of fifteen 
and twenty ; and when the extraordinary merit of the 
object is not the foundation of it; may, I believe, 
‘and perhaps generally oughé to, be fubdued, But Love 
that is founded on a merit that every-body acknow- 
leges—I'don’t know what to fay to the vincibility of 
fuch a Love. For myfelf, I think it impoffible that I 
ever could have been the wife of any man on earth but 
one, and given him my affection in fo entire a manner, 
as fhould, on reflexiort, have acquitted my own heart; 
Tho’ I hope | fhould not have been wanting in my 

general duties—And why impoffible ? Becaufe I muft 

| F 2 have 
(a) This Letter does not appear. 
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have been confcious, that there was another man 
whom I would have preferred to him. ' Let.me add, 
that when profpects were darkeft with regard to my 
wifhes, I promifed my grandmamma and aunt, to 
make myfelf eafy, at leaft to endeavour to do fo, if 
they never would propofe to me the Earl of D. or any 
other man. They did promife me. | 2 oe 

Lady D. in her Letter to me, ‘ is fo good as to 
‘claim the. continuance of my _ correfpondence.’: 
-Moft ungrateful, and equally felf-denying, muft I be, 
-if J were to decline my part of it. — 

I have a Letter from Sir Rowland Meredith (2), 
You, who have feen his former Letters to me, need 
not be fhewn this. The fame honeft heart appears in 
‘them al}; the fame kind profeflions of paternal love. 
You Jove Sir Rowland; and will be pleafed to hear 
that his worthy nephew is likely to recover his health. 
I cannot, however, be joyful that they are refolved ta 
make me foon one more vifit. . But you will fee that 
Mr. Fowler thinks, if he could be allowed to vifit me 
once more, he fhould, tho’ hoping nothing from. the 
wifit, be eafier for the reft of his life. A ftrange way 
of thinking! fuppofing Love to be his diftemper.: Is 
it not.? as : 

I have a Letter from Mr. Fenwick. He is arrived 
at his feat near Daventry. He has made a very fhort 
excurfion abroad. He tells me in it, that he defigns 
me a vifit 6n & particular fubyect. If ic be, as I fufpedct, 
to engage my intereft with.my Lucy, he fhall zot have 
her: He is not worthy of her.. ee 

The friendfhip and tavour of Lady W. is one of the 
great felicities which feem.to offer to blefs my future 
Jor. - | . 

Mr. Greville is the moft perfevering, as well as moft 
‘audacious, of men. As other men endeavour to gain 
@ woman’s affections by politenefs ; he. makes pride, 
iil-nature, and impetuofity, the proofs of his Love Fi 

an 


(a) This Letter appears not. 
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and thinks himfelf ill ufed, efpecially fince his large 
acquifition of fortune, that they are not accepted as. 
fuch. He has obliged Mr. Deane to hear his pleas ; 
and prefumed to hope for ‘his favour. Mr. Deane 
frankly told him, that his intereft lay quite another — 
way. He then infolently threatened with deftrudtion, 
the man, be he who he will, that fhall ftand in his 
way. He doubts not, he fays, but Sir Charles Gran- 
difon is the man defigned : But if fo cool a Lover is to 
be encouraged againit fo fervent a one as himfelf, he 
is miftaken in all his notions of womens conduct and 
judgments in Love-matters. A di/creet Lover, he fays, 
is an unnatural character: Women, the odious wretch 
fays, love to be devoured (Is he not an odious wretch ?); 
and if Mifs Byron can content herfelf with another 
woman’s -/eavings, for that, he fays, he is. welk in- 
_ formed is the cafe, he knows what he fhall think ‘of 
her fpirit. And-then he threw out,-as ufual, re- 
flexions on our Sex, which had malice in them. 

This man’s threats difturb me. ‘God grant that 
your brother may not meet with any more embar- 
rafments from infolent men, on my account! | 

If thefe men, this Greville in particular, would-let 
me be at peace, I fhould be better, I believe, in my 
health : But Lady Frampton is his advocate, by Let- 
ter. Efe watches my footfteps, and, in every vifit I 
make, throws himfelf in the way: And-on Sundays 
he is always ready with his officious hand, as I alight 
to enter the church; and to lead me back to my 
uncle’s coach. My uritle cannot affront him, be- 
caufe he will not be affronted by him. He raillies off, 
with an intrepidity that never was exceeded,’ all that 
my aunt fays to him. I repulfe him with anger every- 
where butin a place fo public, and fo facred. He dif- 
turbs my devotion, with his ftaring eyes, always fixed 
on our pew; which draw every one’s after theni. 
He has the affurance, when he intrudes himfelf into 
my company, to laugh: off my anger; telling me, 
| , F 3 that 
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that it.is what he’ has long wifhed for; and that now 
he is fo much ufed to it, that he can live on my frowns, 
and cannot.fupport life without them. . He. plainly. 
tells nie, that Mr. Fenwick’s arrival from abroad, and 
another certain perfon’s alfo, are-the occafion of his 
refumed fedulity. 2) | eee 

. .Every-body about us, ‘in fhort, is interefted for or 
againft him.’ He makes me appear coy and ridicu- 
Jous: ‘-He++Rut no more of this bold man. “Would 
to: Heaven that fome one of thofe who like fuch, would 
yelieve me from him! ©. hen 
 Mifiters,-and: the poft, oblige me, fooner than I 
otherwife:fhould, to conclude myfelf; my dear Lady 
3 tla’ (ver Yours, .. 


- -@ 
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Harrret Byron, 


i ace” ETTER XVI. 
Mr. Deane, To Sip-‘Cuarces GRANDISON, 
TT Selby-houfe, Tuefday, OF. 3, 
- fy: N alliance more acceptable, were it with a prince, 
* could not be propofed, than that which Sir 
Charles Grandifon, in a manner fo worthy.of him- - 
felt, bas propofed with a-family who have thought 
themfelves.under obligation to him, ever fince he de- 
livered, the darling of it from the lawlefs atrémpts of 
a favage Libertine. .I know to whom J writé;, and 
will own, that it has been my with, in 4° moft parti- 
eular manners es ee 
As to the furviving part of. the family, exclufive of 
Mils Byron (for I will-mentjon her parents by-and- 
by:) it-is, in.all its branches, worthy, . Indeed, Sir, 
your with of a relation ‘to-ihem, is’ not a_difcredit ‘to 
your high character. As to the young Lady—I fay 
nothing of her—Yet how fhall I forbear ?—O Sir, be- 
Tieve me,! , fhe will dignify yout choice, . Her duty, - 


oe 
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and her inclination, through.every relation of life, weré. . 
never divided. | | _ 
Excufe me, Sir—No parent was ever. more fond of 
his child that I have been, from_-her infancy, of this | 
my daughter by adoption. Hence, Sir, being con- . 
-fulted on this occafion, as my affection, I will fay, for - 
the whole family, deferves, I take upon me to.acquaint , 
you, before any further fteps are taken, what our dear - 
child’s fortune will be: For it has been always my. 
notion, that.a young gentleman,. in fuch a cafe, - 
fhould, the moment he:offers himfelf, if his own pro-" 
pofals are acceptable, be {pared the izdelicacy of sicie: 
queftions as ta fortune. .We know,.Sir, yours is. 
great.: But as your ‘{pirit is princely, you ought to , 
have fomething worthy..of your own fortune witha. 
wife. But here, alas! we mutt fail, I doubt, at-leaif, . 
ee aaa ead a | ah iniaaals 
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‘Mr. Byron was one of the beft of mep ; ‘his Lady” 
year; but it was entailed, and, “in faiture of male 7 
5 
fay, .itsown.. ee ee died a young man, and left. 
her, The ornament of ee 
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excellent man, defired her to live always in the man- 
fion-houfe, and in the hofpitable way he had ever 
kept up, if what he left her would fupport her in it. | 
She ‘has been longer fpared to the prayers of her 
friends, and to thofe of the poor, than was appre- 
hended; for fhe is infirm in health. She therefore 
can. do but little towards the increafe of her child’s 
fortune, _ But Shirley-manor is a fine old feat, Sir !— 
And there is timber upon the eftate, which wants but 
tén years growth, and will befelled to good account. 
Mr. Selby is well in the world. He propofes, as a 
token of his love, to.add 3000 /. in hand to his niece’s 
' fortune; and by his will, fomething very confiderable, 
fiirther expectant on his Lady’s death ; who being. 
Mifs Byran’s aunt, by the father’s fide, intends by 
her will to gee handfomely for her. -—By the way, 
my dear Sir, be affured, that what I write is abfolutely. 
unknown to Mifs Byron. = a8 
There is a man who loves her as he loves himfelf. 
This. man has laid by a fum of money every year for 
the ‘advancing her in marriage, beginning with the 
fifth year of her life, when it was feen what a hopeful 
child fhe was: This has been put at accumulated in- . 
tereft; and it amounts, in fixteen years, or there- | 
abouts, to very near 8000/. This man, Sir, will 
make up the Eight thoufand Ten, to be paid on the 
_day of marriage: And [ hope, without promifing for 
what this man will do fe tel at his death, that you 
will accept of this Five or Six-and-twenty thoufand 
Pounds, as the chearfulleft given and beft-beftowed 
money that ever was laid out, | 

Let not thefe particulars pain you, Sir: They fhould 
not : The fubject is aneceffary ane. You, who ought 
to give way to the increafe of that power which you 
fo nobly ufe, muft not be pained at this mention, once 
for all. Princes, Sir, are not above afking money of 
their people as free-gifts, on the marriage of their 
children. He that would be greater than 4 prince,. 
| Mays 
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may, before he is aware, be lefs than a gentleman. 
Of this Ten thoufand pounds, Eight is Mifs Byron’s 
due, as fhe is likely to be fo happy with all our con- 
fents; elfe it would not: For that was the man’s re- 
Jerved condition ; and the fum, or the defignation of 
it, was till this day only known to himfelf. 

As to fettlements in return, I would have a¢ted the 
lawyer, but the done lawyer, with you, Sir, = 
made demands of you; but Mr. and Mrs. Selby, and 
Mrs. Shirley, unanimoufly declare, that you fhall oa 
be prefcribed to in this cafe. Were you not Sir: 
Charles Grandifon? was the queftion. I was againft 
leaving it to you, for that veryreafon. It witl be, faid_ 
I, to provoke fuch a man as Sir Charles to do too. 
much. Moft other men ig to be fputred; but. 
this muft be held in. But, however, I acquiefced ; 
and the more ‘eafily, becaufe I expeét that the deeds 
fhall pafs through my hands; and I will take care” 
that you fhalf noe, in‘order to give a proof of Love. 
where it is: not ‘wanted, exert an inadequate genero-~ 
fit —_ 

Thefe matters I thought it It was abfolutely neceffary’- 
to apprife you of: ‘You wilf have the goodnefs to ‘ex-. 
cufe any imperfections in’ my manner of writing. 
There are none in my heart, when’! affure you, that, 
no man breathing can more refpect you, than, | Sir, 
- ' Kotur-moft faithful: and | 
|, obedient bumble Servant, — . 
cs a "Tomas DEANE. ; 
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Sir CHARLES GRanpison, ‘To Tuo. Deane, Ef; 


ee Thurfday, O8. 5. 
‘OU: bso not,. my dear Mr. Deane, upon what 

an unthankful man you would beftow your fa- 
— _ T pretend.not-tp.be above complying with the 
e sAUCALIS 
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laudable cuftoms of the world. Princes are examples 
to.themfelves. I have always, in things indifferent, 
been willing to take the world as I find it; and con- 
form to it. to ee ae Ae 7 
‘To fay Mifs Byron is a treafure in herfelf, is what 
every man would fay, who has the honour to know 
her. :. Yet I would not, in a vain’ oftentation, as.the in- 
tere{t of a man and his wife is one, make a compli- 
ment to my affection by refigning, or giving from her, 
her, natural right; efpecially as there is no one of her 
family that wants to.be benefited by fuch gifts or re- 
nations, But then I will not allow, that any of her 
friends. fhall part with what is theirs, to fupply— 
What?—A /uppofed deficiency in her fortune. And 
by. whom, as implied by you, fuppofed a deficienty ?— 
Beene, and it is left to me to coufirm the imputation 
by .my acceptance of the addition fo generoufly, as to 
he intention, offered. Had I incumbrances on my 
eftate, which, undifcharged, would involve in difficul- 
ties the woman’ I Jove; I. know not what, for ber fake, 
I might be tempted to do. But avarice only can in- 
duce a man, who wants it not, to accept of the bounty 
of a Lady’s friends, in their life-time efpecially— 
When thofe friends are not either father or mother ; 
One, of them not.a relation by blood, tho’ he is by a 
hearer tie, that of Love: And is not the fortune 
which the Lady poffefles, in her own right, an ample 
one ? oe eee — 
I am as_rich as I wifh to be, my dear Mr. Deane. 
ere my income /e/s, I would live within it; were 
it more, it would jncreafe my duties. . Permit me, my 
good Sir, to afk, Has the Man, as you call him (and 
a Man indeed he appears to me to be) who intends to 
make fo noble a prefent to a ftranger, no relations, 


no friends, who would have reafon to think them- . 


felves unkindly treated, if he gave from them fuch a 
farge portion of his fortune? . ae | 
: J would not be thought-romantic.;. neither = Tag 
= lee ’ ° oitens 
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oftentation. I would be as glad to follow, as to fet, a 
good example. Can I have a nobler, if Mifs Byron 
honours me with her hand, than fhe, in that. cafe, 
will give in preferring me to the Earl of D. a worthy 
man, with a much more fplendid fortuné. than mine ? 
Believe me, my dear Mr. Deane, it would, on an 
event fo happy, be a reftraint to my own joy before - 
friends fo kindly contributing to the increafe of her 
fortune, left they fhould imagine that their generofity, 
on the oecafion, was one of the motives of my gra- 
titude to her for her goodnefs tome.  ...  .. . 
You tell me, that Mifs Byron knows nothing of 

your propofals: I befeech you, let her not know any- 
thing of them: Abafe not fo much, in her eyes, the 
man who prefumes on her favour for the happinefs of 
the reft of his life, by fuppofing- (Your fuppofitior, Sir, 
may have weight with der) he could value her the’ 
more for fiich an addition td her fortune. No, ‘Sir: 
Let Mifs Byron (fatisfied with the confcioufnefs of a) 
worth which all the world acknowleges) in one of the 
moft folemn events of her life, look round among her 
congratulating friends with that modeft confidence 
which the fenfe of laying a high obligation on a fae 
voured objeés gives to diffident merit ; and which the 
receiving of favours from all! her friends, - as if to fup- 
ply a fuppofed defective worth, muft either abate; ory. 
if it do not, make her think lefs of the interefted man, 
who could fubmit to owe fuch obligations.” * 
If thefe friendly expoftulations conclude againft the 
offer of your generous friend, they equally do fo againft 
that of Mr. Selby. Were that Gentleman and his 
Lady the parents of Mifs Byron, the cafe would be 
different: But Mifs Byron’s fortune is an afcertained 
one; and Mr. Selby has relations who. ftand in an 
equal degree of confanguinity to him, and who are all 
intitled, by their worthinefs, to his favour. My bett. 
refpects and thanks are however due; and I beg yon 
: White 
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will make my acknowlegements accordingly, as well 
to your worthy friend, as to Mr. Selby. | 

I take the liberty to fend you down the rent-roll of 
my Englifh eftate. Determine for me as you pleafe, 
my deareft Mr. Deane: Only take this caution—Af- 
front me not a fecond time; but let the fettlements 
be fuch, as may be fully anfwerable to my fortune; 
altho’, in the common methods of calculation, it may 
exceed that of the dear Lady. That you may be the 
better judge of this, you will find a brief particular of 
my Irifh Eftate, fubjoined to the other. 

I was intending, when I received yours, todo my- 
felf the honour of a vifit to Selby-houfe. I am im- 
patient to throw myfelf at the feet of my dear Mifs 
Byron, and to commend myfelf to the favour of Mr. 
and Mrs. Selby, and every one of a family I am pre- 
pared ‘by their characters, as well as by their relation 
to Mifs Byron, to revere and love. But as you feem 
to choofe that the requifite preliminaries fhould be firft 
adjufted by pen and ink, I fubmit, tho’ with reluct- 
ance, to that courfe; but with the lefs, as I may, in 
the interim, receive Letters from abroad, which, tho” 
they can now make no alteration with. regard to the 
treaty fo happily begun, may give me an opportunity 
of laying the whole ftate of my affairs before Miuls 
Byron ; by which means. the will be enabled to form 
a judgment of them, and of the heart of, dear Sir, 


Her and your moft affectionate, 
obliged, and faithful 
bumble Servant, 
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LETTER XVIII. 
Mis Byron, Yo Lady G; 
[With the two preceding Letters.] 


: | Selby-boufe, Sat. OF. 9. 
W ELL did you obferve, my dear, that we may 

be very differently affected by the fame event, 
when judged of at a diftance, and near. May I, in | 
the prefent firuation, prefume to fay near ? Mr. Deane 
has entered into the particulars of my fortune with | 
Sir Charles: The Letter was not fhewn me before it 
went ; and I was not permitted to fee the copy of it 
till your brother’s anfwer came ; and then they fhewed. 
me both, —= © | 

O my dear Mr. Deane! my ever-kind uncle and 
aunt Selby ! was not your Harriet Byron too much 
obliged to you before >—As to your Brother, What, 
my love, fhall Ido with my pride? I did not know I 
had fo much of that bad quality. My poverty, my 
dear, has added to my pride. Were my fortune fu- 
perior to that of your brother, I am fure I fhould not: 
_ be fo proud as I now, on this occafion, find I am.. 
How generoufly does he decline accepting the good- 
nefs that was offered to give me more confideration 
with him (as kindly intended by them)! What can I 
{fay to him, but that his heart, ftill prouder than my 
own, and more generous than that of any other per- 
‘ fon breathing, will not permit me to owe uncommon 
obligations to any but himfelf ? 

He defires that I may not know any-thing of this 
tranfaction: But they thought the communication 
would give me pleafure. However, they with me nor 
' to take notice to him, when he vifits Selby-houfe, 

that they have communicated it to me. If I did, I 
fhould think myfelf obliged to manifeft a gratitude 


that would embarrafs me, in my prefent fituation, Pi 
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feem to fetter the freedom of my will. Millions of 
obligations: fheuld not bribe me to give up even a cor- 
ner of my heart, to a man to whom I-could not give 
the whole. Your brother, my dear, is in poffeffion of 
the whole.. : a | 
, You know: that f hate affectation: But muft I not 
have greag, abatements in my profpects-of - happinefs, 
becaufe of Lady Clementina? And muft they not be 
fill greaser,, fhould fhe be unhappy, fhould fhe repent 
of the refolution fhe fo nobly took, for his faying, 
that whatever be the contents of his next Letters from 
Italy, they can make no alteration with regard to the 
treaty begun with us?—Dear, dear Clementina! moft 
excellent of women! Can I bear to ftand in the way 
of your happinefs ?—I cannot—MVy life, any more 
‘than'yours, may not be'a long one; and I will not 
‘fully the whitenefs of it (Pardon my vanity; I pre- 
fume to call it fo, on retrofpecting it, regarding my 
tutentions. only) by giving way to an act of injuftice, 
tho’ it were to obtain for me the whale heart of the 
aman I love. . | 
Yet think you, my dear, that 1 am not mortified ? 
< How can I look round upon my congratulating 
© friends, in one of the moft folemn events of my 
© life, with that modeft confidence which the fenfe of 
-© laying an‘ obligation on a favoured object’ (You 
know -in whofe generous words I exprefs my‘felf) 
© gives to diffident merit ?? O my Charlotte! I am 
afraid of your brother ! How fhall I look up to him, 
when I next fee him?—But I will give way to this 
new gueft, my pride. What other way have I?— 
Will you foxsgive me, if Itry to. look upon your bro- 
ther’s generofity to me and my friends, in declining fo 
greatly their offers, as a bribé to. make me fit down 
- fatisfied -with half, say, se¢ half, a heart ?>—And now 
will-you not fay, thes lam proud indeed ? But his is 
the moft delicate of human minds: And shall not the 
— pretend to fome delicacy who has looked up 
to Dum! | : 


= 


Let.19. SIR CHARLES GRANDISON. 

. I thought of writing but a few lines in the cover of _ 
the twoLetters. I hope. fhould:not incur difpleafure 
from any-body here, were they to know I fend them 
to you for your perufal. But tet only Lord G. your 
other Self, and Lord and Lady L. read them, and re- 
turn them by the next poft! I know :-youw four will 
pity the poor and proud girl, who is fo inexpreflibly 
obliged almoft to everyone fhe knows; but who, ‘be- 
lieve her, proud as fhe is, never wil] be afhamed to 
own her obligations to you,. and to Lady L,  -: *: - 


Witnefs,. Harriet Byron. 
LETTER. XIX. 
Lady G. To Mifs ByRon. 
Grofvenor-Square,. Tuefday, OF. 10. 
| Return your two Letters: Very good ones, ‘both. 
BE I like them. Lord L. and Lord:G. thank you 
for allowing them to perufe them. ‘ We-will know 
nothing of the matter. | 
My brother will foon be with you, I believe. f 
with Dr. Bartlett were in town: One fhould then 
know fomething of the motions of my brother—Not 
that he is referved, neither. But he is fo much en- 
gaged, that I go four times to St. James’s Square, and 
perhaps do not fee him once. My Lord had the af- 
furance to fay, but yefterday, that I was there more 
than at home. - He is very impertinent : I believe he. 
has taken up my faucinefs. [I laid it down, and 
thought to refume it occaftonally ; ‘but when I came 
. to look for it, behold! it was gone !—But I hope, if 
he has it not, ‘it is only miflaid. I intend, if it come 


. oe 
. Tt 
oe 


' . not foon to hand, to fet the parifh-crier to proclaim 


the lofs, with a reward for the finder. It might be 
_ the ruin of fome indifcreet woman, fhould fuch a one 
meet with it, and try to ufe it.’ Aunt Eleanor [There 

T remembred myfelf: No more aunt Nell!) is as 
— joyful, 
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“joyful, to think her nephew will foon be married, 
and to an Engljh woman, as if fhe were going to 
be married herfelf. Were there to be a wedding 
in the family, or among her acquaintanee, once 2 
-year':. what with preparation, what with folemni- — 
zation, ‘good: old. foul! fhe would live for ever. 
Chide again, Hasriet; I value it not. Yet in your 
laft chiding you were.exteflively grave : But I forgive 
you. Be good, and.write me every-thing how and 
about it; and:write.te.the moment: You cannot be. 
too minute, + sR 7 
_ I want you to feedzaély.Olivia’s prefents: They are 
princely. I want to fé¢ ‘a Letter fhe wrote to my bro- 
ther: He mentioned it -es fomething extraordinary. 
When you are his, you-muft fhew me all he writes, 
that you are permitted to have in your power long 
enough to tranfcribe. He and fhe correfpond. Do 
you like that, Harriet ?—-Lady L. writes: Emily 
writes. - So I] have only to fay, I am. | 

Your bumble Servant, and fo-forth, 
; ' Cu. 


LETTER Xx. 
Mis Byron, Zo Lady G. 


| Selby-houfe, Thurfday, O&. 12. 
My dear Lady G. 7 
I Expect your brother every hour. I hope he comes 
in purfuance of Letters from Italy !—May it be 
fo! and fuch as will not abate his welcome! | 
- We heard by accident of his approach, by a farmer, 
tenant to my uncle; who faw.a fine gentleman, very 
handfomely attended, alight, as he left Stratford, at 
the very inn where we baited on our return from Lon- 
don. As a dinner was preparing for him, perhaps, 
gny dear, he will dine in the very room we dined in 
at that time. The farmer had the curiofity to = 
| : whe 


' 


\ 
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who he was; and was: anfwered by the moft’ éour- 
teous gentleman’s fervants he ever fpoke to,-that they 
had the honour to ferve Sir Charles Grandifon. And 
the farmer having faid he was of Northampton; one 
of them afked him, How far Selby-houfe was from 
that town? The farmer was obliged to hurry home _ 
on his own affairs; and meeting my uncle-with Mr. 
Deane, .and my coufin James Selby, taking an airing 
on horfeback, told him the vifiter he was likely. to 
have. My uncle inftantly difpatched his fervant to.us — 
with the tidings, and that he was gone to meet. him, 
in hopes of conducting him hither, = sit 
This news gave me fo much emotion, being not 
well before, that my aunt advifed me to retire to my 
clofet, and endeavour to quiet my fpirits. - : 
Here then J am, my dear-Lady G. and the writing- 
implements being always at hand in this place, I took 
up my pen. .Itis nat poffible for me to write at this 
time, but to you, and on this fubject. It is good for 


a bufy mind to have fomething to be employed in; 


and I think, now I am amufing myfelf on paper, my 
heart is a little more governable than it was. 

I am glad we heard of his coming before we faw 
him, But furély Sir Charles Grandifon fhould not 
have attempted to furprife us: Should he, my dear? 
Does it not look like the pride of 4 man affured of a 
joyful welcome? I-have read of Princes, who, ac- 
quainted with their Ladies by picture only, and having 
been married by proxy, have fet out to their frontiers 
incognito, and in difguife have affected to furprife the 
poor apprehenfive bride.-—But here, not only circum- 
itances differ, fince there has been no betrothment ; 
but were he of princely rank, I fhould have expected 
a more delicate treatment from him.— . 

coe Pea 
_ How will the confcioufnefs of inferiority and obli- 
gation fet a proud and punctilious mind upon hunting 
for occafions to juftify its caprices!—A fervant of 
_ VouVve © G : ‘Sir, 


~ 
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Sir Charles is juft arrived with a billet direfted for my 
uncle Selby. My aunt opened it. It is dated from 
_ Stratford. The contents are, after compliments of 
enquiry of our healths, to acquaint my uncle, that he 
fhall put up at the George at Northampton, this night; 
and hopes to be allowed to pay his compliments to us 
to-morrow morning, at breakfaft ; fo fe did not in- 
tend to give himfelf the confequence, of which my 
capricious heart.was fo apprehenfive. Yet then, as if 
refolved to find fault,- Is not this a little too parading 
for his natural freedom ? thought I: Or does he shink 
we fhould not be abke te-outlive our joyful forprize, if 
he gave us not notice of his arrival im thefe parts be- 
fore he faw us?—-O Clementina !—Goddefs! Angel! 
What a mere mortal, what a woman, doft thou make 
the poor Harriet Byron appear in her own eyes! How 
apprehenfive of coming after thee! The fenfe I have 
of my own littlenefs, will make me little, indeed. 

Well, but I prefume, that if my uncle and Mr. 
Deane meet him, they*will prevail on him! to come 
hither this night: Yet I fuppofe he muft be allowed 
to go to the propofed inn afterwards.—But here, he is 
come!—-Come, indeed!—My uncle in the chariot 
with him! My coufin and Mr. Deane, Sally tells me, 
juft alighted. Sally adores Sir Charles Grandifon— 
Begone, Sally. Thy emotions, foolifh wench, add 
to thofe of thy miftrefs !— ; 


oe © 

Tuat I might avoid the appearance of affectation, 
I was going down to welcome him, when I met my 
uncle on the ftairs. Niece Byron, faid he, you have 
not done juftice to Sir Charles Grandifon. I thought 
your Love-fick beart [What words were thefe, my 
dear! and at that moment too!] muft have been par- 
tialto him. He prevailed on me to go into his cha- 
riot. You may think yourfelf very happy. For fif- 
teen miles together’did he talk of nobody but you, 
Let me go down with you: Let me prefent you to 
him, I 
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I had before befought my fpirits to befriend me 
but for one half-hour. Surely there is nothing fo un- 
welcome as an unfeafonable jeft. Pre/ent me to bim! 
Love-fick heart! O my uncle! thought I. FI was un- 
able to proceed. I haftened back to my clofet, as 
much difconcerted as a child could be, who, havin 
taken pains to get its leffon by heart, dafhed by a 
chiding countenarice, forgot every fyltable of it when 
it came to fay it. You know, my dear, that I had 
not of fome time been well. My fpirits were weak, 
and joy was almoft as painful to me as grief could 
have been. | 

My aunt came up—My love, why don’t you.coine | 
down ?—What now! Why in tears ?—You will ap- 
pear, to the fineft man I ever faw in my life, very par- 
ticular !—Mr. Deaie is in love with him: Your coufin 
James— 

Dear madam, I am already, when I make com 
parifons between him and myfelf, humbled enough 
with his excellencies.. J did imtend to avoid particu- 
larity ; but my uncle has quite difconcerted me—Yet 
he always means well: I ought not to complain. I 
attend you, madam. i 

Can you, Lady G. forgive my pride, my petu- 
Fence? a 

My aunt went down before me. Sir Charles 
haftéened to me, the moment I appeared, with-ana air 
of refpe&tful-Love. | 

He took my hand, and bowing upon it, I rejoice to 
fee my dear Mifs Byron; and to fée her fo well. How 
many fufferers muft there be, when you fuffer ! 

I bid him welcome to England. I hope he heard 
me: I could not help {peaking low: He muft obferve . 
my difcompofure.. He ted me toa feat, and fat dowa 
by me, ftill holding my hand, -F withdrew it not 
prefently, létt hé fhould think ‘me precife: But, as 
there were fo many perfons prefent, I thought it was 
freé in Sir Charles Grandifon: Yer perhaps he could 
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not well quit it, as I did not withdraw it; fo that the 
fault might be rather in my. paffivenefs, than in his 
forwardneis. se fac Sa 
However, I afked my aunt afterwards, If his looks 
‘were not thofe of a man affured of fuccefs ; as indeed 
he might be from my grandmother’s Letter, and my 
filence to dis. She faid, there was a manly freedom 
in his addrefs to me; but that it had fuch a mixture of 
tendernefs in it, that never, in ber eyes, was freedom 
fo becoming. While he was reftrained by his fitua- 
tion, added fhe, no wonder that he treated you with 
refpect only, as a Friend; but now he. finds, himfelf at 
liberty to addrefs you, his behaviour ought, as a Lover, 
to have juft been what it was. _ - 
. Sir Charles led me into talk, by mentioning you and 
Lady L. your two Lords, and my Emily. 

My uncle and aunt withdrew, and had fome little " 
canvaffings, it feems, [All their canvaffings are thofe 
of affured Lovers] about the propriety of my uncle’s 
invitation to Sir Charles to take up his refidence, while 
he was in thefe parts, at Selby-houfe. My uncle, at 
coming in, had directed Sir Charles’s fervants to put 
up their horfes: But they, not having their matfter’s 
orders to do fo, held themfelves in readinefs to attend 
him; as they knew that Sir Charles had given di- 
sections to his gentleman, Richard Saunders, who 
prought the billet to my uncle, to go back to North- 
hampton, and provide apartments for him at the 
George.inn there. : | 

My aunt, who you know is a perfect judge of 
‘points of decorum, pleaded to my uncle, that it was 
too well known among our {elect friends, by Mr. Gre- 
ville’s means, that Sir Charles had never before made 
his addreffes to me; and that therefore, tho’ he was 
to be treated as a man whofe alliance is confidered as _ 
an honour to us; yet that fome meafures were to be 
kept, as to the /ook of the thing; and that the world 

- gnight not conclude that J was to be won at his very 
‘ - ee rt 
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firft appearance; and the rather, as Mr. Greville’s 
violence, as well as virulence, was fo well known. — 
My uncle was petulant. J, faid he, am always in: 
the wrong: You women, never. He ran ‘nto ail. 
thofe peculiarities of words, for which you have fo! 
often raillied him—His adfbeart, his female ferupulo-. 
Sities, his What a pize, his hatred of fbilly-fhally’s and’. 
Sddle-faddles, and the reft of our female nonfenfes, as 
he calls them. He hoped to falute his niece, as Lady 
Grandifon, in a fortnight: What a duce was the mat- _ 
ter it could mot be fo, both fides now of a mind ?— 
He warned my aunt, and bid her warn me, againft 
affectation, now the crifis was at hand. — Sir Charles, 
he faid, would think meanly of us, if we were fly: | 
And then came in another of his odd words : Sir 
Charles, he faid, had been fo much already dam- 
boozled, that he would not have patience with us; 
and therefore, and for all thefe reafons, as he called 
them, he defired that Sir Charles might not be fuffered. 
to go out of the houfe, and to an inn; and this as 
well for the propriety of the thing, as for the credit of 
his own invitation to him. . 
_ My aunt replied, that Sir Charles Aim/e/f would ex- 
pect delicacy from us, It was evident, that he ex- 
pected not (no doubt for the fake of the world’s eye)- 
to refide in the houfe with me on his firf vifit, by his 
having ordered his fervant who brought the billet, to 
take apartments for him at Northampton, even not 
defigning to vifit us over-night, had he not been met. 
by Mr. Deane and himfelf, and perfuaded to come. 
In fhort, my dear, faid my aunt, I am as much con- 
cerned about Sir Charles’s ows opinion of our condué, 
as for that of the world: Yet you know, that every- 
genteel family around us expect examples from us, and 
Harriet. If Sir Charles is not with us, the oftener he 
vifits us, the more refpectful it will be conftrued.. I 
hope he will live with us all day, and every day: But. 
indeed it mult be as avifiter, notasanminmate. =.” - 
| G 3 Why 
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Why then bring me off fome-how, that I may not 
feem the blunderer you are always making me by your 
doruments—WV ill you do that ? 

When my uncle and aunt came in, they found Sir 
Charles, and Mr. Deane, and me, talking. Our fub- 
ject was, the happinefs of Lord and Lady W. and the 
whole Mansfield family, with whom Mr. Deane, who 
began the difcourfe, is well acquainted. Sir Charles 
arofe, at their entrance. The night draws on, faid 
he—I will do myfelf the honour of attending you, 
madam, and this happy family, at tea in the morn- 
ing.—My good Mr. Selby, I had a defign upon yeu, 
and Mr. Deane, and upon you, young gentleman (to 
my coufin James) as I told you on the road ; but it 
is now too late. . Adieu, till to-morrow.—He bowed 
to each, to me profoundly, kiffing my hand, and went 
to his chariot. | , 3 
' My uncle whifpered my aunt, as we all attended 
. him to that door of the hall which leads into -the 
court-yard, to invite him to ftay. Hang punctilio! 
he faid. ‘ 

My aunt wanted to fpeak to Sir Charles; yet, fhe 
owned, fhe knew not what to fay: Such a confcious 
_aukwardnefs had indeed poffeffion of us both, as made 
us uneafy: We thought all was not right; yet knew 
not that we were wrong. But when Sir Charles’s 
chariot drove way with him, and we took our feats, 
and fupper was talked of, we all of us fhewed diffa- 
tisfaction ; and my uncle was quite out of humour. 
He would give a thoufand pounds, he faid, with all his 
heart and foul, to-find in the morning, Sir Charles, in- 
ftead of coming hither to breakfait, had fet out on his 
return to London. _- | a 

For my part, Lady G. I could not bear thefe re- 
criminations. I begged to be excufed fitting down to 
fupper. 1 was not well; and this odd fituation added 
unedfinefs to my indifpofition: A diffatisfaction, that I 
find will mingle with our higheft enjoyments: Nor 

were 
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were the beloved company I left, happier. They 
canvaffed the matter with fo much good-natured 
earneftnefs, that the fupper was taken away, as it was 
brought, at a late hour. : = 

What, my dear Lady G. in your opinion, fhould 
we have done? Were we right, or were we wrorig ? 
Over-delicacy, as I have heard obferved, is under- 
delicacy. You, my dear, your Lord, our Emily, 
and Dr. Bartlett, all ftanding in fo well-known a de- 
gree of relation to Sir Charles Grandifon, were our 
moft welcome gyefts: And was not the brother to be 
received with equal warmth of refpect?—O no! 
Cuftom, it feems, tyrant cuftom, and the apprehended 
opinion of the world, obliged us (efpecially as fo much 
buftle had been made about me, by men fo bold, fo 
impetuous) to fhew him—Shew him what ?P—lIn 
effect, that we had expectations-upon him, which we 
could not have upon his brother and fifter ; and there- 
fore, becaufe we hoped he would be more ear, we 
were to keep him at the greater diftance !—What an 
-indire&t acknowlegement was this in his favour, were ~ 
there room for him to doubt! Which, however, there 
could not be. What would I give, faid my aunt 
to me, this moment, to know dis thoughts of the 
matter ! 

Lucy and Nancy will be here at dinner ; fo will my 
grandmamma. She has, with her ufual enquiries 
after my health, congratulated me by this line, fealed 
up. | 
‘ I long, my beft Love, to embrace you, on the 
¢ joyful occafion. 1 need fay no more, than that I 
* think myfelf, at this inftant, one of the happielt of 
‘ women, I hall dine with you to-day. Adieu, till 
* then, joy of my heart, my own Harriet!’ 


Lucy, ina Billet juft now brought, written for her- 
felf and Nancy, on the intelligence fent her of Sir 
Charles’s arrival, expreffes herfelf thus : 

7 G 4 ¢ Our . 
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‘ Our joy is extreme! Bleffings on the Man! 
¢ Bleffings. attend our Harriet! They muft: Sir 
‘ Charles Grandifon brings them with himfelf. 
¢ Health now will return to our lovely coufin. We 
¢ long to fee the man of whom we have heard fo 
‘much. We will dine with you. Tell Sir Charles, 
© before we come, that you love us dearly: It fhall 
‘ make us redouble our endeavours to deferve your 
‘ love. Your declared friendfhip, and love of us, 
© will give confequence to | 


‘Lucy 2? 
SELBY.” 
‘ Nancy i 


‘We are now in expectation—My aunt and I, tho’. 
early rifers, hurried ourfelves to get every-thing, that 
however is never out of order, in higher order. Both 


of us have a kind of confcioufnefs of defect, where . 


yet we cannot find reafon for it : If we did, we fhould 
fupply it. Yet we are careful that every-thing has a 
natural, not an extraordinary, appearance—Eafe, with 
‘ propriety, fhall be our aim. My aunt fays, that were 
the King to make us a vifit, fhe is fure fhe could not 
have a greater defire to pleafe-—I will go down, that 
I may avoid the appearance of parade and referve, 
when he comes. : 
/ xt v8 
Here, in herclofet, again, is your poor Harriet. 
Surely the determined fingle ftate is the happieft of 
lives, to young women, who have the greatnefs of 
mind to be above valuing the admiration and flatteries 
of the other Sex. What tumults, what a contrariety 
of paflions, break the tranquillity of the woman who 
yields up her heart to Love?—No Sir Charles Gran- 
difon, my dear !—Yet Ten o’clock !—He is a very 
| prudent man!—No expectations hurry or difcompofe 
him! Charming fleadine/s of Soul! A fine thing for 
himfelf, but far otherwife for the woman, when a 
man is fecure! He will pofibly afk me, and hold 
= 6 "again 
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again my paffive hand, in prefence of half a fcore of 
my friends, Whether 1 was greatly uneafy becaufe of 
his abfence ? 

But let me try to excufe him. May he not have 
forgot his engagement? May he not have over/lept 
himfelf?—Some agreeable dream of the Bologna fa- 
mily—I am offended at him—Did he learn this tran- 
quillity in Italy p—O no, no, LadyG.! 

I now cannot help looking back for otber faults in 
him, with regard to me. My memory is not, how- 
ever, fo malicious, as I would have it be. But do you 
think every man, in the like fituation, would have 
ftopt at Stratford, to dine by himfelf ?>—Not but your 
brother can be very happy in his ows company. If de 
cannot, who can? But, as to that, his horfes might 
require reft, as well as baiting: One knows not in 
how fhort a time he might have profecuted his journey 
fo far. He who will not fuffer the nobleft of all ani- - 
mals to be deprived of an ornament, would be mer- 
ciful to them in greater inftances. He fays, that he 
cannot bear indignity from fuperiors. Neither can we. 
In that light he appears to us. But why fo?—My 
heart, Lady G. begins to fwell, I affure you; and ic. 
is twice as big as it was laft night. 

My uncle, before 1 came up, fat with his watch in 
his hand, from half an hour after nine, till near ten, 
telling the minutes as they crept. Mr. Deane often 
looked: at me, and at my aunt, as if to fee how we 
bore it. I blufhed; looked filly, as if your brother’s | 
faults were mine.—Over in a fortnight! cried my 
uncle ; ads-beart, 1 believe it will be half a year be- 
fore we fhall come to the queftion. But Sir Charles, 
to be fure, is offended. Your confounded female 
‘niceties ! 

My heart rofe—Let him, if he dere, thought the 
proud Harriet. | 

God grant, added my uncle, that he may be gone 
up to town again |. | 

Perhaps, 
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. Perhaps, faid Mr. Deane, he is gone, by miftake, 
to Mrs. Shirley’s. 

- We then endeavoured to recollect the words of his 
felf-invitation hither. My coufin James propofed ta 
take horfe, and go to Northampton, to inform himfelf 
of the eccafion of his not coming : Some misfortune, 
perhaps. | 

Had he not fervants, my aunt afked, one of whom 
he might have fent ?—Shall my coufin Jemmy go, 
however, Harriet, faid fhe ? 

No, indeed, anfwered I, with.an air of anger. 
My teazing uncle broke out into a loud laugh, which 
however had more of vexednefs than mirth in it.— 
He is certainly gone to London, Harriet! Fuf as I 
faid, dame Selby!—Certainly tearing up the road; his 


very horfes refenting, for their mafter, your /crupulo-. 


fies. You'll hear from him next, at London, my 
life for yours, niece—Hah, hah, hah! What will your 
grandmamma fay, by-and-by? Lucy, Nancy, how 
— will ¢dey ftare! Laft night’s fupper, and this day’s 
dinner, will be alike ferved in, and taken away. 

I could not ftand all this: I arofe from my feat. 
Are you not unkind, Sir? faid I to my uncle, cour- 
tefying to him however; and, defiring his and Mr. 
Deane’s excufe, quitted the breakfafting parlour. 
Teazing man !, faid my aunt. Mr. Deane alfo blamed 
him; gently, however; for every-body acknowleges 
his good heart, and natural good temper. 

My aunt followed me to the door; and taking 
_ my hand, Harriet, faid fhe, {peaking low, Not Sir 
Charles Grandifon himfelf fhall call you his, if he is 
capable of treating you with the leaft indifference. I 
underftand not ¢hzs, added fhe: He cannot furely be 
offended.—I hope all will be cleared up before your 
grandmammia comes: She will be very jealous of the 
honour of her girl. ee 

I anfwered not: I could not anfwer: But haftened 
up to my place of refuge; and, after wiping from.my 
. | - cheeks 


a 
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cheeks a few tears of real vexation, took up my pen, 
You love to know my thoughts, as occafions arijfe. 
You bid me continue to write to the moment. —Here 
comes my aunt. 
eR 
My aunt came in, with a Billet i in her] hand—Come 
down to breakfaft, my dear: Sir Charles comes not 
till dinner-time. Read this: It was brought by one 
of his fervants. He left ic with Andrew. Phe dunce 
jet him go. 1 wanted to have afked him a hundred 
‘queitions. 2 


Jo Mrs. SEvsy. 
Dear Madan, 

I Am broken in upon by a moft impertinent vifiter. 

Such, at this time, muft have been the deareft 
friend I have i in the world. You will be fo goad as 
to excufe my attendance till dinner-time. For the 
paft two hours I thought every moment of difengaging 
myfelf, or I fhould have fent fooner. 
| Ever Yours, &c. 


What vifiter, faid I, can mae a man ftay, againft 
his mind? Who can get rid politely of an smpertinent 
vifiter, if Sir Charles Grandifon cannot, on a previous 
engagement ?—But come, madam, I attend you.— 
Down we went. 

_ My uncle was out of patience. 1 was forry for it. 
I tried to make the beft of it; yet, but to pacify him, 
fhould, perbaps, have had petulance enough myfelf to 
inake the wortt of it. —Oy, oy, with all my heart, 
faid he, in anfwer to my excyfes, let us hear what Sir 
Charles has to fay for himfelf. But, old as I am, 
were my dame Selby to give me another chance, no 
man onearth, I can tell you, fhould keep me from a 

previous engagement with my miftrefs. It is kind of 
you, Harriet, to excufe him, however: Love hides a 
multitude of faults. | 
| My 
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My aunt faid not one fyllable in behalf of Sir 
Charles. She is vexed, and difappointed. 
_ We made a very fhort breakta(tin y and looked 
upon one another as peo . who would have helped 
themfelves, if they could. Mr.- Deane, ‘however, 
would engage, he -faid, that we fhould be fatisfied 


with Sir Charles’s excufes, when we came to hear. 


them. 


_ But, my dear, this man, this vifiter, whoever he 


is, mu{t be of prodigious importance, to detain him 
from an engagement that I had hoped might have 
been thought a jfirft engagement ;—yet owned to be 
impertinent. And muft not the accident be very un- 
common, that fhould bring fuch.a one, ftranger as Sir 
Charles is,.in his way? "Yet this might very well 


happen, my uncle obferves, at an inn, whither we. 


thought fit to fend him. 


_ Now I think of it, I was ftrangely difturbed laft. 


night in my. imperfect flumbers :. Something, I 
thought, was to happen to prevent me ever being his. 
But hence,. Recollection! I chafe thee from me. Yet 
when realities difturb, fhadows will cama obtrude 
on the bufy imagination as realities. 

Friday, 120 Clock. - 

_ My grandmamma is come—Lucy, Nancy, are 
come—O how vexed at our difappointment and cha- 
grin are my two coufins! But my grandmamma joins 
with Mr. Deane, to think the beft. I have ftolen 


up—But here, he is come! How fhall I do to keep. 


my anger? He fhall find me below. I will fee how. 
he looks, at entrance among us—Jf he is le 


if he makes flight excufes— 


LET: 
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LETTER XXL 
Mijs Byron. In‘ Continuation. — 


Friday, Two o’Clock. ' 


{ Am ftolen up again, to tell you how itis. I never 

will be petulant again—Dear Sir, forgive met 
How wicked in us all, but my grandmamma and Mr. 
Deane, to blame a man who cannot be guilty of a 
wilful fault! The fault is all my aunt’s and mine— 
Was my aunt ever in fault before ? a 

We were all together when he entered. He ad- 
dreffed himfelf to us in.that noble manner, which 
engages every-body in his favour, at firft fight. How, 
faid he, bowing to every one, have I fuffered, in be- 
ing hindred, by an unhappy man, from doing myfelf 
the honour of attending you fooner ! 

You fee, my dear, he made not apologies to me, as 
if he f{uppofed me difappointed by his abfence. I was 
afraid he would. I know I looked very grave. 

He then particularly addreffed himfelf to each ; to 
me firft; next to my prandmamma ; and taking one 
of her hands between both his, and bowing upon it; 
I rejoice to fee you, madam, faid he—Your laft fa- 
vours will ever be remembred by me, with gratitude. 
I fee you well, I hope. Your Mifs Byron will be 
well, if you are; and our joy, looking round him, will 
then be complete. , <a 

She bowed her head, pleafed with his compliment; 
fo were my aunt, and Lucy, and Nancy. I was ftilla 
little fullen; otherwife I fhould have been pleafed too, 
that he made my health depend on that of my grand2 

mamma. 


# 


Madam, faid he, turning to my aunt, I am afraid | 


‘I made you wait for me at breakfaft. A moft imper- 
tinent vifiter! He put me out of humour. I dared 
‘not to let you and yours (looking at me) fee, ont 
oe | muc 
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much I could be out of humour. J am naturally paf- 
fionate: But paffion is fo ugly, fo deforming a thing, 
that, if I can help it, I will never, by thofe I love, be 
feen in it. a | | 

I am forry, Sir, faid my aunt, you met with any- 
thing to diftarb you:. 

My uncle’s fpirit had not come down: He, too, 
was fullen in behalf ‘of the punctilio of the girl whom 
he honours with his jealous Love. How, how, id 
that, Sir Charles? faid he. 

_ My aunt prefented Lucy and Nancy to him: But 
before fhe could name either—Mifs Selby, faid he, 
Mifs Byron’s ows Lucy, I am furé. Mifs Nancy 
Selby!—I know your characters, Ladies, faluting 
each, and I know the intereft you have in Mifs By- 
ron.—Honour me with your approbation, and that 
_ will be to give me hope of ders. | 

He then turning to my uncle and Mr. Deane, and 
taking a hand of each—My dear Mr. Deane {miles 
upon me, faid he—But Mr. Selby looks grave. 

At-ten-tive only, Sir Charles, to the cau/e of your 
being put out of humour, that’s all. | 

The caufe, Mr. Selby !—Know, then, I met with 
a man at my inn, who would force himfelf upon mé : 
Do you know I am a quarrelfome man? He was {6 
hardy as to declare, that he had pretenfions to a Lady 
it this company, which he was detérmined to affert. 

* QO that Greville! faid my aunt. . 

I was ready to fink. Wretched Harriet! thought 
J, at the inftant’: Am I to be for ever the occafion of 
embroiling this excellent man ! | _ 

_ My grandmamma, Mr. Deane, my uncle, my 
coufin James, all fpoke at once—-Dear, dear, Sir 
Charles, faid one, faid another—How, how, was 

Both fafe! both unhurt! replied he. No more of 
the rafh man, at thistime. He is to be pitied. He 

loves Mifs Byron to diftrattion, — — 
a | _ This 
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This comes of nicety! whifpered my uncle, to my 
aunt ; fodlifb sie !—~To let fuch a man as this go 
to an inn !—Inhofpitable, vile punctilio! Then curn- 
ing to Sir Charles—Dear Sir, forgive me! I was a 
little ferious, that I muft own [I pulled my uncle by 
the fleeve, fearing he would fay too much by way of 
atonement for his ferioufnefs]: I, I, I, was a little fe- 
rious, I muft own—I, I, I, was afraid fomething was 
the matter—turned he' off, what he was going to lay— 
too freely, fhall 1 fay ?—Hardly fo! had he faid 
what he would; tho’ habitual punctilio made me al- 
moft involuntarily twitch my uncle by the fleeve ; for 
my heart would have directed my lips to utter the 
kindeft things, but my concern was too great to . 
allow them to obey it. : eee 

I muft go down, Lady G.—I am enquired after 5 
‘tis juft dinner-time——Let me only add, that Sig 
Charles waved further talk of the affair betwéen him 
and that wretch, while I ftaid—Perhaps they have 
got it out of him fince I came up. - 2 

| 2 = a 

I suatt be fo proud, my dear !—A thoufand fine 
things he has faid of your Harriet, in her little ab- 
fence !—-Lucy, Nancy, call him THE man: And 
every one looks upon him as if there were not one 
foul in company but 4e and themfelves. My grand. 
mamma’s eyes are complained of as weak, to co- 
lour her joyful emotion: But, thank God, her eyes 
are not weak. And he is fo refpectfully tender to her, 
that had he not my heart before, he would have won 
It now. | 

He had again waved the relation of the infult he 
thet with: Mr. Greville himfelf, -he fuppofed,. would 
pive it. He had a mind to fee if the gentlentan, by 

is report of it, wasagentleman. Thank God, faid 
he, I have not hurt a man who boatts of his paffion 
- Mifs Byron ; and! of his neighbourhood to this 
mily ! | 
/ | | Our 
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Our places were chofen for us at table: Sir 
Charles’s next me. Cannot I be too minute, do you 
{ay ?—-So eafy, fo free, fo polite: fomething fo hap- 
pily addrefied occafionally to each perfon at table—O 
my dear! I am abundantly kept in countenance ; for 
every one loves him, as well asI. You: have been 
pleafed to take very favourable notice of our fervants— 
They are good, and fenfible. What reverence for 


him, and joy for their young miftrefs’s fake, fhonein . 


their counteriances, as they attended ! 

My coufin James, who has never been out of Eng- 
' Jand, was very curious to be informed of the manners, 
cuftoms, diverfions, of the people in different coun- 
tries—Italy, in particular—Ah the dear Clementina! 
What abatement from recollection! ‘ The fighing 
« heart,? remember he fays, in one of his Letters to 
Dr. Bartlett, ‘ will remind us of imperfection, in the 
‘« higheft of our enjoyments.” And he adds, * It is 
© fit it fhould be fo.’ And on what occafion did he 
write this ?—-O my Charlotte, J was the occafion. It 


was in kind remembrance of me. He could not, at | 


that time, have fo written, had he been indifferent, 
even then, to your Harriet. e | 

{ am fo apprehenfive of my uncle’s after-remarks, 
that I am half-afraid to look at Sir Charles: And he 
mult by-and-by return to this wicked inn—They 
- wonder at my frequent abfences. It is to oblige you, 
Lady G. and indeed myfelf: There is vaft pleafure in 
communicating one’s pleafures to a friend who interefts 
herfelf, as youdo, in one’s deareft concerns. | 
® You know and admire my grandmamma’s chearful 
compliances with the innocent diverfions of youth. 
She made Lucy give us a leffon on the harpfichord, 
on purpofe, I faw, to draw me in. We both obeyed, 
- J was once a little out'in an Italian fong. In what 
a fweet manner did he put me in! touching the keys 
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himfelf, 


a IH LE ITI 5 . 
ee eal 
oer te SE ree mee 
we ern ee ef aie ate 


eee 


t 


Let.2r. SIR CHARLES GRANDISON. 97 


himfelf, for a minute or two. Every one wifhed him 
to proceed ; but he gave up to me, in fo polite a man- 
ner, that we all were fatisfied with his excufes. 

My poor coufin Jemmy is on a fudden very earneft 
to go abroad; as if, filly youth, travelling would make 
him a Sir Charles Grandifon ! | , 

I have juft afked your brother, If all is over be- 
tween Mr. Greville and him? He fays, He hopes and 
believes fo. God fend it may; or I fhall hate that 
‘Greville ! i. : | 

| m4 : 

My uncle, Mr. Deane, and my coufin James, 
were too much taken with Sir Charles, to think of 
withdrawing, as it might have been expected they 

would; and after fome general converfation, which 
fucceeded our playing, Sir Charles drew his. chair be- 
‘tween my grandmamma and aunt, and taking my 
. grandmamma’s hand, May I not be allowed a quarter 
of an hour’s converfation with Mifs Byron in your 
prefence, Ladies? faid he, {peaking low. . We have 
indeed only friends and relations prefent : But it will 
be moft agreeable, I believe, to the dear Lady, that 
what I have to fay to her, and to you, may:be rather 
. reported ¢o the.gentlemen, than heard dy them. 
By all means, Sir Charles,sfaid my granidmamma. 
-'Then whifpering to my aunt, No man in this com- 
pany thinks, but Sir Charles. - Excufe me, my dear. © 
The moment Sir Charles applied himfelf in this 
. particular manner tothem, my heart, withqut hear- 
ing what he faid, was at my mouth. [I arofe, and 
withdrew to the cedar-parlour, followed: by Lucy 
_and Nancy. The gentlemen, feeming to: recollect 
_themfelves, : withdrew likewife, to another apart- 
ment. My aunt came.to me—Love/—But ah! my 
_ dear, how.you tremble !—-You muft come with me. 
- And then fhe told me what he had faid to my grand- 
mamma and her. sn Wie 

I have no courage—None at all, faid I. If appre- 

_ . Vor. V. H henfion, 
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henfion, if timidity, be -figns of Love, I have them 
ajl. Sir Charles Grandifon has not one. _ 
Nay, my dear, faid Lucy, impute not to him want 
of:refpect, I befeech you—Re/pe, my Lucy! What a 
poor word !—Had I only refpect for him, we fhould 
‘be nearer an equality. — Has he faid any-thing of 
Lady ‘Clemenitina ? : oO 
~ Don'’t:be filly, Harriet, faid‘my aunt. You ufed 
to be— a 
_ Ufed to be !—-Ah, madam! Sir Charles’s heart, -at 
bef, a divided heart ! I never had a trial till now. | 
— Tréll you.all my foibles, Lady G. . 
My aunt Jed mfe in to Sir Charles and my -grand- 
mamma. Hemet me at my entrance into the room, 
and in, the moft engaging manner, my aunt having 
taken her-feat, conducted me to a chair which happened 
to be vacant ‘between her and my grandmother. He 
3took no notice of my emotion, and I the fooner re- 
‘covered myfelf; and ftill the fooner, as he himfelf 
feemed :to be.in fome little confufion. However, he 
fat down, :and with a manly, yet refpectful air, ‘his 
voice gaining ftrength as he proceeded, thus delivered 
himéelf : 7 . 
_ Never, Ladies, was man.more particularly circum- 
ftanced than he before yeu. ‘You -know:my ftory : 
You ‘know what once were the difficulties of my 
“+ fituation with a family that I muft ever refpect ; with 
a Lady..of it whom I muft ever revere: And you, 
madam (to my grandmamma) have had the good- 
nefs.to fignify.to me, in a moft engaging manner, that 
“Mifs Byron has added to the innumerable inftances 
which fhe:has given me of her true greatnefs of mind, 
a kind,.and-even a friendly coneetn for a Lady whos 
the Mifs Byron of Italy. I afk not excufe for the 
comparifon, 2 The heart of the man before you, 
madam (to me) in fincerity and franknefs, emu- 
Jates yourown.— 7 
You want not exeufe, Sir, faid er are 
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‘We all reverence ‘Lady Clementina : We admire 
her. | | 

‘He bowed to each of us ; as my aunt and I looked, 
‘T believe, affentingly to what my grandmamma faid. 
‘He proceeded. | 

—Yet, in fo particular a fituation, altho" what I 
have to fay, may, I prefume, be collected from what 
you know of my ftory ; and tho’ my humble appli- 
tation to Mifs Byron for her favour, and to you, La- 
diés, for your intereft with her, have not been dif- 
‘couraged ; fomething, however, may be neceffary to 
‘be faid, in this audience, of the ftate of my own heart, 
for the fake of this dear Lady’s delicacy, and yours. — 
And will deliver myfelf with all the truch and plain- 
‘hels which I think are required in treaties of this na- 
‘ture, equally with thofe fet on foot between nation and 
‘nation. | 

Iam net infenfible to Beauty : But the beauty of 
perfon only, never yet had power over more than my 
‘eye:; to which it gave a pleafure like that which it re- 
Ceives from the flowers of a gay parterre. Had xot 
‘my .heart been out of the reach of per/onal attractions, 
if I may fo exprefs myfelf; and had I been my own 
matter ; Mifs Byron, in the firft hour that I faw her 
‘(for her beauty fuffered:-not by her diftrefs) would have 
‘left me’ no other choice : But when I had the honour 
of converfing with her, I obferved in her mind and 
‘behaviour that true dignity, delicacy, and noble frank- 
‘nefs, which I ever thought characteriftic in the Sex, 
. ‘but never met with, in equal degree, but in oe Lady. 
I foon found, that my admiration of her fine qualities 
‘was likely to lead me into a gentler, yet a more irre- 
fiftable paffion: For of the Lady abroad I then could 
have no reafonable, at leaft rio probable hope: Yet 
were there circumftances between her and*me, which 
I thought, in ftrict juftice, obliged me to attend the 
iffue - certain events. | 


I called myfe]f therefore to account, and was 
| H2 alarmed 
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alarmed when I found that Mifs Byron’s graces had 
ftolen fo imperceptibly on my heart, as already to 
have made an impreffion on it too deep for my tran- 
_ quillity. I determined therefore, in honour, injuttice, 
to both Ladies, to endeavour to reftrain a paftion fo 
7 new, yet likely to be fo fervent. 

_ [had avocations in town, while Mifs Byron. was 
- with my fifters in the country. Almott afraid of truft- 
. ing myfelf in her pretence, I purfued the more will- 
ingly thofe avocations in perfon, when I could haye 
managed fome of them, perhaps, near as well by other 
hands. Compaffion for the one Lady, becaufe of her 
calamity, might, at that time, I found, have. been 
_made to give way, could thofe calamities have been over- 
come, to, Love for the other. Nor was it difficult for 
_me to obferve, that my Sifters and Lord L. who knew 
“nothing of my fituation, would have chofen for a 
’ Sifter the young Lady prefent, before every other 
woman. 

Sometimes, I will own to you, I was ready, from 
that felf-partiality and vanity which is too-natural to 
men of vivacity and ftrong hopes, to flatter myfelf, 
that I might, Ly my Sifters interef, have made myfelf 
not unacceptable to a Lady, who feemed to be wholly 
difengaged in her affections : But I would not permit 
_ myfelf to dwell on fuch hopes : Every look of com- 
plaifance, every {mile, which ufed to beam over that 
Jovely countenance, I attributed to her natural good- 
nefs, and franknefs of heart, and to that grateful {pirit 
which made her over-rate a common fervice that I 
_ had been fohappy as to render her. Had I even been 
. free, I fhould have been careful not to deprive myfel& 
of that animating funfhine, by a too early declaration. 
For well did I know, by ee mens experience, that 
Mifs Byron, at the fame time that her natural polite- 
nefs, and {weetnefs of manners, engaged ey heart, 
was not, however, eafily to be won. 

But, notwithftanding all my efforts to prevent a 

com- 
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competition which had grown fo faft upon me, I fill 
found my uneafinefs increafe with my affection for 
Mifs Byron. I had then but one way left—It was, to 
ftrengthen my heart, in Clementina’s catife, by Mifs. 
Byron’s affittance : In fhort, to acquaint Mifs Byron 
with my fituztion ; to engage her generofity for Cle- 
mentina, and thereby deprive myfelf of the encou- 
ragement my fond heart might have hoped for, had I - 
indulged my withes of obtaining her favour. My end , 
was an{wered, as to the latter. Mifs Byron’s gene- 
rofity was engaged for the Lady ; but was it poffible | 
that my obligations to her for that generofity fhauld 
not add to my admiration of her ? 

At the time I laid before her my fituation (it was in 
Lord L’s Study at Colnebrook) fhe faw my emotion. 
I could not conceal it. My abrupt departure from - 
her, muft convince her, that my heart was too much 
engaged for that fituation (a). I defired Dr. Bartlett — 
to take an airing with me, in hones, by his counfels, 
to compofe my difordered fpirits (2). He knew the | 
{tate of my heart ;: He knew, with regard to the pro- 
pofals I had formerly made to the family at Bologna, 
relating to Religion and Refidence (as I had alfo de- 
clared to the brothers of the Lady) that no worldly | 
grandeur fhould ever have induced me to allow, in a | 
beginning addrefs, the terms J was willing, as a com- 
promife, to allow to that Lady; for throughly had I | 
weighed the inconveniencies which muft attend fuch 
an alliance : The Lady zealous in her Religion; the 
Confeffor who was to be allowed her, equally zealous; _ 
_ the fpiric of making profelytes fo ftrong, and held. 
by Roman Catholics to be fo meritorious ; and myfelf - 
no lefs in earneft in my Religion; I had no doubt to 
pronounce, I told the good Doctor, in confidence, — 
‘ that I fhould be much more happy in marriage with - 
‘the Lady of Selby-houfe, were fhe to be induced to“ 

ee Vol. HIE pegge _— 
(a) See Vol. IIL, p. 33. a 
| (8) Wid. p. 3¢. a 
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‘honour me with her hand, than. it was poffible ] 
© could be with Lady Clementina, even were they to 
‘comply with the conditions I had propofed; as I 
‘ doubted not but that Lady would aljo be, were her. 


¢ health reftored, with a man of her own Nation and. 


¢ Religion :’ And I owned to him, befides, ‘that I 
‘could have no hope of conquering the oppofition 
$ given me by the friends of Clementina; and that I 


‘ could not at times but think hardly of the indig- 


€ nities caft upon me by fome of them.” | 
The Doétor, I knew, at the fame time that he la- 
mented the evil treatment Clementina met with from 


her miftaken friends, and her unhappy malady; and. 


admired her for her manifold excellencies; next ta 
adored Mifs Byron: And he gave his voice accord- 
ingly. ‘ But here, Doétor, is the cafe, faid I—Cle- 
© mentina.is a woman with whom I had the honour of 
* being acquainted before I knew Mifs Byron :.Cle- 
¢ mentina has infinite merits : She herfelf refufed me 
€ not : Ske confented to accept of the terms I offered : 
€ She even befought her friends to comply with them. 


¢ She has an opinion of my honour, and of my ten-. 


‘ dernefs for her. ‘Till I had the happinefs of know- 
‘ing: Mifs Byron, I was determined to await either. 
* her recovery or releafe; and will Mifs Byron her- 
“ felf, if fhe knows that, forgive me (the circum- 
“ ftances not changed) for the change of a refolution 
‘ of which Clementina was fo worthy? The treat- 
* ment the poor Lady has met with, for my fake, as 
© once fhe wrote, tho’ virgin modefty induced her to, 
* crofs out thofe words, has heightened her diforder. 


* © She ftill, to this moment, wifhes to fee me: While |. 
“there is a poffibility, tho’ not a probability, of my: 
‘ being made the humble inftrument of reftoring an . 
* excellent woman, . who in herfelf deferves from m¢- 


* every confideration of tendernefs, ought I to wifh to 
* engage the heart (were I able to fucceed in my 


¢ wifhes) of the equal/y-excellent Mifs Byron ?—Could . 
, “TD be 
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“I be happy in my own mind, were I to try, and'to 
“fucceed ? And if not, muft I not be as ungrateful'to 
‘her, as ungenerous tothe other ?>—Mifs Byron’s hiap- 
* pinefs cannot depend on me. She muff be happy inv 
*the happinefs fhe will give to the man of her choice, 
* whoever fhall be the man !? 

We were all filent. My grandmamma and aunt 
feemed determined to be fo; and I could-not fpeak. 
He’ proceeded : . 

You know not, dear Mifs Byron, I wifhed you ot: 
to know, the confli€ts my mind laboured with, when 
I parted with you'on my going abroad. My deftiny 
was wrapt up in doubt, and uncertainty. I was 1a- 
vited over : Signor Jeronymo was deemed irrecover- 
able : He wifhed to fee me, and defired but to ue to 
feeme. My prefence was requefted as a laft effort to 
recover his noble fifter. You yourfelf, madam, ap- 
eer my refolution to go: But, that I might not 

e thought to wifh to engage you in my favour ({o cir- 
cumftanced as I was, that’ to have done fo, would 
have been to have acted unworthily to duth Ladies) I 
infinuated my hopelefinefs of ever being nearer to you 
than I was. | | | | 

I was not able to take a. formal leave of you. I 
went over, Succefs attended the kind, the foothing 
treatment which Clementina met with from her friends. 
Succefs. alfo attended the meansaifed for the recovery: 
of the noble Jeronymio. Conditions were again pro+ 
pofed. Clementina, on her'reftoration, fhone upon 
us all even with a brighter luftre than fhe did before 
herdiforder. All her friends confented to reward with 
the hand of their beloved daughter, the man to whom 
they attributed fecondarily the good they rejoiced in: - 
I own to you, Ladies, that what was before Aexour 
and compaffion, now became admirction ; and J fhould | 
have been unjuft to the merits of fo’ excellent a. wo- 
man, if I could not fay, Love. I concluded myftelf al- 
ready the hufband of Clementina ; yet it would have 

| H 4 been 
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been ftrange, if the welfare and happinefs of Mifs By- 


ron were not the next with of my heart. I rejoiced: 
that (defpairing as J did of fuch an event before I went: 
over, becaufe of the articles of Religion and Refi-- 
dence) I had not fought to engage more than her: 
friendfhip ; and I devoted myfelf wholly to Clemen-- 
tina— I own it, Ladies—-And had I thought, Angel . 
as fhe came out, upon proof, that I could not have: 


given her my heart, I had been equally unjuft, and 
ungrateful. For, dear Ladies, if you know all her 


ftory, you muft know, that occafion called her out. 


to act ——— and that glorioufly fhe anfwered 


the call. 


He paufed. We were itil] filent. My grand-- 


mamma and aunt looked at each other by turns. But 


their eyes, as well as mine, at different parts of his- 


fpeech fhewed their fenfibility. He - proceeded, 


gracefully looking down, and at firft with fome little: 


hefitation : . | — 

~ Iam fenfible, it is with a very ill grace, that, re- 
fufed, as 1 muft in juftice call it, tho’ on the nobleft 
Motives, by Clementina, I come to offer myfelf; and 


fo foon after her refufal, to a Lady of Mifs Byron’s 


delicacy. I fhouldcertainly have acted more laudably, 
tefpecting my own character only, had J taken at leaft 
the ufual time of a Widewer-Love. But great minds, 
fuch as Mifs Byron’s, and yours, Ladies, are above 


common forms, where décorum is not neglected. 


As to myfelf,. what do I, but declare a paffion,-that 
would have been, but for one obftacle, which is 
now removed, as fervent as man ever knew? Dr, 
Bartlett has told me, madam [to me], that you.and 
my fifters have feen the Letters I wrote to him from 
Italy : By the contents of fome of thofe, and of the 
Letters Tleft with you, madam [7o my grandmamma}, 
you have feen, Clementina’s conftant adherence to 


the ee fhe fo greatly took. In this Letter, received 


but jaft Wednefday [taking one out.of his bofom], 
: you 
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you will fee (my laft Letters to them unreceived, - 
as they muft be) that I am urged by all her family, 
for the fake of fetting ber an example, to addrefs 
myfelf to a Lady of my own country. This impels: 
me, as I may fay, to aecelerate the humble tender of 
my vows to you, madam, However hafty the ftep 
.may be thought, in my fituation, would not an- 
inexcufable neglect, or feeming indifference, as if I 
were balancing as to the perfon, have been attributable. 
to me, had I, for dui] and cold-form’s fake, been ca- 
pable of poftponing the declaration of my affection to_ 
Mifs Byron ? And if, madam, you can fo far get over 
obfervances, which perhaps, on confideration, will be: 
found to be punctilious only, as to give your heart, 
with your hand, to a man who himfelf has been per-: 
plexed by what fome would call (particular as itfounds) 
a deuble Love (an embarrafment, however, not of his 
own feeking, or which he could poffibly avoid) you 
will lay him under. obligation to your goodnefs (to 
your magnanimity, I will call it) which all the affe-- 
€tionate tendernefs of my life to come will never en- 
able me to difcharge. . : , 
He then put the Letter (a tranflation of it inclofed) 
into my hand. I have already anfwered it, madam, 
{aid he, and acquainted my friend, that I have actually 
tendered mytfelf to the acceptance of a Lady worthy. of 
a fifterly relation to their Clementina ; and have not: 
been rejected, Your goodnefs muft enable me (I 
humbly hope it will) to give them ftill ftronger af-. 
furances of your favour: On my happinefs they have 
the generofity to build a part of their own. © ° 
Not well before, I was more than-once apprehen- _ 
five of fainting, as he talked ; agreeable as was his 
talk, and engaging as was his manner. My grand- 
mamma and aunt {aw my complexion change at his 
particular addrefs to me, in the laft part of his fpeech. 
Each put her kind hand on one of mine, and held it — 
on it, as my other.hand held my handkerchief now 
to 
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to my eyes; and now‘as a.cover to my felf-fele varying: 
cheek. j 

At the: fame moment:that he ceafed fpeaking, he: 
took our'triply-united. hands in both his; and in the: 
moft refpectful, yet: graceful manner, his Letter laid’ 
in my lap, preffed each of the three with his lips ; mine: 
twice: I'could not fpeak: My. grandmamma and! 
aunt, delighted; yet tears ftanding in their eyes, looked: 
upon: each: other, and upon me; each. as expecting’ 
the other ‘to: fpeak. [I have perhaps (faid he,. wich' 
fome emotion) taken. up too much of Mifs Byron’si 
attention: an:this my firft perfonal declaration : I will: 
yrow return to the company below. To-morrow J 


will do myfelfthe honour'to dine with you. We will: 


fer this evening poftpone the important fubject. Mifs 
Byron, I-prefume, will be beft pleafed to have it fo: 


I: Mall: to-morrow be favoured with the refult of your 


deliberations. Mean time may I meet with an inter- 
ceding:‘friend in every one I have had the pleafure to 
fee this ‘day! I muft flatter myfelf with the honour of 
Mifs-Byron’s: whole heart, as well as with the appro- 
bation of all her friends. I cannot be thoveht, at 
| prefent, to deferve it; but it fhall be the endeavour of 
my life-fo.to do: 

‘He-withdrew; with a grace which was all his own. - 


‘Fhe: moment he was gone from us, my grahd-° 


mamma: threw: her arms about her Harriet, then: 
about ‘my.aunt ; and they congratulated me, and each. 
other: | | 

We'were.all.pained at heart, when we read the Let- 
ter. It is from Signor. Jeronymo, urging your bro-- 
ther to fet the example to his fifter, which they fo 
much want her to follow. I fend you the tranflation. 
Pray return it. Poor Lady Clementina ! Without 
feeing the laft Letters he wrote to them, fhe feems to: 


be tired into compliance. I will not fay one half , 


that is upon my mind on this occafion, as you wilt 


have the Letter before'you. His-laft-written Letters: 


will 


ye ang eaneme- tee he re 
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will not favour her wifhes, Poor Lady! Can I for- 
bear to pity her ? And {till the more is fhe to be pitied,. 
as your brother’s excellencies.rife upon.us. 

- J befought’my aunt to excufe me to the company.. 

Sir Charles joined his friends [His friends indeed. 

they all are !] with a vivacity in his air and manner,. 
which charmed every-body; while the filly heart of, 
your Harriet would not allow her to enter. into com 
pany the whole night. Indeed it wanted the induce- 
ment of his prefence; for, to every one’s regret, he. 
declined ftaying fupper ; yet my uncle put it to him—=- 
What, Sir, do you choofe to fup. at your inn? My- 
uncle will have it, that Sir Charles Jooked an anfwer., 
of difpleafure for fuffering him tg go toit at all. My. 
uncle is a good-natured man. He will fometimes 
concede, ae he is not. convinced ; and on every: 
appearance which makes for his. opinion,. we are: 
{ure to hear of it. 3 can S 

I fhall have an opportunity to-morrow morning 
early [This morning I might fay] to fend this long. 
Letter by a neighbour, who is obliged to ride poft to 
town on his own affairs. 2 288 

Had I zot had this agreeable employment, reft, I. 

am fure, would not have come near me. Your bre 
ther, I hope, has found: it. Remember,. I always 
mean to include my dear Lady L. in this. correfpond- 
ence : Any-body elfe, but difcretionally.. My dear.. 
Ladies both, Adieu. _ ee er 
Harriet Byron. . 


LETTER.XXI.- 
Signor JERONYMO della PorRetTrTa, To Sir 
' CHARLES GRANDISON. 4 4 
| - Bologna, Sunday, Sept: 24.—O8. 6. 
WE have at laft, my Grandifon, Iome hopes gi- © 


ven us; that-our dear Clementina will yield. 
so ourwifhes, 2 + The 


~ 


your feet! 
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The General, with his Lady, made.us a vifit from 

Naples, on purpofe to make a decifive effort, as he’ 
called it; and vowed that he would not return till he 
left her in a difpofition to oblige us. The Bifhop at 
one -ttme brought the Patriarch to reafon with her; 
who told her, that fhe ought not to think of the’ 
veil, unlefs her father and mother confented to her. 
affuming it, i : eS 

"Mrs. Beaumont was prevailed upon to favour us ° 
with her company. She declared for us: Ard on’ 
Thurfday laft Clementina was {till harder fet. . Her 
Father, Mother, the General, and his Lady, the Bi- 
fhop, all came into my chamber, and fent for her.’ 
She came. Then did we all fupplicate her to oblige : 
us. The General was at frft tenderly urgent: The - 
Bifhop befought her: The-young Marchionefs preffed 
her: Fer Mether took. her hand between both hers, 
and in filent tears could only figh over it: And, laftly, 
my Father dropt down on one knee to her — My 
daughter, my child, faid he, oblige me. Your Jero-: 
nymo could not refrain from tears. 

_ She fell on her knccs—O my Father, faid fhe, rife, - 
or I fhalf die at your feet !—-Rife, my Father! 

” Not, my dear, till you confent to oblige me. 


: » 


— © Grant me but a little time, my Father ! my dear, - 


my indulgent Father |! 
had never before feen in her on this fubject, and called. 
upon her for her ix#fant determination. Shall a Fa- 
ther kneel in vain ? faid he. Shall a Mother in weep- 
ing filence in vain entreat ?-— Now, my Sifter, com. 
ply—or—He fternly ftopt. . _ a > 

Have patience with me, faid fhe, but till the Che- 


--valier’s next Letters come: You expect them foon, 
~ Let me receive his next Letter.. And, putting her 


hand to-her forehead — Rife, my Father, or ] die at 


I thought the General pufhed too hard. Ibegged _ 


oe 


~ that the next Letters might be waited for, . 


The General thought he faw a flexibility which we © 
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Be it fo, faid my father, rifing, and raifing. her: 

- But whatever be the contents, remember, my deareft 
child, that I am your Father, your indulgent Father ; 
and oblige me. 

Will not this paternal poadne: ‘my dear Clemen- 

tina, faid the General, prevail upon you? Your Fa- 
ther, Mother, Brothers, are all ready to kneel to you ; 
: Yet, are we all to be flighted ? And is a foreigner, an 
. Englifhman, a Heretic (great and noble as is the man ; 
aman, too, whom you-have fo glorioufly refuted) to 
be preferred to us all? Who can bear the thoughts of 
fuch a preference ! | 

_ And remember, my Sifter, faid the Bifhop, thet 

| you already know his opinion. You have already had 

his advice, in. the Letters he wrote to you-in the 
-month’s correfpondence ‘which pafied between you, 
before he left Italy. Think you, that the Chevalier 
Grandifon can recede from an opinion folemnly: gi- 
ven, the-circumftances not having varied? 

Lhave not been well. It is wicked to oppofe. my 

Father, my Mother: I cannot argue with my Brothers. 
Ihave not been well. Spare me, . fpare me, my Lords, 

-to the General and the Bifhop. My Father gives me 
time : Don’t you deny it me. 

‘My mother, afraid of renewing her diforder, ne 
‘Withdraw, my dear, if you choofe to do fo, and 
‘compofe yourfelf :- Fhe intention is not to compel, 
but to perfuade you. 

O madam ! faid fhe, perfuafion fo ftrongly urged 
by my parents, is more than a —I take ‘the 
liberty you give me. 

She hurried to Mrs. Beaumont, and, throwing her 
arms about her, O madam, I have eee opprefied d 
Oppreffed by perfuafion! By a kneeling F ather! By a 
weeping Mother! By entreating Brothers !— And this 
is but perfuafion !—Cruel perfuafion | , 

Mrs. Beaumont then entered into argument with 
her. She Dene to her the General’s inflexibility, 

, Fler- 
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Her Father’s and: Mother’s indulgence: The withes of 
‘her two other Brothers.: She pleaded your opinion 
given.as.an aie man, not merely.as a Proteftant: 
She told her of an admirable young Lady of your own 
country, who was qualified to make you happy ; of 
_ whom fhe.had heard feveral of your countrymen fpeak 

with great diftinétion. This laft plea, as the intimate 
friendfhip between you and Mrs. Beaumont is fo well 
known, took her attention. She would not for the 
world ftand in the way of. the Chevalier Grandifon. 
She wifhed, yeu to be happy; ‘fhe faid, whatever ‘be- 
came of ber. Father Marefcotti ftrongly enforced 
this point ; and advifed her to come:to fome refolu- 
tion, 4efore your next Letters arrived, as it was not to 
‘be doubted, but the contents of them would fupport 
your former opinion. The -Patriarch’s arguments 
were re-urged with additional force. A day was 
named when -fhe was again to be brought before her 
- affembled friends. “Mrs. Beaumont applauded her for 


the magnanimity fhe had already fhewn, in the-dif- — 


-charge of her firft duty, to Heaven, and called upon 
-her-to diftinguifh herfelf equally in the filial. 

‘Clementina took. time to confider of thefe and other 
arouments ; and after three hours paffed in ‘her clofet, 
‘fhe gave the following written paper to Mrs. ‘Beau- 
mont; which, fhe-faid, fhe hoped, when read in full 
affembly, would-excufe her from attending her friends 
in the propofed congrefs. | 


*:JAm tired-out, my dear Mrs. Beaumont, with 
‘ your kindly-meant importunities : | 
© With the importunities, prayers, and entreaties, 
© of my brothers. 
‘ -¢O my mamma, how well do you deferve even .im- 
é-plicit obedience, from a daughter who has over- 


¢ clouded your. happy. days! You never knew dif- | 


“ comfort ‘till your ‘haplefs Clementina gave it you ! 
¢ The facrifice of my life would-be a poor atonement 
¢ for what I have made you fuffer, ‘ But 


oe i aspen «se neat ne pene 
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‘ ¢ But who can withftand a -kueeling Father ? Indead 
‘© my papa, ever good, ever indulgent, I dread to {ee 
‘* you! Let me not again behold you.as on Thurfday 
© Jaft. : 
‘iJ have denied to myfelf, and /ucb the motive, that 
* I muft not, I do not repent.it, the man I efteemed. 
:* J never can be-his. - 3 
«Father: Marefcotti, .tho’:he now loves the Adon, 
© fugeefts, that my late diforder might be a: judgment 
‘© upon me:for fuffering my heart to be engaged by the 
‘© Heretic. : — : 
'- £ Tam abfolutely forbidden to think of atoning for 
‘ my fault:by the only meafure that, in. my. opinion, 
* could have done it. 
‘ You.tell me, Mrs. Beaumont, and_all my friends 
‘join with :you, that honour, generofity, and the 
‘“ efteem which I avow for-the ‘Chevalier:Grandifon, 
“as my friend, as my fousth brother, all.join to:oblige 
‘¢ me to promote.the happincfs of aman I myfelf have 
‘© difappointed. And you are of opinion,-that there:is 
‘© one particular woman -of his -own country, -who.is 
‘© capable of making him happy—But do you-fay,: that 
* Lought to give the example ?~—Impoflible. : -Honour | 
‘ and the punctilio of woman,-will not permit -me'to 
* do that !— _ | 
‘ But thus prefied; thus dreading again.to fee.a 
‘© knecling Father; a weeping Mother; and having 
- © reafon to think I may not live. long; that a-relapfe 
‘into my former malady, -with-the apprehenfions-oef 
“© which ‘Father Marefcotti ‘terrifies me, may -bethe 
¢ punifhment of my difobedience [Cruel Father Mare- 
‘ fcotti, to terrify me with an affliction ‘I fo-much 
$ dread !'];.and that it will be a confolation to me, in. 
* my departing hour, to reflect that I have obeyed my 
« parents, in an article on which their hearts are im- 
© moveably fixed ; and ftill further being affured, that . 
* they will look upon my refignation as a compenfation 
* for all the troubles I have given them, for-many, - 
2 : . * many- 
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‘many months paffed—~God enable me, I pray, to 
© refign to their will. But if I casmnot, fhall I be ftill 
‘ entreated, ftill perfuaded ?—I hope not.+I will do 
¢ my endeavour to prevail on myfelf to obey — But 
‘whatever be the event.of my Self-contendings, 
© Grandifon muft give the example.’ 

How, my Grandifon, did we congratulate ourfelves, 
,when we read this paper, faint as are the hopes it 
gives us | 

Our whole endeavour is now, to treat her with 
tender obfervance, that fhe may not think of receding: 
Nor will we afk her to fee the perfon fhe knows we 
favour, till we can affure her, that you will fet her the 
example : And if there be a Lady with whom you 
think you could. be happy, may not. this,. my dear 
-Grandifon, pleaded by you, be a motive with her ? 

The Count of Belvedere has made overtures to us, 
which are too great for our acceptance, were this al- 
liance to take place. We have been told, but not by 
himéfelf, the danger to which his defpair had fubjected 
him, in more than one vilit to, you at Bologna, had 
-you not borne with his rafhnefs.- You know him to 
be a man of probity, of piety. He is a zealous Ca- 
tholic.; and you mutt allow, that,a religious zeal is a 
ftrengthener, a confirmer, of all the focial fanétions. 
He is learned; and, being a-domeftic man, he, con- 
trary to the Italian cuftom, admires in a wife thofe in- 
tellectual improvements which make a woman a fit 
companion for her hufband. You know how much 
the Marchionefs excels almoft all the women of qua- 
lity in Italy, in a tafte for polite literature : You know 
fhe has encouraged the fame tafte in her daughter ; 
_and the Count confiders her as the only. woman in 
Italy with whom he can be happy. 


As you, my Grandifon, cannot now be my bro- | 


_ ther by marriage, the Count of Belvedere is the only 
_ man inthe.world I can wifh to be fo. He is of Italy. 
_ My Sifter, -always fo dear tous, and he, will be ever 


with 


ne eee 
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with us, or we with them. He knows the unhappy 
way fhe has been in; and was fo far from making 
that an objection, that when her malady was at the 
height (being encouraged by phyficians to hope that 
her recovery would be the probable confequence) he: 
would have thought himfelf the happieft of men, 
could he have been honoured with her hand. He 
knows her love of you. He adores her for her mo- 
tive of refufing you. He lovesyou; and is confident 
of the inviolable honour of both: Whofe alliance, on 
all thefe confiderations, can be fo defirable to us, as that 
with the Count of Belvedere? 

Surely, my dear friend, it muff be in your powef 

to fet the example: In yours, who could fubdue a 
_ whole family of zealous Catholics, and keep your own 
religion; and who ‘could engage the virgin heart of 
one of the moft delicate women in the world. What 
woman, who has: a heart- to beftow; what family, 
that has a daughter or fifter to give; can withftand 
you? Religionand Country of boththe fame? 
_ Give us hope, therefore, my dear Grandifon, that 
you will make the effort. Affure us, that you will 
not f{cruple, if. you can fucceed, to fet the example ; 
and on this affurance we will.claim from Clementina 
the effects of the hope fhe has given us: And if we 
can prevail, willin England return you thanks for the 
numberlefs favours you have conferred upon us.- 

Thus earneftly, as.well from inclination, as in 
compliance with the preffing entreaties of every one 
of a.family which I hope are ftill, and ever will be, 
dear ‘to you, do I, your Jeronymo, your Brother, 
your Friend, folicit you. Mrs. Beaumont joins with 
us. She fcruples not, fhe bids me tell you, to pro- 
nounce, that you and Clementina will both be more 
_ happy; fhe, with the Count of Belv«dere (your re- 
‘{pective Countries fo diftant, your Religion fo differ- 
ent); you, with an Enclifh woman; than you could 
have been with each other. Mrs. Beaymont has 

Vou. Ve. I owned 
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owned to me in private, that you often in converfa- 
tion with her, even while you had hope of calling 
Clementina yours, lamented, for her fake, as well as 
your own, the unhap PPy | fituation, with refpe&to Re- 
ligion, you were both in; and that you had- declared 
more than once to her, as indeed you did once to us; 
that in a deginning addrefs you would.not have com- 
promifed thus with a Princefs. May we not expect 
every-thing, my Grandifon, from your magnanimity ? 
We hope it is in your power, and we doubt not your 
will, to contribute to our happinefs. But whatever 
be the event, I ae you my dear friend, continue 
to love 


Your JeRONYMOy 


LETTER XXIIL. 
Lady G. To Mifs Byron. 


Grofvenor-Square, Sunday, Of. 1 5 


@ AN I forgive your pride, your petulance?—No, 
Harriet; pofitively no! 1 write to fcold yous 
and having ordered my Lord to fup abroad, I fhall 

erhaps oblige you with a long Letter. We honeft 
at who haye not abundance of Love-fooling ‘upon 
our hands, find ourfelves happy in a good deal of 
quiet Icifure; and I love to chide and cortedct you 
wile ones.—T hus then I begin— 

Ridiculous parade among you! I blame you all: 


Could he not have been Mrs. Shirley’s gueft, if he - 


was not to be permitted to repofe under the fame roof 
with his fovereign Lady and Miftrefs? But muft-you 


fet him go to an inn ?—What for? Why to fhew the. 


world he was but on a foot, at prefent, with your 
other humble fervants; and be thought no more, by 


the infolent Greville, and affronted as an invader of 


his rights. Our Sex is a foolifh Sex: Too little or 
too much parade. Yet, Lord help us! were it not 
a that 
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that we muft be afraid to appear over-forward to the 
man himjel/f, we fhould treat the opinion of the world 
with contempt. | 

And yet, after all, what with Lady Clementina, 
what with the world, and what with our own puncti+ 
lio, and patpitating hearts, and. fo-forth, and all that, 
and more than all that; I own you are pretty nicely 
circumftanced. But, my life for yours, you will bes 
have like a fimpleton on occafion of -his next addrefs 
to you: And why? Did you ever know that people 
did not, who were full of apprehenfions, who aimed 
at being very delicate, who were folicitous to take 
their meafures from the judgment of thofe without 
them ; .pragmatical fouls, perhaps, who form their no- 
tions either on what they have read, or by the ad- 
dreffes to them of their own filly fellows, aukward 
and unmeaning, and by no-means to be compared, 
- for integrity, underftanding, politenefs, to my bro- 
ther? Confider, child, that he having feen, in differ. 
ent countries, perhaps a hundred women, equally fpe.: 
cious with the prefent miftrefs of his deftiny, were 
form and outward grace to be the attractives, is sbere- 
fore fitter to give than take the example. : 

But, Harriet, I write to charge you not to increafe 
your own difficulties by too much parade: Your 
franknefs of heart is a prime confideration with him. 
He expects not to meet with the gir/, but the /enjible 
woman, in his addrefs to you. He is purfuing a laud- 
able end—«Don’t teaze him with pug’s tricks—* What, - 
* your dear Lady G. fhould you have done !’—What 
fignifies afking me now? Did you not lay your heads 
together ? And the wifeft which ever were fet on wo- 
mens fhoulders ? But indeed I never knew confulta- 
tions of:any kind turn to account. [t is only a parcel 
of people getting together, propofing doubts, and 
puzzling one another, and ending as they began, if 
not worfe. Doctors differ. So many perions, fo 


many minds. | 
[a And 
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_ And O how our petulant heart throbbed with indig- 
nation, becaufe he came not to breakfaft with you! 
What benefit has a polite man over an unpolite one, 
where the latter fhall have his ruifticity allowed for (O 
that is bis way!) and when the other has expectations 
drawn upon him, which if not critically anfwered, 
he is not to be forgiven !—He is a prudent man! He 
may have overflept himfelf—Might dream of Clemen- 
tina. ‘Then it was a fault in him, that he ftaid to 
dine on the road—His horfes might want reft, truly! 
—lUpon my word, Harriet, a woman in Love, is—a 
woman in Love. ‘Wife or foolifh before, we are all 
equally foolifh then: The fame froward, petulant, 
captious, babies!—I proteft, we are very: filly crea- 
tures, all of us, in thefe circumftances ; and did not 


Love make men as great fools as ourfelves, they would. 


hardly think us worthy of their purfuit. Yet I am fo 
true to the Free-mafonry myfelf, that I would think 
the man who fhould dare to. fay half I have written, 
of our Doll/hips, ought not to go away with his life. . 

My fifter and I are troubled about this Greville. In- 
form us, the moment you can, of the particulars of 
what pafied between my brother and him; pray do. 
We long alfo to fee the Letter he has put into your 
hands, from Bologna. - It is on the road, we hope. - 

Caroline and I are as much concerned for your ho- 
nour, your punctilio, as you, or any of you, can be. 
But by the account you give of my brother’s addrefs 
to you in prefence of your grandmother and aunt, as 
well as from our knowlege of his politenefs, neither 
you nor we need to trouble our heads about it: It 
may be all left to him. He knows fo well what be- 
comes the character of the woman whom he hopes to 
call his wife, that you will be fure of your dignity 
being preferved, if you place a confidence in him. 
Aad yet no man is fo much above mere formal re- 
gards as he is. Let me enumerate inftances, from 
your Letter before me. oe 


4 
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His own intention, in the firft place, not to fur- 
prife you by his vifits, as you apprehended he would, 
which would have made him Jook like a man of felf: 
Imagined confequence to you—His providing himfelf 
with accommodations at an inn; and not giving way 
to the invitation, even of your /agacious uncle Selby 
[I muft railly him. Does he fpare me? ]—His fingling’ 
you out on Friday from your, men-friends, yet giving 
you the opportunity of your aunt’s and grandmother’s 
company, to make his perfonal application to you for 
your favour—His requefting the intereft of your other 
friends with you, as if he prefumed not on your for- | 
mer acquaintance, and this after an application, not 
difcouraged, made to your friends and you. 

As to his equanimity in his firft addrefs to you ; 
his retaining your hand, forfooth, before all your 
friends, and fo-forth; never find fault with that, 
Harriet. [Indeed you do make an excufe for the 
very freedom you blame—So Lover-like!—] He 
is the very man, that a confcious young woman, 
as you are, fhould wifh to be addreffed by: So 
much courage, yet fo much true modefty—What, I 
warrant,. you would have had a man chalked out for 
you, who fhould have ftood at diftance, bowed, 
{craped, ‘trembled ; while you had nothing to do, but 
bridle, and make ftiff courtefies:to him, with your 
hands before you—Plagued with 4s doubts, and with 
your own diffidences; afraid he would zow, and now, 
and now, pop out the queftion ; which he had not 
the courage to put; and fo running on, fimpering, 
fretting, fearing, two parallel lines, fide by fide, and 
never meeting; till fome interpofing friends in pity 
to you both, put one’s head pointing to the other’s 
head, and ftroking and clapping the fhoulders of each, 
fet you at each other, as men do by other dunghil- 
bred creatures. — . | 

You own, he took no notice of your emotion, 
when he firit addreffed himfelf to you; fo gave you 
: | 3 an 
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an opportunity to look up, which otherwife you would 
have wanted. Now don’t you think you know a 
‘man creature or two, who would, an fuch an occa- 
fion, have grinned you quite out of countenance, and 
infulted you with their pity for being modeft >—But 
you own, that he had emotion too, when he firft 
opened his mind to you——What a duce would the girl 
have ?—Orme and Fowler in your head, no doubt! 
The tremblings of rejected men, and the fantafies of 
romantic women, were to be a rule to my brother, I 
fuppofe, with your mock-majefty!—Ah, Harriet! Did 
] not fay that we women are very filly creatures ’— 
But my brother is a good man—-So we muft have fome- 
thing to find fault with him for.—Hah, hah, hah, hah, 
What do you laugh at, Charlotte?——What do I laugh 
‘at, Harriet ?—-Why, at the idea of a couple of Love- 
yers, taken each with a violent ague-fit, at their firft 
approach to each other—-Hands fhaking—Knees trem- 
bling — Lips quivering — Tongue falrring—Teeth 
chattering-~I had a good mind to prefent you with an 
ague-dialogue between fuch a trembling couple.—I, I, 
I, I, fays the Lover—You, you, you, you, fays the 
girl, if able to fpeak at all. But, Harriet, you fhall 
have the whole, on demand. Rave at me, if you 
will : But Love, as it is called by boys and girls, fhall 
‘ever be the fubject of my ridicule. Does it not lead 
us girls into all manner of abfurdities, inconvenien- 
cies, undutifulnefs, difgrace?—-Villainous Cupidity!— 
It does. | | - 

-To be feriqus—Neither does my brother addrefs 
you in a ftile that impeaches either. his own under- 
_ ftanding, or yours.—-Another fault, Harriet, is it not? 
-~But fyre you are nat fo very a a 
_ The juftice he. does to Lady Clementina and her 
family [Let me be very ferious, when I {peak of Cle- 
mentina] is a glorious inftance as well of his greatnefs 
of mind, as of his fincerity. He has no need to de- 
preciate one Lady, to help him to exalt (or da jighiee 
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I fhould rather fay, to) another. By praifing her, he 
makes noble court to you, in fuppofing you, as you 
are, one of the moft generousof women. How great 
is his compliment to eth Ladies, when he calls Cle- 
‘mentina the Mifs Byron of Italy! Who, my dear, 
ever courted a woman as my brother courts you ? In- 
deed there can be but very few men who have fuch a 
‘woman to court. A ots 

He fuffers you not to afk for an account of the ftate 
‘of his heart from the time he knew you firft, till now. 
‘He gives it to you, unafked. And how glorious is 
that account, both to you, and himfelf! | 

Let us look back upon his conduct when laft in 
_ Italy, and when every ftep feemed to lead to his being 
the hufband of another woman. | 


The recovery of Clementina, and of her noble © 


‘brother, feems to be the confequence of his friendly 
‘'goodnefs. The grateful family all join to reward him 


with their darling’s hand; her heart fuppofed to be - 


already his. He, like the man of honour he is, con- 
clades himfelf bound by his former offers. They ac- 
cept him upon thofe terms. The Lady’s merits thine 
out with tranfcendent luftre in the eyes of every one, 
even of us his Sifters, and of you,. Harriet, and your 
beft friends: Muft they not in 47s, to whom Merit 
was ever the fr/f, Beauty but the fecond, attractive? 
‘He had no tie to any other woman onearth: He had 
only the tendernefs of his own heart, with regard to 
Mifs Byron, to contend with. Oxgbt he not to have 


contended with it? He did; and fo far conquered, as ~ 


to enable himfelf to be jz# to the Lady, whofe great 
qualities, and the concurrence of her friends in his 
favour, had converted Compaffion for her into Love. 
And who, that hears her foe can forbear to love 
her? But with what tendernefs, with what politenefs, 
* does he, in his Letter zo his chofen correfpondent, ex- 
prefs himfelf of Mifs Byron! He declares, that if soe 
were not to be-happy, it would be a great abatement 
14 


of 
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of his own felicity. -You, however, -remember how: 
politely he recals his apprehenfions that you may not, 
_on his account, be altogether fo happy as he wifhes, as 
the fuggettions of his own prefumption ; and cenfures 
himfelf for barely fuppofing, that he had been of con-. 
fequerice enough with you to give you pain. 

_Tiow much to your honour, before he went over, 
does he account for your fmiles, for your franknefs of 
heart, in his company! He would not build upon 
them: Nor indeed could he know the ftate of your 
heart, as we did: He had not the opportunity. How 
filly was your puntilio, that made you fometimes 
fanfy it was out of mere compaffion that he revealed 
to you the ftate of his engagement abroad! You fee 
he tells you, that fuch was his opinion of your great- 
nefs of mind, that he thought he had no other way 
but to put it in your power to check him, if his Love 
for you fhould {timulate him to an aét of neglect to 
the Lady to whom (fhe having never refufed him, and 
not being then in a condition either to claim him or 
fet him tree) he thought himfelf under obligation. 
‘Don’t you revere him for-his honour to her, the na- 
_ ture of her malady confidered ?>—What muft he have 

futfered in this conflict | : 

Well, and now, by a ftrange turn in the Lady, 
‘but glorious to herfelf, as he obferves, the obftacle 
removed, he applies to Mifs Byron for her favour. 
Hiow fenfible is he of what delicacy requires from her! 


How juftly (refpecting his Love for you) does he ac-. 


count for not poftponing, for the fake of cold and dull 
form, as he juftly expreffes it, his addrefs to you! 
_ How greatly does the Letter he delivered to you, far 
vour his argument! Ah the poor Clementina! Cruel. 
perfuacers her relations! I hate and pity them, in a 
breath. Never, before, did hatred and pity meet in the 
fame bofom, as they doin mine, on this occafian: His. 


difficulties, my dear, and the uncommon fituationhe . 


is in, as it he were offering you but.a divided Love, 
> a a enhance 


ay 
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enhance your glory. You are reinftated on the Fe- 
male throne, to the lowermoft foot{tep of which you 
once was afraid you had defcended. You are of- 
fered a man, whofe.perplexities have not proceeded 
from the entanglements of intrigue, tnconftancy, per- 
fidy ; but from his own compaffionate nature: And 
could you, by any other way in the world than by this 
fuppofed divided Love, have had it in your power, by 
accepting his humbly-offered hand, to lay him under 
an obligation to you, which he thinks he never fhall 
be able to difcharge? Lay bim—Who ?—Sir Cuarres 
Granpison—For whom fo many virgin hearts have 
fighed in vain!—And what a triumph to our Sex is 
this, as well as to my Harriet! : _ 

And now, Harriet, let me tell you, that my Sifter 
and.I are both in great expectations of your hext Let- 
ter. Itis, it muft be, written before you will have this. 
My brother is more than man: You have only to 
fhew yourfelf to be fuperior to the forms of woman. 
If you play the fool with him, now, that you have the 
power you and we have fo long wifhed you—Ii you 
give pain to his noble, becaufe fincere heart, by any 
the leaft fhadow of Female affectation; you, who 
have hitherto been diftinguifhed forfo amiable a frank- 
nefs; you, who cannot doubt his honour—the ho- 
nour of a man who folicits your favour in even a 
great manner, a manner in which no man before him 
ever courted a woman, becaufe few men before him 
have ever been fo particularly circumftanced ; a man- 
ner that gives you an opportunity to outfhine, in your 
acceptance of him, even the noble Clementina in her: 
refufal! as bigotry muft have been, in part, her.mo- 
tive —If, I fay, you act foolifhiy, weakly, now— 
Look to it—You will depreciate, if not caft away, 
your own glory. - Remember, you have a.man to 
deal with, who, from the behaviour of us his Sifters 
to Mrs. Oldham, at his firft return to Englend, took 
meafure of our minds, and, witicut loving us the lefs 
7 for 
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for it,-looked down upon ys with pity; and made us, 
ever fince, look upon ourfelves in a diminifhing light, 

_ and as filters who have greater reafon to glory in their 
brother, than he has in them. Would you not rather, 
you who are to fland in a {till nearer relation to him, 
invite his admiration, than his pity? Till laf Friday 
night you had it: What Saturday has produced, we 
fhall foon guefs. 8 
_ Not either Lord L. or Lord G. not Emily, not 
aunt Eleanor, now, either fee or hear read what you 
‘write, except here-and-there a pallage, which you 
yourfelf would nat fcruple to hear read to them. Are 
you not our third Sifter? To each of us our next - 
Self: And, what gives you ftill more dignity, the 

elected wife of our brother ! | = 

_ Adieu, my Love! In longing expectation of your 
next, we fubfcribe - | 
| ‘Your affeltionate 

: Carouine L. 

CHARLOTTE G, 


| LETTER XXIV. 
Mis Byron, To Lady G. 


+ 


| Saturday, Off. .14. 

M R. Fenwick has juft now been telling us, from 
AVS the account given him by that Greville, vile 
man! how the affair was between him and Sir Charles — 
Grandifon. Take it briefly, as follows : 

' About Fight yefterday morning, that audacious 
cwretch went to the George at Northampton; and, 
after making his enquiries, demanded an audience of 
‘Sir Charles Crndifon Sir Charles was near dreffed, 
and had ordered his chariot to be ready, with intent 
to vifitus early. | | ; 

_ He admitted of Mr. Greville’s vifir. Mr. Greville. 
confeffes, that his own behaviour was peremptory. (his 
fs wor 
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word for in/folent, I fuppofe). I hear, Sir, faid he, 
that you are come down into this county in order to 
carry off from ws the richeft jewel in it—I need not 
fay whom. My nante isGreville: I have long made 
my addreffes to her, and have bound myfelf under a 
vow, that, were a Prince to be my competitor, [ 
would difpute his title to her. 

You feem to be a princely man, Sir, faid Sir Charles, 
offended with his air and words, no doubt. You need 
not, Mr. Greville, have told me your name: I have 
heard of you. What your pretenfions are, I know 
not ; your vow is nothing tome: Tam mafter of my 
own actions; and fhall not account to you, or any 
man living, for them. . 

I prefume, Sir, you came down with the intention 
J have hinted at? I beg only your anfwer as to that. 
I beg it as a favour, gentleman to gentleman. 

The manner of your addrefs to me, Sir, is not fuch 
as will intitle you to an anfwer for your cwx fake. J] 
will tell you, however, that I am come down to pay 
my devoirs to Mifs Byron. I hope for acceptance ; 
and know not that Iam to make allowance for the 
claim of any man on earth. 

Sir Charles Grandifon, I know your charatter: I 
know your bravery. It is from that knowlege that I 
~ confider you as a fit man for me to talk to. Iam 
not a Sir Hargrave Pollexfen, Sir. | 
' J make no account of who or what you are, Mr. 
Greville. Your vifitis not, at this time, 4 welcome 
one: I am going to breakfaft with Mifs Byron. I 
‘Shall be here in the evening, and at leifure, then, to 
attend to any-thing you fhall think yourfelf authorized . 
to fay to me, on this or any other fubject. 

. We may be overheard, Sir — Shall I beg you te 
walk with me into the garden below ? You are going 
to breakfaft, you fay, with Mifs Byron. Dear Sir 
Charles Grandifon, oblige me with an audience, of © 
five minutes only, in the back-yard, or garden. : 

beans | : 
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In the evening, Mr: Greville, command me any- 
where : But I will not be broken in upon now. 

I will not leave you at liberty, Sir Charles, to make 
your vifit where you are going, till I am gratified with 
one five minutes conference with you below. | 

Excufe me then, Mr. Greville, that I give orders, 
as if you were not here. Sir Charlesrang. Up came 
one of his fervants—Is the chariot ready ?—Almoft 
ready, was the anfwer.—Make hafte. Saunders may 
fee his friends in this neighbourhood: He may ftay 
with them till Monday. ” Frederick and you attend 
me. 

He took out a Letter, and read a it, as he walked 
about the room, with great compofure, not regarding 
Mr. Greville, who ftood fwelling, as he owned, at 
one of the windows, till the fervant withdrew; and 
then he addreffed himfelf to Sir Charles in language 
of reproach on this contemptuous treatment.—Mr. 


Greville, faid Sir Charles, you may be thankful, per-. 


haps, that you are in my own apartment: This in- 
trufion is a very ungentlemanly one. 

Sir Charles was angry, and expreffed impatience to 
be gone. Mr. Greville owned, that he knew not 
how to contain himfelf, to fee his ‘rival, with fo many 
advantages in his perfon and air, dreffed avowedly to 
attend the woman he had fo long—Shall I fay been 
troublefome to? For Iam fure he never had the fha- 
dow of countenance from me. 

I repeat my demand, Sir Charles, of a conference 
of five minutes below. 

You have no right to make any demand upon me, 
Mr. Greville: If: you think you have, the evening 
will be time enough. But, even then, you muft be- 
have more like a gentleman, than you have done hi- 
thérto, to intitle yourfelf to be canfidered as on a foot 
with me. — 

Not on a foot with. you, Sir!—And he put his hand 
upon’ his fword.: A- gentleman is on a foot with a 
Prince, Sir, ina point of honour— Go, 
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Go, then, and find out your Prince, Mr. Greville: 
Iam no Prince. And you have as much reafon to 
addrefs yourfelf to the man you never faw, as to me. | 

His fervant juft then fhewing himfelf, and with- 
drawing ; Mr. Greville, added he, I leave you in pof- 
feffion of this apartment. Your fervant, Sir. Inthe 
evening I fhall be at your command. 

One word with you, Sir Charles—One word— 

~ What would Mr. Greville? turning back. 

‘Have you made Ope Are” your propofals 
accepted | P 

I repeat, that you ought to: have behaved differ- 
ently, Mr. Greville, to be intitled to an anfwer to 
thefe queftions. 

’ Anfwer me, however, Sir: I beg it as a favour. 
- Sir Charles took out his watch.—After Nine: I 
fhall make them wait. But thus I anfwer you: I 
bave made propofals ; and, as I told you before, 
hope they will be accepted. 
_ Were you any other man in the world, Sir, the 
man before you might queftion your fuccefs with 
woman whofe difficulties are augmented by the obfe- 
quioufnefs of her admirers. But fuch a man as you, 
would not have come down ona fool’s errand. I love 
Mifs Byron to diftraction. Icould not fhew my face 
in the county, and fuer any man out of it to ony 
away fuch a prize. _ 

Out of the county, “Mr. Greville! What narrow- 
nefs is this! But I pity you for your Love of Mifs 
Byron: And— 

You pity me, Sir! interrupted he.—I bee not fuch 
haughty tokens of fuperiority. Either give up your 
pretenfions to Mifs Byron, or make me fenfible of i 1S 
in the way of a gentieman. 

Mr. Greville, your fervant: And he went down. 

The wretch followed him; and when they came to 
the yard, and Sir Charles was. fepping into his cha- 
riot, he took his hand, feveral perions, prefent— We 

ee aes 
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are obferved, Sir Charles, whifpered he. “Withdraw 
with me, for a few moments. By the great God of 
Heaven, you muft not refufe me. I cannot bear thar 
you fhould go thus triumphantly on the bufinefs you 
are going upon. _ | 
Sir Charles fuffered hiimfelf to be led by the wretch: 
And when they were come to.a private {fpot, Mr. Gre- 
ville drew, and demanded Sir Charles to do the like, 
putting himfelf in a pofture of defence. 
’ Sir Charles put his hand on his {word, but drew it 
not. Mr. Greville, faid he, know your own fafety ; 
and was turning from him, when the wretch fwere 
he would admit of no alternative, but his giving up 
his pretenfions to Mifs Byron. 
His rage, as Mr. Fenwick defcribes it from himfelf, 
making him dangerous, Sir Charles drew.—I only 
defend myfelf, faid he—Greville, you keep no guard—= 
He put by his pafs with his fword; and, without 
_ making a pufh, clofed in with him, twifted his {word 
out ef his hand; and, pointing his own to his breaft, 
You fee my power, Sr—Take your Life, and your 
Sword.—But if you are either wife, or would bé 
thought a mah of honour, tempt not again your fate. - 


_ And am I again mafter of my fword, and unhurt ?. 


*Tis generous—The evening, you fay? 

~ Still Ifay, I will be yours in the evening, either at 
your own houfe, or at my inn; but not as a Duellift, 
Sir: You know my principles. 

How can this be? and he fwore.—How was it 
done ?—Expofe me notat Selby-houfe.—How thedevil 
could this be ?=~-I expect you in the evening here. 

He went off a back-way. Sir Charles, inftead 
of going directly into his chariot, went up to his 
apartment; wrote his Billet to my aunt to excufe 
himfelf, finding it full late to gét hither in time, and 
being fomewhat difcompofed in his temper, as he 
owned to us :- And then he took an airing in his cha- 
tiot, till,he came hither to dine. 

But 
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But how fhould we have been alarmed, had we 
known that Sir Charles declined fupping here, in order 
to meet the violent man again at his inn! And how 
did we again blame ourfelves for taking amifs his not 
fupping with us! | 

Mr. Fenwick fays, that Mr. Greville got dim to 
accompany him to the George. | 

Sir Charles apologized, with great civility, to Mr. 
Greville, for making him wait for him. Mr. Gre 
ville, bad he been difpofed for mifchief, had no ufe of 
his right-arm. It was ftrained by the twifting of his 
fword from it, and in afling. | _ 
- Sir Charles behaved to them both with gteat po- 
Htenefs; and Mr. Greville owned, that he had acted 
nobly by him, in returning his fword, even before his 
paffion was calmed, ard in not ufing hisown. But it 
was fome time, it feems, before he was brought into 
this temper. What-a good deal contributed to it, 
was, Sir Charles’s acquainting him, that he had not 
given particulars at Selby-houfe, or to any-body, of 
the affray between them ; but referred it to himfelf to 
give them, as he fhould think proper. This forbear- 
ance he highly applauded, and was even thankful for 
it. Fenwick fhall, in confidence, faid he, report this 
matter to your honour, and my own mortification, 4s 
the truth requires, at Selby-houfe. Let me not be — 
hated by Mifs Byron, on this account. My paffion 
gave me difadvantage. I will try to honour you, Sit 
Charles: But I muft hate you, if you fucceed. One 
condition,-however, I make: That you reconcile me 
to the Selby’s, and Mifs Byron; and if you are likely 
to be futccefsful, let me have the credit of reporting, 
that it is by my confent. _ | | _ 

They parted with civility; ‘but not, it feems, ‘tf 

alate hour. Sir Charles, as Mr. Beauchamp and Dr. 
Bartlett have told us, was always happy in making, 
‘by his equanimity, generofity, and forgiveingnedfs, fatt 
i | ce _ friends 
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friends of inveterate enemies. . Thank God, the iffue 
was not unhappy ! | a oe | 
Mr. Fenwick. {fays, that the rencounter is very little 
gueffed at, or talked of [Thank Ged for that, too I]; 
and to thofe few, who have enquired of Mr. Greville 
or Mr. Fenwick about it, it has been denied; and 
now Greville, as Mr. Fenwick had done before, de- 
clares-he will give out, that he yields up all his hopes 
of Mifs Byron ;: but fays, that Sir Charles Grandifon, 
of whofe addrefs every-body already talks, is the only 
man in England:to whom he could refign his preten- _ 
fions. OC an | oe 
He infifts upon Sir Charles’s dining with him to- 
morrow ; Mr. Fenwick’s alfo.. Sir Charles is fo de- 
firous that.theneighbourhood fhould conclude, that he 
and thefe gentlemen are on a foot.of good under- 
ftanding, that he made the lefs fcruple, for every-one’s 
fake, to accept of his invitation. | . 3 
Tam very, very thankful, my deareft Lady G. that 
‘the conftant blufterings of this violent man, for fo ma- 
ny months paft, are fo happily overblown. | 
_” Mr. Fenwick, as I guefied he would, made pro- 
pofals to my aunt and me for my Lucy. Lucy has a 
fine fortune: But if fhe had not, he fhould not haye 
her ! Indeed he. is not worthy of Lucy’s mind, " He 
mutt be related to me, he faid: But I anfwered, No 
man mutt call Lucy Selby his, who can have any other 
motive for his wifhes but her merit. | —_ 
_ We hourly expect your brother.” The new danger 
he.has been in, on my:account, endears him {till more 
to usallt How, how will you forbear, faid my uncle, 
thrdwing. yourtelf in his arms at once, when he de- 
mands the refult of our deliberations? If I fottéw 
Mr. Deane’s-advice, I am to give him my hand atthe . 
firft word: If Lucy’s and Nancy’s, he is not to afk 
me twice: If my grandmamma’s ‘and aunt’s [They 
are always good I am to att as occafion requires, ‘and 
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as my own confided-in prudence will fuggeft at the 
time ; but to be fure not to be guilty of affectation, 
_ But ftill, my dear Ladies, fomething fticks with me 
(and ought it not ?) in relation to the noble Clemen- 
tina! 7 


LETTER XXV., 
Mis Byron. In Continyztion. 


a | Saturday Night, Of. 14, 
OW, my dear Ladies L. and G. let me lay be- 
fore you, juft as it happened, for your appro- 

bation, or cenfure, all that has paffed between the beft 
of men and your Harriet, Happy fhall I be, if I can 
be acquitted by his fitters. ie 
' My grandmamma went home laft night, but was 
. here before Sir Charles; yet he came a little after 
~ Eleven. We were all in the great parlour when he 
came. He addrefled us feverally with his ufual polite- 
nefs; and my grandmother, particylarly, with fuch an 
air of reverence, as did himfelf credit, becaufe of her 
years and wifdom. - - 
- We all congratulated him on what we had heard 
from Mr. Fenwick. : | 

Mr. Greville and I, faid he, are on very good 
terms. When [have the prefumption to think my- 
Jelf a welcome gueft, I am to introduce him as my 
friend, Mr. Greville, tho’ fo long your neighbour, 
modeftly doubts his own welcome, 

Well he. may, faid my aunt Selby, after -- No 
afters, dear madam, if you mean any-thing that has 
pafied between him and me, 

_ He again addrefied himfelf to me. I rejaice, Sir, 
faid I, that you have fo happily quieted a fpirit always 
thought uncontroulable. | 7 

You muft tell me, madam, replied he, when I can 
be allowed to introduce Mr. Greville to you? 

— Yor. V, K | Shall 


i 
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_ Shall J anfwer for my coufin, faid Lucy ?—I did 
not, Sir Charles, think you fuch a defigner. — You 
were not, you know, to introduce Mr. Greville, till 
you were affured of being yourfelf- a very welcome ' 
gueft to my coufin. | = 
~ Town my plot, replied he : I had an intent to fur- 
prife Mifs Byron inte an jmplied favour to myéelf. 

~ You need not, Sir Charles, thought I, take fycha 
method. a cc sie 

On his taking very kind notice of my coufin James; 
Do you know, Sir Charles, faid my uncle (whofe joy, 
when it overflows, feldom fuffers the dear man to 
confult feafonablenefs) that that boy is already in love 

with your Emily >—The youth blufhed— 

I am obliged ta every-body who loves my Emily, 
She is a favourite of Mifs Byron—Mutt fhe not then 
be a good girl? ee | 
- She is indeed a favoyrite, faid I; and fo great a 
one, that I know not whe can deferve her. | 

I faid this, left Sir Charles fhould think (on a fup- 
pofition that my uncle meant fomething) that my. 
coufin had my countenance. — | 

Sir Charles then addreffed himfelf to my grand- 
mamma and aunt, {peaking low — I hope, Ladies, 
may be allowed in your prefence to refume the con- 
verfation of yefterday with Mifs Byron? a 

No, Sir Charles, anfwered my grandmamma, af- 

fecting to look ferious, that muftnot be. st 
 Mujft not'be, madam! and he feemed furprifed, and 
affecied too. My aunt was a'little ftartled ; but not- 
fo much ‘as fhe would have'been, had fhe not known 
the-lively turns which that excellent parent fometimes 
gives to fubjects of converfation, = 8° 

. Muft not be, ¥ repeat, Sir Charles : But I will not 
fuffer ‘you to be long in. fufpenfe. We havé always, 
when propofals, of this kind have been made, referred’ 
ourfelves to our Harriet.. She-has prudence : She has 
gratitude. “We will leave her and you together, i, 
= | a a ee 
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fhe is inclined to hear. you on the interefting fubje&. 
Iknowlamright. Harriet is above difguifes. . She 


will be obliged | to fpeak for herfelf, when the has not 


either her aunt or me to refer to. She and you are’ 
not acquaintance of yefterday. You, Sir, I dare fay, 
will not be difpleafed with the opportunity.— 
Neither Mifs Byron nor 1, madam, could with for 
the abfence of two ftich parental relations. But this 
reference I will prefume to conftrue as a hopeful pro-’ 


gnoftic. May I zow, thro’ your mediation, madam, 
(to my aunt) hope for the opportunity of addreffing. 


myfelf to Mifs Byron? 


My aunt, taking me to the window, told me what: 
had paffed. I was a little furprifed.at my grand-: 
mamma’s reference to myfelf only. I expoftulated: 
with my aunt: It is plain, madam, that Sir Charles _ 


" expected not this compliment. | 


. Your:grandmamma’s motion furprifed me a little,’ 


my dear: It proceeded from the fulnefs ‘of her joy: 
She meant a compliment to you both: There is now 
no receding, Let us withdraw together. ; 
What, madam, at bis propofal : As if eupetting t to. 
be followed ?—See how my uncle looks at met: 
Every one’s eyes are upon me !—In the afternoon; if: 


it muft be—as by accident. But I had rather you and - 


my grandmamma were to be prefent. _I mean not to’ 
be guilty of affectation to him : { know: my’ own. 
heart, and will not difguife it. I fhall want to. refer: 
to you. I fhall be filly: I dare not trait myfelf; ~ 


I with the compliment had not been made, replied : 


my aunt. But, my dear, come along with me. 


‘She went’out. I followed her ; a little reluctantly, 
however ; and Lucy tells-me, that I looked fo filly, as" 
was enough, of itfelf, to inform every- -Botdy of ‘the’: 
intent of my withdrawing, and that” Pr expected: Sir! 


Charles would follow me. 

She was very cruel, I told her atid” int my cafe” 
would have looked as filly as i while J thould have ’ 
pitied her. K 2 I 
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— [ledto my clofet. My aunt, feating me there, was 
“going from me. Well, madam, and fo I am to ftay 
here quietly, 1 fuppofe, till Sir Charles vouchfafes ta 
“come ? Would Clementina have done fo? | 4 
No hint to him of Clementina in this way, I 
charge you: It would look ungrateful, and girlifh. | 
will introduce him to-you-— | 
And ftay with me, I hope, madam, when he is in< 
troduced. I tell you, Lady G. all my foibies. 
Away went my aunt; but foon returned, and with 
her the man_of men. : 
She but turned herfelf round, and faw him take 
“my hand, which he did with a compliment that would 
‘have made me proud at another time, and left us to- 
gether. | : - | 
" [was refolved then to affume all my courage, and, 
if poffible, to be prefent to myfelf. He was to him-., 
felf ; yet had a modefty and politenefs in his manner, 
which foftened the dignity of his addrefs. - 
Some men, I fanfy, would have begun with ad- 
miring, or pretending to admire, the pieces of my Own 
workmanthip, which you have feen hang there : But 
not he. After another compliment made (as I pre-- 
fume, to re-affure me) on my reftored complexion 
[I did indeed feel my face glow]; he fpoke directly. 
to his fubject. : | 
[need not, I am fure, faid-he, repeat to my dear 
Mifs Byron what I faid yefterday, as to the delicacy 
of my fituation, with regard to what fome would deem 
a divided or double Love. I need not repeat to you 
‘the very great regard I have, and ever fhall have, for. . 
- the Lady abroad. Her merit, and your greatnels of 
_ mind, render any apology for fo juft a regard needlefs. ° 
But it may be neceflary to fay, what I can with truth, 
‘fay, that I love not my 9wn Soul better than J love | 
Mifs Byron. You fee, madam, 1 am wholly free, 
with regard to that Lady—free by her own choice, by 
her own will.—You fee, that the whole family build 
| a | a part. 
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a part of their happinefs on the fuccefs of my: addrefs 
to a Lady of my own country. Clementina’s with 
always was, that I would marry ; and only be careful, 
that my choice fhould not difgrace the regard the 
vouchfafed to own for me. Clemientina, when fhe » 
has the pleafure of knowing the dear Lady before me, 
if that may be, by the name of Grandifon; will con- 
fefs, that my choice has done the higheft credit to the 
favour fhe honoured me with. a 
And will you not, my dear Lady G. be ready to 
afk, Could Sir Charles Grandifon be really in earneft 
in this humble court (as if he doubted her favour) to 
a creature, every wilh of whofe heart was devoted to 
him ? Did he not rather for his own fake, in order to 
give her the confequence which a wife of his ought to 
‘have, refolve to dignify the poor girl; who had fo long 
been mortified by cruel fufpenfe, and who had fo often 
defpaired of ever being happy with the Lord of her 
heart ? O no, my dear; your brother Jooked the hum= 
ble, the modeft Lover ; yet the man of fenfe, of dig- 
nity, in Love. I could not but be affured of his af- 
fection, notwithftanding al] that had paffed. And 
what bad pafied, that he could poffibly have helped ? 
—His pleas of the day before, the contents of Signof 
_-Jeronymo’s Letter, were allin my mind: = 
He feemed to expect my anfwer. He orily, whofe 
generoufly-doubting eye kept down mine, can tell how 
I looked, how I behaved — But hefitatingly, trem- 
blingly, both voice, and knees, as I fat ; thus brokenly, 
‘as near as I remember, I an{wered, not withdrawing, 
~ my hand, tho’, as I fpoke, he more than, orice preffed 
— it with his lips: —The honour of Sir Charles Gran- 
-difon—Sir Charles Grandifon’s honour——no One evet 
» did, or ever can, doubt.—I muft own—I muft con- 
fefs—There I paufed. eer 
What does my dear Mifs Byron own ?—What con- 
‘fefs ?—Asfure yourfelf, madam, of my honour, of my 
gratitude.—Should you have doutjs, fpeak them. . 
- = K 3  defire 
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doure your favour but as J. clear up your doubts. J 
would {peak them for you——J bave {poken them for 
you I own to you, madam, that there may be force 
in your doubts, which nothing but your generofity, 
‘and affiance in.the honour of the man before you, can 
Indice you to get over. And. thus far I will own 
againft myfelf, that were the Lady, in whofe heart I 
fhould hope an intereft, to have been circumftanced 
‘as I was, my own delicacy would have been hurt ; 
owing, indeed, to the high notion I have of the true 
Female delicacy. -— Now fay, now own, now confefs, 
my dear Mifs pie — what you were going to con- 
Pre Sif, j AS my confeffion — and it is the confef- 
fion of a heart which I hope is as fincere as your own— 
“That I am dazled, confounded, fhallI fay ? at the fu- 
‘perior merits of the Lady you fo nobly, fo like your- 
felf, glory ftill in efteeming as fhe well deferves to be 
efteemed. 
_ Joy feemed to flafh from his eyes—He bowedon my 
hand, and preffed it with his lips; but was either 
filent by choice, or could not fpeak. 

I proceeded, tho’ with a hefitating voice, a glowing 
cheek, and downcaft eyes—I fear not, Sir, any more 
than foe did, your honour, your juftice, no nor your 
indulgent tendernefs—Your character, your principles, 
Sir, are full fecurity to the woman who fhall endea- 
vour to deferve from you that indulgence— But fo 

juftly high do I think of Lady Clementina, and her 
ae that I fear—ah, Sir, I fear—that it is im- 
poflible— , 

I ftopt—I am fure I was ‘in earhett, and aut look 
= = fo, or my countenance. and.my heart were not 
allie 

“What impoff ble? ~—What fear my deat Mifs Byron 
1s impoffible?.. . . 

Why (thus kindly tinea. and by a man of unque-, 
ftionable honotir) fhall I not —— all hat is in m 

mind ¢ 
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Ynind ? The poor Harriet Byron fears, the july fears, 
when fhe contemplates the magnanimity of that ex- 
alted Lady, that with all her care, with all her en- 
deavours, fhe never fhall be able to make the figure 
to Hersez xr, which is neceffary for her own tranquil- 
lity (however you might generoufly éndeavour to a/- 
fureher doubting mind). This, Sir, is my doubt— 
And—all my doubt. | 
, Generous, kind, noble Mifs Byron! in a rapturous 
accent—Andi is this a// your doubt? Then mutt yet 
the man before you be a happy man ; for he queftions 
not, if life be lent him, to. make you one of the hap- 
pieft of women. Clementina has acted glorioufly in 
gbaraia to all other confiderations her Religion and 
er Country : I can allow this in her favour, againft 
myfelf: And fhall I not be doubly bound in gratitude 
to her fifter-excellence, who, having not thofe.trials, 
yet the moft delicate of human miads, fhews in my. 
favour a franknefs of heart which fets her above little 
forms and affectation, and at the fame time a genero- 
fity with regard to the merits of another Lady which 
has few examples ? | ; 

He then on one knee, taking my paffive hand be- 
tween both his, and kiffing it, oncé, twice, thrice— 
Repeat, dear, and ever-dear, Mifs Byron, that this is. 
all your doubt [I bowed affentingly : I could not 
| ee happy, an eafy tafk, is mine! Be affured, 

eareft madam, that I will difavow every action of. 
my life, every thought of my heart, every word. of 
my mouth, which tends not to diffipate that doubt. 

_ T took out my handkerchief— 

My dear Mifs Byron, proceeded ‘he, with an ardor 
that befpoke his heart, you are goodnefs itfelf. I ap- 
proached you with diffidencge, with mere than dif- 
dence, with apprehenfion, becaufe of your known de- 
licacy § which I was afraid, on this occafion, would. 
_ defcend into punctilioufnefs.—May bleffings attend my 

future life, as my grateful heart fhall acknowlege this 
goodnefs !— KK 4 Again 
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Again he kiffed my hand, rifing with dignity. I 
could have received his vows-on my knees ; ae I was 
motionlefs ; yet I had joy to be enabled to give him 
joy. — Joy to your brother ! to Sir Charles Gran- 
difon ! 3 
He faw me greatly affected; and indeed my emotion 
increafed on reflexion. He confiderately faid, I will 


leave you, my dear Mifs Byron, to intitle myfelf to 


the congratulations of all our friends below. Fro 
this moment, after a thoufand fufpenfes and ftrange 
events, which, unfought-for, have chequered my paft 
life, I date my happinefs. | 
He moft refpectfully left me. . 
I was gad e did: Yet my eyes followed him. 
His very fhadow was grateful to me, as he went down- 


ftairs. And there, itfeems, he congratulated himfelf,: 
and called for the congratulations of every one prefent,’ 


Ce fo noble a manrier, that every eye ran over with 
Joy. 

Twasl not right, faid my grandmamma to my aunt 
(You half-blamed me, my dear) in leaving Sir Charles 
and my Harriet together? Harriet ever was above dif- 
guife. Sir Charles might have gueffed at her heart ; 
But he would: not have knowz it from her own lips, 
had fhe had you and me to refer to. 


Whatever you do, madam, anfwered my aunt, muft: 


Be right. 
My aunt came up tome. -She found me in a very 


‘thoughtful mood. I had fometimes been accufing. 


myfelf of forwardnefs, and at others was acquitting 
myfelf, or endeavouring to do fo—yet mingling, tho’ 
thus early, a hundred delightful circumftances with 


my accufations and acquittals, which were likely to 
blefs my future lot. Such as, his relations and friends. 


being mine, mine his; and I ran them over all by 
name. But my Emily, my dear Emily! I confidered 
as my’ ward, as well as his. In this way my aunt 
found me. She embraced me, applauded me, = 
cleare 
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cleared up all my felf-doubtings, as to forwardnefs ; 
and told me of their mutual congratulations below, 
and how happy I had made them all. What felf- 
confidence did her approbation give me !~~—And as fhe 
affured me, that my uncle would not railly, but exeof, 
me, I went down, with fpirits much higher than I 
went up with. 7 : 

Sir Charles and my grandmamma wefe talking to- 
gether, fitting fide by fide, when I entered the room. 
All the company ftood up ‘at my entrance. — O my 
dear ! what a Princefs in every one’s eye will the de- 
clared Love of fuch a man make me! How will all 
theconfequence Ihad before, among my partial friends 
and favourers, be augmented ! 

My uncle faid, /deling by me (kindly intending not 
to dafh me) My fweet fparkler ! [That was the name 
heufed to call me, before Sir Charles Grandifon taught 
me a leffon that made me thoughtful] You are now 
again my delight, and my joy. I thank you for not 
being—a fool—that’s all. Egad,I was afraid of your 
Femality, when you came face to face. 

Sir Charles came to me, and, with an air of the 
moft refpectful love, taking my hand, led me to a feat 
between himfelf and my grandmamma. ' 

My ever-dear Harriet, faid fhe, and condefcended 
to lift my hand to her lips, I will not abafh you; but 
muft juft fay, that you have acquitted yourfelf as I 
wifhed youtodo. Iknew I could truftto a heart that 
ever was above affectation or difguife. 

_ Sir Charles Grandifon, madam, faid I, has the 
generolity to diftinguifh and encourage a doubting 
mind. _ = : 

« Infinitely obliging Mifs Byron, replied he, preffin 
one hand between both his, as my grandmamma held 
the other, your condefcenfion attracts both my Love | 
and Reverence. Permit me to fay, That had not 
Heaven given a Mifs Byron for the objeétofmy hope, 
I had hardly, after what had befallen me abroad, ever 
looked forward to a wedded Love. / One 
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One favour I have to beg of you, Sir,:refumed my 
grandraamma : It is, that you will never ufe the word 
abroad, or exprefs perfons by their countries; in fine, 
that you will never fpeak with referve, when the ad- 
mirable Clementina is in your thoughts. Mention her 
name with freedom, my dear Sir, to my child, to me, 
and to my daughter Selby — you may—We always 
loved and reverenced her: Still we do fo. She has 
given an example to all her Sex, of a paffion pro- 
perly fubdued— Of temporal confiderations yielding 
to eternal ! _ 

Sir, faid I, bowing as I fat, I join in this requeft. _ 

His eyes gliftened with grateful joy. He bowed 
Tow to each, but fpoke not. : ) , 

_ My aunt came to us, and fat down by Sir Charles, 
refufing his feat, becaufe it was next me. Let me, 
faid fhe, enjoy your converfation : I have heard part 


of your fubject, and fubfcribe to it, with all my heart. — 
Lady G. can teftify for us all three, that we cannot be — 


fo mean, as to intend you a compliment, Sir, by what 
has been faid. . 
| Nor can I, madam, as to imagine it. You exalt 

yourfelves even more than you do Clementina. I will 
let my Jeronymo know fome of the particulars which 
have given joy to my heart. They will make dim 
happy ; and the excellent Clementina (I will sot fore 
bear her name) will rejoice in the happy profpects be- 
foreme. She wanted but to be affurred that the friend 
fhe fo greatly honoured with her regard, was not 
Jikely (either in the qualities of the Lady’s mind, or 
in her family-connexions) to be a fufferer by her de- 
clining his addrefs. 

May nothing now happen, my dear Lady G. to 
overcloud — But I will not be apprehenfive. I will 
thankfully enjoy the prefent moment, and leave the 
future to the All-wife Difpofer of events. If ‘Sir 


Charles Grandifon be mine, and reward by his kind= 


— nefs my Love, what can befal me, that I ought not 
to bear with refignation ? dei, Oe But, 


a 
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But, my dear Ladies, let me here afk you a.que~ 
{tion, or two. , a 
_ Tell me, Did I ever, as you remember, fuffer by 
fufpenfes, by any-thing >—Was there ever really fuch 
a man as Sir Hargrave Pollexfen ?>—Did I not tell you 
my dreams, when I told you of what I believed I had 
undergone from his perfecuting infults ? It is well, for 
the fake of preferving to me the grace of humility, 
and for the fake of warning (for all my days preceding 
that infult had been happy) that I wrote down at zhe 
time an account of thofe fufferings, thofe fufpenfes, or 
I fhould have been apt to forget now, that I ever was 
unhappy. a 

And, pray, let me afk, Ladies, Can you guefs what 
is become of my illnefs ? I was very ill, you know, 
when you, Lady G. did us the honour ofa vifit; fo | 
ill, that I could not hide it from you, and my other 
dear friends, as fain I would have done. I did not 
think it was an illnefs of fuch a nature, as that its cure 
depended on an eafy heart. I was fo much convinced 
of the merits of Lady Clementina, and that no other 
woman in the world ought to be Lady Grandifon, that 
I thought I had pretty tolerably quieted my heart in 
that expectation. I hopeI brag not too foon. But, 
my dear, I now feel fo eafy, fo light, fo happy—that 
I hardly know what’s the matter with me — But I 
hope nobody will find the malady I have /of. May 
no difappointed heart be invaded by it! Ler it not tra- 
vel to Italy ! The.dear Lady there has fuffered enough 
from a worfe malady ! Nor, if it ftay in the ifland, 
let it come near the fighing heart of my Emily ! That 
dear girl fhall be happy, if it be in my power to make 
het fo. °<Pray, Ladies, tel her fhe fhall. — No, but 
don’t : I willtell.her fo myfelf by the next poft. Nor 
jet it, I pray. God, attack Lady Anne S. or any of 
the half-icore Ladies, of whom once I was fo unwill- 
ing to hear... .  ¢ 
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Ovr difcourfe at table was on various fubjeéts, 
My coufin James was again very inquifitive after the 
principal courts, and places of note, in Italy. 

What pleafure do I hope one day to receive from 
the perufal (if I fhall be favoured with it) of Sir 
Charles’s LirzeRaARy JOURNAL, mentioned to Dr. 
Bartlett, in fome of his Letters from Italy ! For it in- 
cludes, I prefume, a defcription of palaces, cities, 
cabinets of the curious, diverfions, amufements, cu- 
ftoms, of different nations. How attentive were we 
all, to the anfwers he made to my coufin James’s que- 
ftions ! My memory ferves but for a few generals; 
and thofe I will not trouble you with. Sir Charles 
told my coufin, that if he were determined on an ex- 
curfion abroad, he would furnifh him with recom- 
mendatory Letters. - : 

Mr. Greville and his infult were one of our fubjects 
after dinner, when the fervants were withdrawn. 
Lucy expreffed her wonder, that he was fo foon re-« 
conciled to Sir Charles, after the menaces he had for 
years paft thrown out againft any man who fhould 
be likely to fucceed with me. :. 
«My uncle obferved, that Mr. Greville had not for 4 

Jong time had any hopes ; that he always was appre- 
henfive, that if Sir Charles Grandifon were to make 
his addreffes, he would fucceed : That it had been his 
and Fenwick’s cuftom, to endeavour to blufter away 
their competitors (4). He poffibly, my uncle added, 
might hope to intimidate Sir Charles; or at leaft, 
knowing his principles, might{uppofe he ran no rifque 
inthe attempt. | bi 7 

Mr. Deane faid, Mr. Greville had told him, that 
the moment he knew Mifs Byron had chofen het man, 
he would give up his pretenfions ; but that, as lotig as 
fhe remained fingle, he was determined to perfecute 
her, as he himfelf called it. Perfeverance he had 
“ — s Known 

(2) See Vol. I. Letter ii. p. 5, 6, : 
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known do every-thing, after an admired woman had 
run through her circle of humble fervants, and per- 
haps found herfelf difappointed in her own choice ; 
and for his part, but with der, he had no fondnefs for 
the married life; he cared not who knew it. 

Sir Charles fpoke of Mr-Grevillewith candour. He 
thought him a man of rough manners, but not ill- 
natured. He affected to be a joker, and often there- 
fore might be taken for a worfe man than he really . 
was. He believed him to be carelefs of his reputation, 
and one wha feemed to think there were wit and 
bravery in advancing free and uncommon things ; 
and gloried in bold furprizes. For my part, continued 
he, I fhould hardly have confented to cultivate his ac- 
quaintance, much lefs to dine with him to-morrow, 
but as he infifted upon it, as a token of my forgiving 
in him a behaviour that was really what a gentleman 
fhould not have pardoned himfelf for. I confidered . 

him, proceeded Sir Charles, as a neighbour to this 

family, with whom you had lived, and perhaps chofe 
to live, upon good terms. Bad neighbours are nui- 
fances, efpecially if they are people of fortune : It is 
in the power of fuch to be very troublefome in their 
own perfons; and they will often let loofe their fer- 
vants to defy, provoke, infult, and do mifchief to, 
thofe they love not, Mr. Greville I thought, added 
he, deferved to be the more indulged, for the fake of 
his Love to Mifs Byron. He is a proud man, and 
muft be mortified enoygh in having it generally known 
that fhe had conftantly reje€ted his fuit. 

Why that’s true, faid my uncle. Sir Charles, you 
confider every-body. But I hope all’s over between 

OuU.=== ; 

I have no doubt but ‘it is, Mr. Selby. Mr. Gre- 
ville’s whole aim now feems to be, to come off with 
as little abatement of his pride, as poffible. He thinks, 

if he can pafs to the world as one who having no hope 
himfelf, is defirous to promote the ¢aufe of his friend,- 
= = as 
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as he will acknowlege me to be, it will give him con- 
fequence in the eye of the world, and be a gentle me-~ 
thod of letting his pride down eafy. 

Very well, faid my uncle; and a very good con- 
trivance for a proud man, [ think. | 


It is an expedient of his friend Fenwick, replied Sir © 


Charles ; and Mr. Greville is not a little fond of it, 
And what, Ladies and Gentlemen, will you fay, it 
you fhould fee me come to church to-morrow with 
him, fit with him in the fame pew; and go with him 
to dinner in his coach? It is his requeft that I will. 
He thinks this will put an end to the whifpers which 
have pafied, in fpite of all his precaution, of a ren- 
counter between him and me: For he has given out, 
that he ftrained his wrift and arm by a fall from his 
horfe. Tell me, dear Ladies, fhall I, or fhall I not, 
oblige him in this requeft ? He is to be with me to- 
night, for an an{wer: 

My grandmamma faid, that Mr. Greville was al- 
ways avery odd, avery particular man. She thoughe 
Sir Charles very kind to as in being fo willing to con- 
ciliate with him. My uncle declared, that he was 
very defirous to live on good terms with all his neigh- 
bours, particularly with Mr. Greville, a part of whofe 
eftate being intermixed with his, it might’ be in hig 
power to be vexatious, at leaft to his tenants. Mr, 
Deane thought the compromife was a happy. one, 
and “he fuppofed entirely agreeable to Sir Charles’s ge- 


nerous wifhes to promote the good underftanding of | 


neighbours ,; and to the compaffion it was in his na- 
ture to fhew to an unfuccefsful rival. . 


Sir Charles then turning to Lucy; May I, Mifs. | 
Selby, faid he, do you think, without being too deep. 


a defigner, afk leave of Mifs Byron, on the prefum- 


ption of her goodnefs to me, to bring Mr. Greville to’ 


drink tea’ with her to-morrow in the afternoon ? 


Your fervant, Sir Charles, anfwered: Lucy, {miling: | 
But whtat fay you, coufin Byron, to this queftion ?-. - 


This 
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This houfe is not mine, replied I; but I dare fay, I 
may be allowed the liberty, in the names of: my uncle 
and aunt, to anfwer, that any perfon will be welcome 
to Selby-houfe, whom Sir Charles Grandifon fhall 
think proper to bring with him. - 

Mr. Greville, faid Sir Charles, profeffes himfelf- 
unable to fee any. of you (Mifs Byron, in particular} 
without an introductor. He makes a high compli- 
ment to me, when he fuppofes me to be a proper one, 
If you give me léave, bowing to my uncle and aunt, I 
will anfwer him to his withes ; ; and hope, when he. 
comes,,every-thing will be paffed by in filence that 
has happened between him and me. 

. Two or threelively things paffed between Lucy and 
Sir Charles, on’ his repetition of her word defiguer. 
She began with advantage, but did not hold it; yet 
he gave her confequence in the little debate, at his 
own expence, as he feemed to intend. | 

- My grandmamma will go to her own: ehaechs but 
will be “here at dinner, and the reft of the day. . I have 


-a thoufand things more to fay, all agreeable ; but it 


js now late, and a drowfy fit has come upon me. I 


_ will welcome it.” Adieu, adieu, my dear Ladies ! 
' Felicitate, I am fure you will, , 


Your ever-cbliged, ever-devoted, 
| Haanret Byron. 


LE T T E R XXXVI 
a i se In Continuation. 7 
e © pee Sunday Noon, 08. Ege, - 
%\ X& 7E were told, there would be a crouded church - 


this morning, in expectation of feeing the new 


humble fervant of: Mifs Byron attending her thither : ’ 
For it is every-whtre known, that Sir Charles Gran- 
difon is come down to make his addreffes to the young”. 
creature who is happy in every one’s love and 1 Sa 

wifhes ; 


oo 


144 THE HISTORY OF Vols. 


wifhes; and all is now faid to have been fetiled be. 
tween him and us, by his noble fiftsr, and Lord G, 
and Dr. Bartlett, when they were with us. You fee 
what credit you did us by your kind vifit, my dear.— 
And we are to be married —O my dear Lady G! 
you cannot imagine how foon. | 
_ Many of the neighbourhood feemed difappointed, 
~ when they faw me led in by my uncle, as Mr. Deane 
Jed my aunt, and Nancy and Lucy only attended by 
their brother. But it was not long before Mr. Gre- 
ville, Mr. Fenwick, and Sir Charles, entered, and 
went into the pew of the former; which is over- 
againft ours. Mr. Greville and Mr. Fenwick bowed 
low to us, Jeverally, the moment they went into the 
pew, and to feveral others of the gentry. a 
. Sir Charles had firft other devoirs to pay : To falfe 
fhame, you have faid, he was always fuperior. 1 was 
‘ delighted to fee the example he fet. He paid us his 
fecond compliments with a grace peculiar to himfelf. 
Ifelt my face glow, onthe whifpering that went round. 
thought I read in every eye, admiration of him, even 
through the fticks of fome of the Ladies fans, = 
What a difference was there between the two men 
and him, in their behaviour, throughout both the fer- 
vice, and fermon! Yet who ever beheld two of the 
three fo decent, fo attentive, fo reverent, I may fay, 
before ? Were all who call themfelves gentlemen 
(thought I, more than once) like ¢his, the world 
would yet be a good world. | 
Mr. Greville had his arm in a fling. He feemed 
highly delighted with his gueft ; fo did Mr. Fenwick. - 
When the fermon was ended, Mr. Greville held the 
pew-door ready opened, to attend our movements ; 
and when we were in motion to go, he, taking offi- 
cioufly Sir Charles’s hand, bent towards us.: Sir - 
Charles met us at our pew-door : He approached us 
with that eafy grace peculiar to himfelf, and offered, | 
with a proloand velvet hishandtome, ais 
. ; on, i. 
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_ This was equal to a public declaration. It took 
every-body’s attention. He is not afhamed to avow 
in ne what he thinks fit to own in private. 

- was humbled more than exalted by the general 
notice. Mr. Greville (bold,* yet low man!) made a 
motion, as if he gave the hand that Sir Charles took. 
Mr. Fenwick offered his hand to Lucy. Mr. Greville 
Jed my aunt; and not {peaking low (fubtle as a fer- - 
‘ge !) My plaguy horfe, faid he, looking at his fling; 
-Knew not his mafter. Linvite myfelf to tea with you, 
madam, in the afternoon. You will fupply my lame 
arm, I hope, -yourfelf.. 

There is no fuch thing as keeping private one’s 
movements in a country-town, if one would. One 
.of our fervants reported the general approbation. It 
is a pleafure, furely, my dear Ladies, to be addreffed 
.to by a man of whom every one approves. Whata 
“poor figure muft fhe make, who gives way to a court- 
fhip from a man generally deemed unworthy of her! 
Such women indeed ufually contefs indirectly the 
folly, by carrying on the affair clandeftinely. 


| a Sunday Evening. 
O my dear! I have been ftrangely difconcerted by 
means of Mr. Greville. He is a ftrange man. But 
I will lead to it in courfe. ae 
We all went to church again in the afternoon. 
Every-body who knew Mr. Greville, took it for a high 
piece of politenefs in him to his gueft, that he came 
twice the fame day to church. Sir Charles edified 
every-body by his chearful piety. Are you not of opi- 
nion, my dear Lady G. that wickednefs may be al- 
Ways put out of countenance by a perfon who has an 
eftablifhed character for goodnefs, and who is not 
afhamed of doing his duty in the public eye? Me- 
thinks J could with that all the profligates in the parifh 
had their feats around that of a man who has fortitude 
enough to dare to be good. The text was a happy 
Vou. V. L one 


146 . THE HISTORY OF Vols. 


one to this purpofe: The words of our Saviour : 
_ © Whofoever fhall be afhamed of me and of my 
© words, in this adulterous and finful generation, of 
¢ him alfo fhall the Son of man be afhamed, when 
* he cometh in the glory of his Father, with the holy 
‘ Angels.’ ; 

- Sir Charles conduéted my aunt to her coach, as 
Mr. Greville officioufly, but properly for his views, 
did me.. We found Mr. Fenwick at Selby-houfe talk- 
ing to my grandmamma on the new fubject. She 
dined with us; but, not being very well, chofe to re- 
tire to her devotions in my clofet, while we went to 
church, fhe having been at her own in the morning. 

We all received Mr. Greville with civility. He 
affects to be thought a wit, you know, and a great 
joker. Some men cannot appear to advantage with- 
out making their friend a butt to fhoot at. Fenwick 
and he tried to play upon each other, as ufual. Sir 
Charles lent each his {mile ; and, whatever he thought 
of them, fhewed not a contempt of their great-boy 
{nip-fnap. Bur, at laft, my grandmamma and aunt 
engaged Sir Charles in a converfation, which made 
the gentlemen fo filent, and fo attentive, that had they - 
not Hafhed a good deal at each other before, one might 
have thought them a little difcreet. 

Nobody took the leaft notice of what had paffed 
between Mr. Greville and Sir Charles, till Mr. Gre- 
ville touched upon the fubjeét to me. He defired an 
audience of ten minutes, as he faid: And, upon his 
declaration, that it was the laft he would ever afk of 
me on the fubject ; and, upon my grandmamma’s fay- 
ing, Oblige Mr. Greville, my dear; I permitted him 
to draw me to the window. : 

His addrefs was nearly in the following words ; not 
fpeaking fo low, but every one might hear him, tho’ 
he faid aloud, Nobody muft but me: 

I muft account myfelf very unhappy, madam, in 
having never been able to incline you to fhew me 

| favour. 
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favour. You may think me vain: I believe I am fo: 

But I may take to myfelf the advantages and qualities 

which every-body allows me. I have an eitate that 
will warrant my addreffes to a woman of the firft rank; 

and it is free, and unincumbered. I am not an ill- 

hatured man. I love my jelt, ’tis true;, but I love 

my friend. You good women generally do not likea 

man the lefs for having fomething to mendinhim. 1 

could fay a great deal more in my own behalf, but 

that Sir Charles Grandifon (looking at him) quite 

eclipfes me. Devil fetch me, if I can tell how to 

think myfelf azy-thing before him. I was always 

afraid of him. But when I heard he was gone abroad, 

in purfuit of a former Love, I thought I had another’ 
chance for it. 

Yet I was half-afraid of Lord D. His mother 
would manage a Machiavel. He has a great eftate ; 
a title; he has good qualities for a nobleman. But 
when I found that you could fo fteadily refufe him, as 
well as the; There mutt be fome man, thought I, 
who is lord of her heart. Fenwick is as fad a dog as 
IT; it cannot be he. Orme, poor foul! fhe will not 
have fuch a milk-fop as that, neither— ee 

Mr. Orme, Sir, interrupted I, and was going to 
praife him—But he faid, I will be heard out now: 
This is my dying fpeech ; I will not be interrupted. 

Well then, Sir, {miling, come to your laft words, 
as foon as you can. 

I have told you, before now, Mifs Byron, that { 
will not bear your {miles: But now, {miles cr frowns, 
I care nat. I have no hopes left; and Iam refolved 
to abufe you, before I have done. 

Abufe me!—I hope not, Sir. 

‘ Hope not!? What fignify your hopes, who ne- 
ver gave me any? But hear me out. .1 fhall fay fome 
things that will difpleafe you; but more of another 
nature.—I went on gueffing who could be the happy 
man. That fecond Orme, Fowler, cannot be be, 

L. 2 though: 
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thought I. Is it the newly-arrived Beauchamp? He’ 
is a pretty fellow enough [I had all your footfteps” 
watched, as I told you I would]. No, anfwered I my- - 
felf ; the refufed Lord D. and a whole tribe of us, be- 
fore Beauchamp came to England—Who the devil 
can he be?—But when I heard that the dangerous man, - 
whoin I had thought gone abroad to his matrimonial - 
deftiny, was returned, unmarried ; when I heard that’ 
he was actually coming northward ; I began to be: 
again afraid of him. 

-Laft Thurfday night I had intelligence, that he was” 
feen at Dunttable in the: morning, in his way towards | 
us. Then did my heart fail me. “Thad my fpies about’ 
Selby-houfe: I own it. What will not Love and’ 
Jealoufy make a man do? I underftood, that your 
uncle and Mr. Deane, and a tribe of “fervants for 
train-fake, were fet qut to meethim. How I raved!. 
How J curfed! How [ fwore !—They will not furely, 
thought J, allow my rival, at his hy vifit, to take up’ | 
his refidence vunder the fame roof with this charming: 
Witch! 

. Witch! Mr. Greville— 

Witch! Yes, Witch!—I called you ten thoufand 
names, in my rage, all as bad as that. Here, Jack, 
Will, Tom, George, get ready inftantly each a dozen 
firebrands. I will light up Selby-houfe for a bonfire, 
to welcome the arrival of the invader of my freehold 
And prongs and pitchforks fhall be got ready to pufh 
every foul of the family back into the flames, that not 
one of it may efcape my vengeance—~ 
_ Horrid man! | will hear no more. 

- You mutt! You fhall! It is my dying _— I 
fell you.— 

r A dying man fhould be penitent. 

- To what purpofe ?—I can have no hope. What is 

to be expected for or from a defpairing man ?—But 

then J had intelligence brought me, that my rival was 

not admitted to take up his abode with you. This 
faved 
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faved Selby-houfe. All my malice then was. againtt ~ 
the George at Northampton. The keeper of it owes, - 
faid I to myfelf, a hundred thoufand obligations to < 
me ; yet to afford a retirement to my deadlieft foe | 

But “tis more manly, thought I, in perfon, to call this. 
invader to account, if he pretends an intcreft at Selby- | 
houfe; and to force him to relinquith his pretenfons ~ 
to the Queen of it; as I had made more than one * 
gallant fellow do before, by dint of‘blufter. | 

I flept not all that night. In the morning I made - 
my vifit at the inn. I pretend to know, as well as” 
any man, what belongs to civility and good manners 5. 
but I knew the character of the man I had to deal - 
with: I knew he was cool, yet refolute. My rage 
would not let me be civil ; ‘and if it would, I knew 
I muft be rude to provoke him. I wasrude. I was 

remptory. 

‘Never were there fuch cold, fuch phlegmatic con-. 
tempts, paffed upon man, as he paffed upon me. I 
came to a point with him. I heard he would not 
fight: I was refolved he fhould. I followed him to 
his chariot. I got him to a private place; but I had- 
the devil, and ho man, to deal with. He cautioned 
me, by way of infult, as I took it, to keep a guard. 
I took his hint. I had better not; for he knew all thé” 
tricks of the weapon. . He was in with me in a mo- 
_ ment. I had no {word left me, and my life was at the 
mercy of his. He gave me up: my own Sword— 
Cautioned mé to regard my fafety— Put up his; with- 
drew.—I found myfelf fenfible of a damnable ftrain. 
T had no right-arm. I flunk away like a thicf. He 
mounted his tri:mphal car; and purfued his courfe to 
the Lady of Selby-houfe. I went home, curfed, fwvore, 
fell down, and bit the earth. 

My uncle looked impatient : Sir Charles- feemed i in 
fal enfe, but attentive.’ Mr. Greville proceeded : 

i got Fenwick to go with me, to attcnd him at 
night, by appointment. Cripple as I was, I would 

| LB have 
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have provoked him: He would not be provoked = 


And when I found that he had not expofed me atSelby- 


houfe; when I remembered that I owed my {word and 
my life to his moderation ; when FE recollected his cha- 
tacter ; what he had done by Sir Hargrave Pollexfen ; 
what Bagenhall had told me of him: Why the plagne, 
thought I, fhould F (hopelefs as Tam of fuccee 
with my ‘charming Byron, whether be lives or dies) 
fet my face againft fuch a man? He is incapable ei- 
ther of infult or arrogance : Let me (Fenwick advifed 
a fcheme) let me make him my friend to fave my pride, 
and the devil take the reft, Harriet Byron, and all— 

Wicked man!— You was dying a thoufand words 
ago—I am tired of you— 

You have not, madam, heard half my dying words 
yet—But I would not terrify you —Are you terri- 
fied ?— 

Indeed Iam. - 

Sir Charles motioned as if he would approach US ; 
‘but kept his place, on my grandmamma’s faying, Let 
us hear his humour out: Mr. Greville was always: 
particular. 

Terrified, madam! What is your being terrified to 


the fleeplefs nights, to the tormenting days, you have 


given me? Curfing darknefs, curfing light, and moft 
myfelf!—O madam! with fhut teeth, Whit a tor- 
ment of torments have you been to me !—Well, but 


now I will haften to a conclufion, in mercy to you, 


who, however, never fhewed me any— 

I never was cruel, Mr. Greville— 

But you was; and moft cruel, when moft fweet- 
tempered. It was to that {miling obligingnefs that I 
owed my ruin! That gave me hope; that radiance 


ef countenance; and that frozen heart!—-O you are 


a dear deceiver !—But I haften to conclude my dying 
fpeech—Give me your hand !—I will have it—JI wll 
mot eat it, as once I had like to have done.-—And 
ROW, madam, hear my parting words—-* You will 
- & have 
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‘ have the glory of giving to the heft of men, the beft 
of wives. Let it not be long before you do; for 
the fake of many, who will hope on till then. As 

your Lover, I muft hate him: As your Hu/band, 1 
will love him. He will, he muft, be kind, atiection- 
ate, grateful, to you; and you will deferve all his 
tendernefs, May you live (the ornaments of human 
nature as you.are) to fee your childrens children ; 
all promifing to be as good, as worthy, as happy, as - 
yourfelves! And,. full of years, full of honour, in 
one hour may you be tranflated to that Heaven 
where only you can be more happy, than you will 
be, if you are both as happy as I with and expect 
you to be!’ | 
. Tears dropt on my cheek, at this unexpected bleff- 
ing; fo like that of the wicked prophet of old, bleff- 
ing where he was expected to curfe (a). 3 

Fle ftill held my hand—I will not, without your- 
leave, madam—May I, before I part with it ?—He 
looked at me as if for leave to kifs my hand, bowing: 
his head. upon it. 

My heart was opened. “God blefs you, Mr. Gre-. 
ville! as you have bleffled me.—Be a good man, and- 
he will.—I withdrew not my: hand. | tg 
. He kneeled on one knee; eagerly kiffled my hand, 
more than once. . Tears were in his owneyes. He 
arofe, hurried me to Sir Charles, and holding to him. 
my then, through furprize, half-withdrawn hand— 
Let me haye the pride, the glory, Sir Charles Gran- 
diion, to quit this dear hand to yours. It is only to 
yours that | would quit it—Happy, happy, bappy pair | 
——Nane but the brave deferves the fair— 

. Sir Charles took my hand—Let this precious pre- | 
fent be mine, faid he (kifling it) with the declared 
affent of every one here; and prefented me to my 
grandmamma and aunt. I was affrighted by the 
hurry the itrange man had put me into— | 

-x * May 


A“ 
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_. (a) Balaam, Numb, xxii. & feq. 
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May I but live to fee her yours, Sir ! faid my grand- 
mamma, in akind of rapture. 


The moment he had put my hand into Sir Charles’ , 


he ran out of the room, with the utmoft precipitation. 
He was: gone, quite gone, when he came to be en- 
~ quired after; and every-body was uneafy for him, till 
we were told, by one of the fervants, that he took 


from the window of the outward parlour his hat and 


iword ; and by another, that he met him, his fervant 
after him, hurrying away, and even fobbing as he 
flew.—Was there ever fo ftrange a man? ms 

Don’t you pity Mr. Greville, tny dear ? 

_ Sir Charles was generonfly ‘uneafy for him. - 

Mr. Greville, faid Lucy (who had always charity 
for him) has frequently furprifed us with his particu-. 


larities; but I hope, from the laft part of his beha-‘ 
viour, that he is not the free-thinking man he fome-- 


times affects to be thought. I flatter myfelf, that Sir. 
Charles had a righter notion of him than we, in | what: 
he faid of him yefterday. — | 

Sir Charles waited on my pe anciianinia iia ; fo 
we had him not to fupper. We are all to dine with 
her to-morrow. Your brother, you may luppote, will 
be a principal gueft. 

~ Monday Morning, Of. 16. ° 

~T wave aLetter from my Emily; by which I find, : 

fhe is with you; tho’ fhe has not dated it. You was 


very kind in fhewing the dear girl the overflowings of: 
my heart in her favour, She is all grateful love, and: 
odnefs. I will feon write to her, to repeat my .af-' 


{urances, that my whole power fhall always be exerted. 
to do her pleafure: But you muft tell her, as from 
yourfelf, that fhe mutt have patience. I cannot afk 
her guardian fuch a queftion as fhe puts, as to her 
fiving with me, till ] am likely to fucceed. -Would 
the {weet girl have me make a requeft to him, that 
hall thew him-I am fuppofing myfelf to be his, before 
[am fo? We are not come fo far on our journey by 

feveral 


geen cnn ie ce me 


Yet.26. SIR CHARLES GRANDISON. 153 
feveral-ftages. And yet, from what he intimated Iaft 


night, as he waited on my grandmamma to Shirley~ 
manor, I find, that his expectations are forwarder 


than it will be poffible for me to anfwer: And I muft,, 


without intending the leaft affectation, for common 
decorum-fake, take the management of this point 
upon myfelf. For, my dear, we are every one of us 
here. fo much in leve with him, that the mioment he 
fhould declare his wifhes, they would be as ready to 
urge me to oblige him, were he even to limit’ me. but 
to two or three days; as if they were afraid he would 
not repeat his requett. 

' J have a Letter from Mr. Beauchamp. He writes, 
that there are no hopes of Sir H:iry’s recovery. Tam 


_ very forry for it. Mr. Beauchimp coes me‘preat’ 
honour to write to me to give him confolation. His 


is a charming Letter—So full of fi'ial piety !—Ex- 


cellent young man! He breathes in it the true fpiri¢ 


of his friend. 

.Sir Charles and ‘his Beauchamp, and Dr. Bartlett, 
ccorrefpond, I prefume, as ufual. What would I give 
to fee all Sir Charles writes that relates to us! 

Mr. Fenwick juft now télls us, thot Mr. Greville 
is not well, and keeps his chamber. Iie has my cer- 
dial wifhes for his health. His la(t behaviour to me 
appears, the more I think of it, more frange, from 
fuch'a.man. I expected not that he would conclude 
with fuch generous wifhes. Nancy, who docs not 
Jove him, fays, that ic was fuch an overftrain of ge- 
nerofity from him, that it might well over-fet him. 
Did you think that our meek N ancy could have fuid 
fo fevere a thing ? But meeknefs offended (as fhe once 
was by him) has 2 an excellent memory, and can be 
bitter. 

We. are preparing now to go to Shirley-manor. 
Our coufins Patty and Kitty Holles will be there at 
dinner. They have been for a few weeks paft at their 
aunt’ 5 near Daventry. They are impatient ta fee 

Sir 
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Sir Charles. Adieu, my deareft Ladies! Continue tg 
ove 
Your Harriet Byron. 


LETTER XXVI. 


Mis Byron. In Continuation. 


Monday Night, Oétober 16. 

FE have been very happy this day at my grand- 

mamma’s. Your brother makes himfelf more 

and more beloved by all my friends; who yet declare, 

that they thought they could. not have loved him bet- 

ter than they did before. My coufin Holles’s fay, 

they could fooner lay open their hearts to him, than to 

any man. they ever faw; yet their freedom, would 
never make them lofe fight of their. refpect. 

He told me, that he had breakfafted with Mr. Gre- 
ville. How does he conciliate the mind of every one 
to him! He faid kind and compaffionate things of 
Mr. Greville ; and /o unaffeétedly !—I was delighted 
with him. For, regardful as he would be, and is, of 
his own honour; no low, narrow Jealoufy, I dare fay, 
will ever have entrance into his heart. Charity think- 
eth no evil! Of what a charming text is that a 
part (a)!—What is there equal to it, in any of the 
writings of the philofophers? . 

My dear Miis Syron, faid he to me, Mr. Greville 
Joves you more than you can poffibly imagine. De- 


{pairing of fuccefs with you, he has affumed airs of — 


bravery ; but your name is written in large letters in 
his heart. He gave me, continued he, the import- 
ance of afking my /eave to love you ftill.——What 
vught I to have anfwered ?— 

What did you anfwer, Sir? 

That fo far as I might prefume to give it I gave it. 


(2) 1 Cor. xiii. 5, 


. 
se oe =: = 
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Had I the honour, added J, of calling Mifs Byron 
mine, I would not barely gllow your Love of her; § 
would demand it.—Have I not affured you, Mr. Gre-_ 
ville, that I look upon you as my friend ? | 

You will quite fubdue Mr. Greville, Sir, faid I. 
You will, by the generofity of your treatment of 
him, do more than any-body elfe ever could—You 
will make him a good map. 

_ Mr. Greville, madam, deferves pity, on mpre ac- 
counts than one. A wife, fuch a one as his good Ap- 

gel led him to wih for, would have fettled his prin- 
ciples. He wants fteadinefs: But he is not, I hope, a, 
bad man. I was not concerned for his cavalier trear- 
ment of you yefterday, but on your own account; 
left his roughnefs fhould give you pain. But his con- 
cluding wifhes, and his preference of a rival to him- 
felf, together with the manner of his departure, un- 
able as he was to withftand his own emotions, andthe 
effect it had upon his fpirits, fo as to confine him to 
his chamber, had fomething great in it—And I thal! 
value him for it, as long as he will permit me. | 

Sir Charles and my grandmamma had a good deal 
of talk together. Dearly does fhe love to fingle him 
out. What a pretty picture would they make, could 
they be both drawn {fo as not to caufe a profane jefter 
to fall into miftakes ; as if it were an old Lady make- 
ing Love to a handfome young man. 

Let me fketch it out—See, then, the dear Lady, 
with a countenance full of benignity, years written by 
venerablenefs, rather than by wrinkles, in her face ; 
dignity and familiarity in her manner; one hand on 
his, talking to him: His fine countenance fhining 
with modefty and reverence, looking down, delighted, 
as admiring her wifdom, and not a little regardful of 
her half-pointing finger [Let that be, for fear of mif- 
takes] to a creature young enough to be her grand- 
daughter ; who, to avoid {hewing too much fenfibi- 
Jity, fhall feem to be talking to two other young “fe 

| | ies 
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dies [Nancy and Lucy, fuppofe] ; but, in order to » 
diftinguifh the young creature, let her, with a blufhing - 
cheek, caft a fly eye on the grandmamma and young » 
gentleman, while the other two fhall not be afraid to 
look more free and unconcerned. a a4 

See, my dear, how fanciful I am: But I had a> 
mind to tell you, in a new manner, how my grand- - 
mamma and Sir Charles feem to admire each other. < 

“Mr. Deane and he had alfo fome talk together ; « 
my- uncle joined them: And I blufhed in earnef at : 
the fubject I only gueffed at from the following words - 
of Mr. Deane, at Sir Charles’s rifing to come from 
them to my aunt and me, who both of us fat in the - 
bew-window. My dear Sir Charles Grandifon, faid .. 
Mr. Deane, you love to give pleafure: I never was 
fo happy in my life, as I am in view of this long- 
wifhed-for event. You muf oblige me: I infift 
upon it. —— 

My aunt took it, as I did.—A generous contention! 
faid fhe. O my dear! we fhall all be too happy. - 
God grant that nothing may fall out to difconcert us! 
If there foould, how many broken hearts— 

The firft broken one, madam, interrupted I, would 
be the happieft: I, in that cafe, fhould have the ad-. 
vantage of every-body. : | | 

“Dear Jove! you are too ferious [Tears were in my 
eyes]: Sir Charles’s unqueftionable honour is our fe- 
curity !—If Clementina be ftedfaft ; if life andhealth 
be {pared you and him—If— | 

Dear, dear madam, no more Jfs! Let there be. 
but one Jf, and that on Lady Clementina’s refum-: 
ption. In that cafe, I will fubmit; and God only (as . 
indeed He always ought) fhall be my reliance for the - 


+4 


_ reft of my life. | 


‘Lucy, Nancy, and my two coufin Holles’s, came - 
and fpread, two and two, the other feats of the bow- 
. window (there are but three) with their vaft hoops; 
undoubtedly, becaufe they faw Sir Charles coming to * 


‘ US. 
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us, It is difficult, whifpered I to my aunt (petulantly 
enough) to get him one moment to one’s felf. My | 
coufin James (Silly youth! thought I) fopt him inthis '- 
way to me: but Sir Charles would not long be ftopt : - 
He led the interrupter towards us; and a feat not be- 
ing at hand, while the young Ladies were making a 
_ ‘buftle to give him a place between them (toffing their - 
hoops above their fhoulders on one fide) and my coufin : 
James was haftening to bring him a chair; he threw 
himfelf at the feet of my aunt and me, making the -. 
floor his feat. | 
:  J.don’t know how it was; but I thought I never 
faw him look to more advantage. His attitude and 
behaviour had fuch a Lover-like appearance—Den’t _ 
you fee him, my dear ?——His amiable countenance, / 
artlefs, yet /o obliging, caft up to my aunt and. me: 
‘His fine eyes meeting ours; mine, particularly, in 
their own way; for I could not help looking down, . 
with a kind of proud bafhfulnefs, as Lucy. told me 
afterwards. How affected muft I have appeared,’ had 
I either turned my head afide, or looked ftiffly up, to 
avoid his! | ) 

I believe, my dear, we women in courtthip don’t 
Jove that men, if ever fo wife, fhould keep up to us 
the dignity of wifdom ; much lefs, that they fhould be 
folemn, formal, grave—Yet are we fond of refpeé 
and obfervance too.—How is it >—Sir Charles Gran- 
difon can tell.—Did you think of your brother, Lady 
G. when you ance faid, that the man who would 
commend himfelf to the general favour of us youn 
women, fhould be a decent Rake in his addrefs, a | 
a Saint in his heart ? Yet might you not have chofen . 
a better word than Keke? Are there not more.clumfy | 
and foolifh Rakes, than polite ones; except we can . 
be fo much miftaken, as to givg to impudence the 
name of agreeable freedom? | 

Sir Charles fell immediately into the eafieft (fhall I 
fay the gallanteft ?) the moft agreeable converfation, as » 

| : if 
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if he muft be all of a piece with the freedom of his 
attitude ; and mingled in his talk, two or three very 
pretty humorous ftories ; fo that nobody thought of 
elping him again to a chair, or wifhing him in one. 
-. How did this little incident familiarize the amiable 
than, as a {till more amiable man than before, to my 
Freart! In one of the little tales, which was of a gen- 
tlernan in Spain ferenading his miftrefs; we afked 
him, If he could not remember a fonnet he {poke of, 
_aS apretty one? He, without anfwering, fung it in a 
moft agreeable manner ; and, at Lucy’s requeft, gave 
us the Englih of it. 

~ Itis a very pretty fonnet. I will afk him for a copy, 
and fend it to you, who underftand the language. 

My grandmamma, on Sir Charles’s finging, beck- 
oned to my coufin James; who going to her, fhe 
whifpered him. He ftept out, and prefently returned 
with a violin, and {truck up, as he entered, a minuet- 
tune. Harriet, my Love! called out my grand- 
mamma. Without any other intimation, the moft 
agreeable of men, in an inftant, was on his feet, 
reached his hat, and took me out. 

How were we applauded! How was my grand- 
mamma delighted ! The words, Charming couple! 
were whifpered round, but loud enough to be heard. 
And when we had done, he led me to my feat with an 
air that had all the real fine gentleman in it. But 
then he fat not down as before.— 

I wonder if Lady Clementina ever danced with him. 

My aunt, at Lucy’s whifpered requeft, propofed a 
dance between Sir Charles and her. You, Lady G. 
obferved, more than once, that Lucy dances finely. 
Infulter ! whifpered I to her, when fhe had done, you 
know your advantages over me !—Harriet, replied 
fhe, what do good girls deferve, when they {peak 
againft their confciences ? . | 

My grandmamma afterwards called upon me for 
= leffon on the harpfichord ; and they made me 
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An admirable converfation followed at tea, in whicly | 
my grandmother, aunt, my Lucy, and Sir Charles, 
~ bore the chief parts; every other perfon delighting. 
to be filent. 7 _ — 
Had we not, Lady G. a charming day ? 
In my next I fhall have an opportunity, perhaps, 
to tell you what kind of a travelling companion Sie. 
Charles is. For, be pleafed to know, that for fome. 
time paft, a change of air, and a little excurfion from 
place to place, have been prefcribed for the eftablifh- 
ment of my health, by one of the honefteft phyficians, 
in England. ‘The day before Sir Charles came into 
thefe parts, it was fixed, that to-morrow we fhould 
fet out upon this tour. On his arrival, we had 
thoughts of poftponing it; but, having underftood 
our intention, he infifted upon its being profecuted ;° 
and, offering his company, there was no declining the 
favour, you know, early days as they, however, are; 
And altho’ every-body abroad talks of the occafion of 
his vifit to us; he has been fo far from directing his 
fervants to make a fecret of it, that he has ordered 
his Saunders to anfwer to every curious queftioner, 
that Sir Charles and I were of longer acquaintance 
than yefterday. But is not this, my dear, a cogent. | 
intimation that Sir Charles thinks fome parade, fome 
delay, neceffary ? Yet don’t be and we know how lit- 
tle a while ago it is, that he made his firft declara- 
tion? What, my dear, (fhould he be folicitous for an’ 
early day) is the inference; my uncle, too, fo for- 
ward, that I am afraid of him? | 
Weare to fet out to-morrow morning. Peter- 
borough is to be our furtheft {tage, one way. Mr. 
Deane infifts, that we fhall pafs two or three days 
with him. Allof us, but my grandmamma, are to 
be of this party. . | 
O my dear Lady G. what a Letter is juft brought 
me, by the hand a carried up mine on Saturday! 
a i Bless 
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Blefs me what an anfwer!—~ But I have not time to 


enter into fo large a field. Let me only fay, That . 
for fome parts I moft heartily thank you and dear. 


Lady L.; for others, Idonot; and imagine Lady L. 
would not have fubfcribed her beloved name, had fhe 


read the whole. What charming fpirits have you, ‘ 


my dear, dear Lady G. ain Adieu, my evere 
mate Ladies, both !. 


FLARRIET Byron. 


LETTER XXVIII: 
- Mis Byron.- In Continuation. 


La Thrapfton, T: uefday Even. 02. 17. 
WE paffed feveral hours at Boughton (2), and 


arrived here in the afternoon. Mr. Deane had 
“infifted that we fhould put up at a nephew’s of his, in 
the neighbourhood of this town. The young gentle- 
man met us at Oundle, and conducted us to his 
houfe. Ihave got fuch a habit of {cribbling, that I 
cannot forbear applying to my pen at every oppor- 


tunity. The lefs wonder, when I have your brother 


for my fubjeCt, and the two beloved fifters of that 
brother to write to. 

It would be almoft impertinent to praife a man for 

7 his horfemanfhip, who in his early youth was fo noted 

for the performance of all his exercifes, that his Fa- 

ther and General W. thought of the military life for 


him. Eafe and unaffected dignity diftinguifh him in’ 


all his accomplifhments. Blefs me, madam! {aid Lucy 
to my aunt, on more occafions than one, this man 1s 
every thing ! 


Shall } J own, that I am retired to my pen, juft now, - 


from avery bad motive? Anger. J am, in my heart, 


even peevifh with a// my friends, for cluftering fo about - 


Sir Charles, that he can hardly obtain a moment 


(a) The feat of the late Duke of Montagu, 
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(which he feems to feek for, too) to talk with me 
alone. .My uncle [He does dote upon him]: always 
inconfiderately ftands in. his- way ; and can I fay te a 
man fo very inclinable to raillery, that he fhould 
allow me more, and bimfelf lefs, of Sir Charles’s cone 
verfation ? I wonder my aunt does not give my uncle 
ahint. But fhe loves Sir Charles’s company as well 


as my uncle. 
This, however, is nothing to the diftrefs my uncle 


‘gave me at dinner thisday. Sir Charles was obferv- 


ing, upon the difpofition of one el of the gardens at 
Boughton, That Art was to be but the handmaid of 
Nature — I have heard, Sir Charles, faid my uncle, 
that you have made that a rule with you at Grandifon- 
hall. With what pleafure fhould I makea vilit there 
to you and my niece— 

He ftopt. He needed not : He nies have faid any= 
thing after this. Sir Charles looked as if concerned’ 
for me; yet faid, that would he a joyful vifit to him.. 
My aunt was vexed for my fake. Lucy gave my 


uncle fuch atook!— —. 
My uncle afterwards indeed apologized to me—> 


Ads-beart, I was a little blunt, I believe. But what. 


a duce need there be thefe niceties obferved when you - 
are fure ?—I am forry, however—But it would out—., 
Yet you, Harriet, made a we by looking fo uae 


 ‘Wuat, Lady G. en 7. dio with this dear man 2° 
My uncle, I mean. He has been juft making’a pro- 
pofal to me, as he calls it, and with fuch bref? looks 
of forecaft and wifdom—Look-ye, Harriet—I shall 
be always blundering about your ferupulojities. Tam . 
come to propofe fomething to you that will put it out 
of.my power to make miftakes— I beg of you and 
your aunt to allow me to enter with Sir Charles into ~ 
2 certain fubject ; and this not for your fake~—I know . 
you won’t allow of that—- But for the eaje of Sir, - 
Charles's own heart. Gratitude is my motive, and 

Vor. V. Ma... .oughe 
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ought to be yours. Tam fure he loves the very ground 
you tread upon. 

I befought him for every fake dear to himfelf, not to 
interfere in the matter ; but to leave thefe fubjects to 
my aunt and me.—Confider, Sir, faid I, confider, how 
very lately the firft perfonal declaration was made, 

I do, I will confider every-thing—But there is dan- 
ger between the cup and the lip. 

Dear Sir (my hands and eyes lifted up) was all the 
anfwer I could make. He went from me haftily, 
muttering good-naturedly againft Femalities. 


Deane’s Grove, Wedn. Sept. 27. 

Mr. Deane’s pretty Box you have feen. Sir 
Charles is pleafed with it. We looked in at Fother- 
ingay-caftle (2), Milton (2), sc. Mr. Charles Deane, 
a very obliging and fenfible young gentleman, at- 
tended his uncle all the way. 

What charming defcriptions of fine houfes and cu- 
riofities abroad did Sir Charles give us when we ftopt 
to bait, or to view the pictures, furniture, gardens, 
of the houfes we faw! | 

In every place, on every occafion, on the road, or 
"when we alighted, or put up, he fhewed himfelf fo 
confiderate, fo gallant, fo courteous, to all who ap- 
_ proached him, and fo charitable !—Yet not indifcri- 
minately to every-body that afked him : But he was 
bountiful indeed, on reprefentation of the mifery of 
two honeft families. Beggars born, or thofe who 
-make begging a trade, if in health, and not lame or 
blind, have feldom, it feems, any fhare in his muni- 
ficence : But perfons fallen from competence, and fuch 
as ftrugele with fome inftant diftrefs, or have large 
families, which they have not ability to maintain ; 
thefe, and fuch as thefe, are the objects of his bounty. 
Richard Saunders, who is fometimes his almoner, 
| told 


' (a) The prifon of Mary Queen of Scots. 
(4) -The feat of Earl Fitzwilliams. — 
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told my Sally, that he never goes out but fomebody is 
the better for him ; and that his manner of beftowing 
his charity is fuch, as, together with the poor peoples 
bleffings and prayers for him, often draws tears from 
his eyes. 

Tuave over-heard a dialogue that has juft now 
paffed between my uncle and aunt. There is but a 
thin partition between the room they were in, and 
mine; and he fpoke loud; my aunt not low; yet 
earneft only, not angry. He had been propofing to 
her, as he had done to me, to enter into a certain 
fubject, in pity to Sir Charles : None had he for his 
poor niece. No doubt, but he thought he was ob- 
liging mes and that my objection was only owing to 
Femality, ashe calls it; awordI don’tlike. I never 
heard it from Sir Charles. | 

My aunt was not at all pleafed with his motion. 
She wifhed, as Jhad done, that he would not inter- 
fere inthefe mice matters. He took offence at the . 
exclufion, becaufe of the word ice. She faid, He 
was too precipitating, a great deal: She did not 
doubt but Sir Charles would be full early in letting 
me know his expectations. 

She fpoke more decifively than fhe is ufed to do. 
He cannot bear her chidings, tho’ ever fo gentle. [ 
need not tell you, that he both loves and reveres her $ 
but, as one of the Lords of the creation, is apt to be 
jealous of his prerogatives. You ufed to be diverted 
with his honeft particularities. 

What an ignoramus you women and girls make of 
me, Dame Selby! faid hé. I know nothing of the 
world, nor of men and women, that’s certain. Iam 
always to be documented by you and your minxes ! 
But the duce take your niceties : You don’t, you can’t, 
poor fouls, as you are, diftinguifh men. You muft 


all of you go on in one rig-my-roll way in one 


beaten track. Who the duce would have thaught it 
M2: necdful, 


_ know how, with your jme fouls, and jie fenfe, to go 
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needful, when a girl and we all were wifhing till our 
very hearts were Surfing, for this man, when he was 
not in his own power, would think you muft now 
come with your bums, and your aws, and the whole 
circum-roundabouts of female nonfenie, to /tave-off 
the point your hearts and fouls are fet upon? I re- 
member, Dame Selby, tho’ fo long ago, how you 
treated your future Lord and Mafter when you prank’d . 
it, as Lady and Miftrefs. You vexed my very Soul, © 
I can tell you that! And often and often, when I 
left you, I fwore bitterly, that I never would come 
again as a Lover—tho’ I was a poor forfworn wretch— | 
God forgive me! : 

My dear Mr. Selby, you fhould not remember patt . 
things. You had very odd ways—lI was afraid, fora | 
good while, of venturing with you at all— 

Now, Dame Selby, I have you at a why-not, or I 
never had; tho’, by the way, your wm-evennefs in- 
creafed my oddnefs. — But what oddnefs is in Sir - 
Charles Grandifon ? If he is not even, neither you - 
nor I were ever odd. What reafon is there for Jim to © 
run the Female gauntlope? I pity the excellent man; 
remembring how I was formerly vexed myfelf—I hate 
this /hilly-/bally fooling ; this know-your-mind and not 
know-your-mind nonfenfe. As I hope to Ave and 
breathe, Vii, VI, PU blow you all up, without guz- 
powder or oatméul, if an honeft gentleman is thus to. ! 
be fooled with ; and after fuch a Letter too from his 
friend Jeronymo, in the names of the whole family. 

Lady G. for my money ! [Ah, thought I, Lady G. 


gives better advice than fhe even <:i/es to know how . | 
to take!] I like her notion of parallel lines. — Sir 
Charles Grandifon is none of your gew-gaw whip- ' 


jacks, that you know not where to have. But I tell 
you, Dame Selby, that neither you nor your niece 


out of the common femality-paih, when you. get a 
man into your gin, however fuperior he is to common | 
| ) - i8- 
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infanglements, and low chicanery, and dull and cold. 
forms, as Sir Charles properly called them, in his ad- 
drefs to the little pug’s-face. [I do love her, with all her 
pretty ape’s tricks : For what are you all, but, right 
or wrong, apes of one another ?] And do you think, 
with all your wifdom, he fees not through you? He 
does; and, as a wife man, muft defpife you all, with 
your femalities and forfooths— 7 | 
No femality, Mr. Selby, is defigned—No— 
"I'am impatient, Dame Selby, light of my eye, 
and dear to my heart and foul, as you are; I will take 
my owh way, in this. I have no mind that the two 
deareft creatures in the world, ‘to me, fhould render 
themfelves de/pifable in the eyes of a man they want 
to think highly of them. And Jere if I put in, and 
fay but a wry word, as you think it—I am to be called 
to account — 

My dear, did you not begin the fubject ? faid my 
aunt. Oo , 
I am to be clofetted, and to be documentized, pro- 
ceeded he—Not another word of your documentations, 
Dame Selby !' Iam not in a humour to bear them: I 
will take my own way—And that’s enough. 

And then, I fuppofe, he ftuck his hands in his 
fides, as he does when he is good-humouredly angry ; 
and my aunt, at fuch times, gives up, till a more 
convenient opportunity, and then fhe always carries 
_her point (And why ?. Becaufe fhe is always reafon- 
able) ; for which he calls her a Parthian woman, 

I heard her fay, as he ftalked out royally, repeating, 
that he would take his own way ; I fay no more, Mr, 
Selby—Only confider— . 

Oy, and let Harriet confider, and do you confider, | 
Dame Selby : Sir Charles Grandifon is not a common 

man. : 

- _I did not let my aunt know that I heard this fpeech 
of my uncle: She only faid to me, when fhe faw me, 
. [have had alittle debate with your uncle: We muft 
M 3 — da 
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do as well as we can with him, my dear. He means. 
well. 
Thur{day Morning, Oftober 19. 

Arter breakfaft, firft one, then another, dropt 
away, and left only Sir Charles and me together. 
Lucy was the laft that went; and the moment fhe 
was withdrawn, while I was thinking to retire to 
drefs, he placed himfelf by me : Think me not ab- 
yupt, my deareft Mifs Byron, faid he, that I take 
almoft the only opportunity which has offered of 
entering upon a fubyect that is next my heart. 

I found my face glow. I was filent. 


You have given me hope, madam: All your friends 


encourage that hope. 1 love, I revere, your friends. 
What I have now to petition for, is, A confirmation 
of the hope I have prefumedupon. Can you, madam, 
(the Female delicacy is more delitate than that of man 
can be) unequally as yougmay think yourfelf circum- 
ftanced with ‘a man who ewns that once he could 
have devoted himfelf to another Lady; Caw you 
fay, that the man before you is the man whom you 
can, whom you do, prefer to any other? 
'  * He ftopt; expecting my anfwer. 
After fome hefitations, I have been accuftomed, 
Sir, faid ], by thofe friends whom you fo defervedly 


value, to {peak nothing but the fimpleft truth. In. 


an article of this moment, I fhould be inexcufable, 
if— 

I ftopt. His eyes were fixed upon my face. For 
my life I could not fpeak ; yet wifhed to be able tq 
fpeak— oe -, 

If—If what, madam ? and he fnatched my hand, 
bowed his face upon it, held it there, not looking up 
to mine, I could then {peak—lIf thus urged, and by 
Sir Cnarres Granpison —I did not {peak my 
heart—I anfwer—Sir—I CAN—I DO. 

I wanted, I thought, juft then, to fhrink into myfelf, 

He kifled my hand with fervor; dropt down on 

| one 
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one knee ; again kiffed it—You have laid me, madam; __ 
under eralaiiics obligation : And will you permit 

me, before I rife — lovelieft of women, will you per- 
mit me, to beg an early Day ?>—I have manyaffairs on | 
my hands ; many more in defign, nowI am come, as - 
I hope, to fettle in my native country for the reft of | 
my life. My chief glory will be, to behave com- 

mendably in the private life. I wifh not to be a 
public man: and it muft be a very particular call, for ” 
the Service of my King and Country united, that fhall 

draw me out into public notice. Make me, madam, 
foon, the happy 4u/band I hope to be. I prefcribe 
not to you the time: But you are above empty forms, 


May I prefume to hope, it will be before the end of a 
month to come ? 


He had forgot himfelf. He faid, he would not 
prefcribe to me. : 


After fome involuntary hefitations—I am afraid of 
nothing fo much, juft now, Sir, faid I, as appearing, 
to a man of your honour and penetration,. affected. 
Rife, Sir, I befeech you ! I cannot bear— | 

I will, madam, and rife as well as kneel, to thank 
you, when you have anfwered a queftion fo very im- 

portant to my happinefs. a 

Before I could refume, Only believe me, madam, 
faid he, that my urgency is not the infolent urgency 
of one who imagines a Lady will receive as a compl- 
ment his impatience. And if you have no {cruple that. 
you think of 4ighb importance, add, I befeech you, to 
the obligation you have Jaid him under to your con- 
defcending goodnefs (and add with that franknefs of 
heart which has diftinguifhed you in my eyes above all 
women) the very high one, of an early Day. 

I looked down—I could not look up—I was afraid 
of being thought affected — Yet how could I fo foon 
think of obliging him ? 

He proceeded—You are filent, madam !—Propi- 
tious be your filence! Allow me to enquire of your 

| M 4 aunt, 
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aunt, for your kind, your condefcending acquiefcence. 
I will not now urge you further : I will be all hope. 

Let me fay, Sir, that I muft not be precipitated. 
Thefe are very early days. 

Much more was in my mind to fay; but I hefi- 
tated—TI could not fpeak. . Surely, my dear Ladies, it 
was too-too early anurgency. And can a woman be 
wholly unobfervant of cuftom, and the Laws of her 
Sex ?—Something is due to.the fafhion in our drefs, 
however abiurd that drefs might have appeated in the 
Jaft age (as theirs do tous) or may in the next: And 
fhall not thofe cuftoms which have their foundation in 
modeity, and are characteriftic of the gentler Sex, be 
intitled to excufe, and more than excufe? . 

He faw my confufion. Let me not, my deareft 
life, diftrefs you, faid he. Beautiful as your emotion 
is, I cannot enjoy it, if it give you pain. Yet is the 
gueftion fo important to me; fo much is my heart 
concerned in the favourable anfwer I hope for from 
— your goodnefs; that I muft not let this opportunity 
flip, except it be your pleafure that I attend your de- 
termination from Mrs. Selby’s mouth.—Yet shat I 
choofe not, neither; becaufe I prefume for more fa- 


vour from your own, than you will, on cold delibera- 


tion, allow your aunt to fhew me. Love will plead 
for its faithful votary in a fingle breaft, when confulta- 
tion on the fuppofed fit and unfit, the object abfent, 
will produce delay. But I will retire, for two mo- 
ments. You fhall be my prifoner meantime. Nota 


foul fhall come in to interrupt us, unlefs it be at your 


_ call. I will return, and receive your determination ; 


and if that be the fixing of my happy Day, how will. 


you rejoice me! | 

While I was debating within myfelf, whether I 
fhould be angry or pleafed, he returned, and found 
me walking about the room.—Soul of my hope, faid 
he, taking with reverence my hand; I now prefume 
~ that you cay, that you will, oblige me. 


You 
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You have given me no time, Sir: But let me re- 
queft, that you will not expect an anfwer, in relation 
to the early Day you /a early afk for, till after the re- 
ceipt of your next Letters from Italy. You fee how 
the admirable Lady is urged ; how reluctantly the has 
given them but diant hopes of complying with their 
wifhes. I fhould be glad to wait for the next Let- 
ters; for thofe, at leaft, which will be an anfwer to 
yours, acquainting them, that there s 2 woman with 
whom you think you could be happy. Iam earneft 
in this requeft, Sir. Think it not owing to affecta- 
tion. 
I acquiefce, madam. The anfwer to thofe Letters 
will foon be here. It will indeed be fome time before 
I can receive a reply to that I wrote in anfwer to Je- 
ronymo’s laft Letter. [impute not affectation to my 
deareft Mifs Byron. I can eafily comprehend your 
motive : It is a generous one. But it befits me to 
fay, that the next Letters from Italy, whatever may 
be their contents, can xow make no alteration on my 
part. Havel not declared myfelf to your friends, to 
you, and to the world ? | | 

Indeed, Sir, they may make an alteration on mine, 
highly as I think of the honour Sir Charles Gran- 
difon does me by his good opinion. For, pardon 
me, fhould the moft excellent of women think of re- 
fuming a place in your heart— | 

_ Let me interrupt you, madam.—It cannot de, that 
Lady Clementina, proceeding, as fhe has done, on. 
motives of piety, zealous in her religion, and all her. 
relations now earneft in another man’s favour, can 
alter her mind. I fhould not have acted with juftice, 
with gratitude, to her, had I not tried her ftedfaftneis 
by every way I could devife: Nor, in juftice to b0ib 
Ladies, would I allow myfelf to apply for your tavour 
till I had der refolution confirmed to me under her 
own hand after my arrivalin E:ngland. But were it 
now poflible that fhe fhouldvary, and wereyou, madam, 

to 
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to hold your determination in my favour fufpended ; 
the confequence would be this ; I fhould never, whilé 


that fufpenfe lafted, be the hufband of any woman on 


earth. a | 

I hope, Sir, you will not be difpleafed. I did not 
think-you would fo foon be fo very earneft. But this, 
Sir, I fay, Let me have reafon to think, that my hap- 
pinefs will not be the misfortune of a more excellent 
woman, and it fhall be my endeavour to make the 
man happy who ozly can make me fo. 

He clafped me in-his arms with an ardor—that dif- 
pleafed me not—on reflexion—But at the time ftartled 
me. He then thanked me again on one knee. I 
held out the hand he held not in his, with intent to 
raife him ; for I could not fpeak. He received it as a 
token of favour; kiffed it with ardor; arofe; again 
prefied my cheek with his lips. f was too much fur- 
prifed to repulfe him with anger : But was he not too 
free? Am I a prude, my dear? In the odious fenfe of 
the abufed word, I am fure I am not: But in the beft 
fenfe, as derived from prudence, and ufed in oppofition 
to a word that denotes a worfe character, I own my- 
felf one of thofe who would wifh to reftore it to its 
natural refpectable fignification, for the fake of virtue; 
which, as Sir Charles himfelf once hinted (a), is in 
danger of fuffering by the abufe of it; as Religion 
once did, by that of the word Puritan. ns ; 

Sir Charles, on my making towards the door that 
led to the ftairs, withdrew with fuch a grace, as 
fhewed he was capable of recollection. 2 

“Again I afk, Was he not too free ? I will tell yow 
how I judge that he was : When I came to conclude 
thy narrative to my Aunt and Lucy, of all that paffed 
between him and me, I blufhed, and could not tell 
them how free he was. Yet you fee, Ladies, that I 
can write it to you two. | 


Sir Charles, my Uncle, and Mr. Deane, took a 
little: 


(2) Vol. UI. p. 353. 
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litde walk, and returned juft as dinner was ready. 
My uncle took me afide, and whifpered to me; I am 
glad at my heart and foul the ice is broken. This is 
the man of true fpirit — 4ds-beart, Harriet, you will 
be Lady Grandifon in a fortnight, at furtheft, I hope. 
You have had a charming confabulation, I doubt not. | 
I can guefs yeu have, by SirCharles’s declaring him-. 
felf more and more delighted with you. And he owns, 
that he put the queftion to you. —~ Hay, Harriet !—~ 
Smiling in my face. 7 

Every one’s eyes were upon me. Sir Charles, I 
believe, faw me look as if I were apprehenfive of my. . 
uncle’s raillery. He came up to us: My dear Mifs - 
Byron, faid he, in my uncle’s hearing, I have owned 
to Mr. Selby, the requeft I prefumed to make you. 
I am afraid that he, as well as you, think me too bold 
and forward. If madam, you do, I afk your pardon’: 
My hopes fhall always be controuled by your plea- 
{ure. 

This made my uncle complaifant to me. I was 
re-affured. I was pleafed to be fo feafonably re~ 
lieved, a 

| Friday Morning, Oéieber 20. 

You muft not, my dear Ladies, expe me to be 
fo very minute : If lam, muft I not lofe a hundred 
charming converfations ? One, however, I will give 
you a little particularly. 

Your brother defired leave to attend me in my 
dreffing-room—But how can I attempt to defcribe his 
air, his manner, or repeat the thoufand agreeable 
things he faid ? Infenfibly he fell into talking of future 
{chemes, in a way that punctilio itfelf could not be 
difpleafed with. 

He had been telling me, that our dear Mr. Deane, 
having been affected by his laft indifpofition, had de- 
fired my uncle, my aunt, and him, to permit. him to 
Jay before them the ftate of his affairs, and the kind 
things he intended to do by his own relations ; oo 

ow- 
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nowever, were all in happy circumftances. After 
which, he infifted upon Sir Charles’s being his fole 


executor, which he f{crupled ; defiring that fome other’ 


perfon fhould be joined with him in the truft: But 
Mr. Deane being very earneft on this head, Sir Charles 
faid, I hope I know my own heart : My dear Mr. 
Deane, you muft do as you pleafe. | 

” After fome other difcourfe, I fuppofe, faid I, the 


good man will not part with us till the beginning of — 


next week. 
Whenever you leave him, anfwered he, it will be 
to his regret; it may therefore as well be foon : But 


I am forry, methinks, that he, who has qualities’ 


which endear him to every one, fhould be fo much 
alone as he is here. ‘I have a great defire, when I 
can be fo happy as to find myfelf a fettled man, to 
draw into my neighbourhood friends who will dignify 
it. Mr. Deane will, I hope, be often our vifiter at 
the Hall. The love he bears to his dear god-daughter 
will be his inducement ; andthe air and foil being 
more dry and wholfome than this fo near the Fens, 
may bea means to prolong his valuable life. 

Dr. Bartlett, continued he, has already carried into 
~ execution fome fchemes which relate to my indigent 
neighbours, and the lower clafs of my tenants. How 
does that excellent man revere Mifs Byron !— My 
Beauchamp, with our two Sifters and their Lords, 
will be often with us. Your worthy coufin Reeves’s, 
Lord W. and his deferving Lady, will alfo be our vi-' 
fiters, and we theirs, in turn. The Mansfield family 


are already within a few miles of me: And our . 


Northamptonfhire friends !— Vifiters and vifited— 


What happinefs doI propofe to myfelf, and the beloved 


of my heart!—And if (as you have generoufly wifhed) 
the dear Clementina may be happy, at leaft not ua- 
happy, and her brother Jeronymo recover ; what, in 
this world, can be wanting to crown our felicity? "- 

Tears of joy ftrayed dawn my cheek, unperceived 


by 


Let.28. SIR CHARLES GRANDISON. 173°. 


by me, till they fell upon his hand, as it had mine in 
it. He kiffed them away. I was abafhed. If my~ 
dear Mifs Byron permit me to go on, I have her ad-— 
vice to afk.—I bowed my affent. . My heart throbbed - 
with painful joy : I could not fpeak.. 

Will it not be too early, madam, to afk you about © 
fome matters of domeftic concern? The leafe of the 
houfe in St. James’s Square is expired. Some diffi-. 
culties are made to renew it, unlefs on terms which I - 
think unreafonable. I do not eafily fubmit to impo- . 
fition.- Is there any-thing that you particularly like 
in the fituation of that houfe ? 

Houfes, Sir, nay, Countries, will be alike to me, 
in the company of thofe I value. 

You are all goodnefs, madam. I will leave it to’ 
my fifters, to enquire after another houfe. I hope 
you will allow them to.confult you, as any one may 
offer. I will write to the owner of my prefent houfe . 
(who is folicitous to know my determiaation, and {ays 
he has a tenant ready, if I relinquifh it) that it will 
be at his command in three months time. When - 
my dear Mifs Byron fhall blefs me with her hand, and 
our Northamptonfhire friends will part-with her, if fhe . 

pleafes, we will go directly to the Hall. 
_ _[Tbowed, and intended to look as one who thought - 
herfelf obliged. ' 

Reftrain, check me, madam, whenever I feem to : 
trefpafs on your goodnefs. Yet how fhall I forbear to 
wifh you to haften the Day that fhall make you wholly - 
mine ?—You will'the rather allow me to with it, as’ 
you will then be more than ever your own mittrefs ; 
tho’ you have always been generoufly left to a difcre- 
tion that never was more defervedly trufted to. Your. - 
will, madam, will ever comprehend mine. 

You leave me, Sir, only room to fay, that if gra- 
titude can make me a merit with you, ¢hat began with - 
the firft knowlege I had of-you,; and it has been in- 
creafin g ever fince—I hopeInever ue be ungrateful. - 

- Tears 


‘74 THEHISTORYOF Vols: 


‘Tears again ftrayed down my cheek. ‘Why did I 
weep? | 

Delicate fenfibility ! faid he. He clafped his arms 
about me—But inftantly withdrew them, as if recol- 
leting himfelf — Pardon me, madam! Admiration 
will fometimes mingle with reverence. I muft ex- 
prefs my gratitude as a man—May my happy Day be 
not far diftant, that I may have no bound to my joy! 
—He took my hand, and again preffed it with his 
lips. My heart, madam, faid he, is in your hand : 
You cannot but treat it gracioufly. : 

Juft then came in my Nancy [Why came fhe 
in?] with the general expectation of us to break- 
faft !—Breakfaft !— What, thought I, is breakfaft |— 
The world, my Charlotte — But hufh !—Withdraw, 
fond heart, from-my pen! Can the dearef friend al- 
low for the acknowlegement of impulfes fo fervent, 
and which, writing to the moment, as I may fay,. the 
moment only can juftify revealing ? 

He led me down-ftairs, and to my. very feat, with 
an air fo noble, yet /o tender—My aunt, my Lucy, 
every-body — looked at me. My eyes betrayed my 
hardly-conquered emotion. 7 

Sir Charles’s looks and behaviour were fo refpectful, 
that every one addreffed me as a perfon of increafed 
confequence. Do you think, Lady G. that Lord G’s 
and Lord L’s refpectful behaviour to their wives does 
not as much credit to their own hearts, as to their 

‘Ladies? How happy are you, that you have recollected 

yourfelf, and now encourage not others, by your ex- 
ample, to make a jeft of a bu/band’s Love !—Will 
you forgive me the recollection, for the fake of the joy 
I have in the reformation ? | 


I nave read this Letter, juft now, to my aunt and 
Lucy, all except this laft faucy hint to you. They 
claiped me each in their arms, and faid, They ad- 


mired im, and were pleafed with me. Inftruct me, -” 


my dear Ladies, how to behave in fuch a manner, as 


ee 
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. an active machine atthe time. I will 
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may fhew my gratitude (I had almoft faid my Love); — 


yet not go fo very far, as to leave the Day, the Hour, 
Every-thing, to his determination ! 
But, on reading to my Aunt and Lucy what I had 
written, I was afhamed to find, that when he was 
enumerating the friends he hoped to have near him, 
or abouthim, I had forgot toremind him of my Emily. 
Ungrateful Harriet !—But don’t tell her that I was fo 
abforbed in Self, and that the converfation was fo in- 
terefting, that my heart was more of a — than 
oon find, or 
make, an occafion to be her folicitrefs. You once 
thought that Emily, for her ows fake, fhould not live 
with us; but her heart is fet upon it. Dear creature! 
I love her ! I will footh her! I will take her to my 
bofom!—I will, by my fifterly compaffion, intitle 


myfelf to all her confidence ! She fhall have all mine. ~ 


Nor fhall her guardian fufpect her.—I will be as faith- 
ful to her fecret, as you and Lady L. were (thankfully 
I remember it!) to mine. Don’t you think, my 


‘dear, that if Lady Clementina [I bow to her merit 


whenever I name her to myfelf] had had fuch a true, 


fuch a foothing friend, to whom fhe could have re-. 


vealed the fecret that oppreffied her noble heart, while 

her paffion was young, it would have been attended 

with fuch a deprivation of her reafon, as made unhappy 

all who had the honour of being related to her ? 
oO; 

O my dear Lady G! Iam undone! Emily is un- 
done! We are all undone ! — I am afraid fo! —M 
intolerable careleffhefs !-—I will run away from him! 
I cannot look him in the face !-—But Iam moft, moft 
of all, concerned for my Emily ! 

Walking in the garden with Lucy, I dropt the laft 
fheet, marked 6, of this Letter (a). 

I miffed it not till my aunt this minute told me, 
that Sir Charles, croffing the walk which I had juit 


| | before 
(2) Beginning, Why did I weep? p. 174. 
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before quitted, ftooped, and took up a paper. Im- 
mediately my heart mifgave me. I took out my Let- 
ter : I thought I had it all — But the fatal, fatal fixth 
fheet, is wanting : That muft be what he ftooped for, 
and tookup. What fhall I do!—Sweet Emily ! now 
will he never fuffer you to live with him. All my 
own heart laid open too ! — Such prattling alfo !—I 
cannot look him in the face !—How fhall I do, to get 
away to Shirley-manor, and hide myfelf in the indul- 
gent bofom of my grandmamma ?— What affectation, 


after this, will it be, to refufe him his Day !—But he - 


demands audience of me. Could any-thing (O the 
dear Emily !) have happened more. mortifying to — 
Your Harriet Byron? 


LETTER XxXIX. 
Mis B yRON. In Continuation. 


Friday Afternoon, Offober 20. 


[vas all confufion when he, looking as uncon-’ 


{cious as he ufed to do, entered-my dreffing-room. 
T turned my face from him. He feemed furprifed at 
my concern. Mifs Byron, I hope, is well. Has any- 
thing difturbed you, madam ? | 

My paper, my paper! You took it up—For the 


world I would not—The poor Emily !—Give it me; - 


Give it me ; and I burit into tears.— | 

Was there ever fuch a fool ?- What bufinefs had I 
to name Emily ? 

He took it out of his pocket. I came to give it to 


you; putting it into my hand. I faw it was your | 


writing, madam: I folded it up immediately : It-has 


not been unfolded firice : Not a fingle fentence did fF 


permit myfelf to read. 

Are you fure, Sir, you have not read it; nor any 
part of it P— 

Upon my honour, I have not. 
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. I cleared up at once. A bleffed reward, thought 
I, for denying my own curiofity; when prefled by my 
Charlotte to read a Letter clandeftinely obtained! 
- A thoufand, thoufand thanks to you, Sir, for not — 
giving way to your curiofity. I fhould have been 
miferable, perhaps, for months, had you read that 
paper. 

You now indeed raife my curiofity, madam. Per- 
haps your generofity will permit you to gratify its 
tho’ I fhould not have forgiven myfelf, had I taken 
advantage of fuch an accident. 

- I will tell you the contents of fome parts of it, 

Sir. 

Thofe which relate to my Emily, if you pleafe, 
madam. The poor Emily, you faid.—You have 
alarmed me: Perhaps I am not to be quite happy !— 
What of poor Emily! Has the girl been imprudent ? 
»—Has fhe already—-What of the poor Emily ? 

And his face glowed with impatience.. 

No harm, Sir, of Emily !—Only a requeft of the 
dear girl! [What better ufe could I have made of my 
fright, Lady G?] But the manner of my mentioning 
it; I would not for the world you fhould have feen. 

. Noharm, you fay !—lI was afraid by your concert 
for her-—But can you love her as well as ever? If 
you can, Emily muft ftill be good. 

I can: I do. 

What then, dear madam, of poor Emily ? Why 
poor Emily ?—= | 

I will tell you. The dear girl makes it her requett, 
that I will procure of you one favour for her : Her 
heart is fet upon it. 

If Emily continue good, the fhall only fienify her 
wifh, and I will coniply. If Jam not a Father to 
: her, is fhe not fatherlefs ? 

_ Allow me, Sir; to call you kind! good | hu-. 
mane ! 

. What I want of thofe + esa Mifs Byron will 

‘Vou. V. ' N - teach 
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teach me, by her example.—But what would my 
Emily -— 
She would live with her guardian, Sir— 

With me, madam ?—And, with you, madam ?— 
Tell me, own to me, madam, And with you? 

That is her wifh— 

And does my beloved Mifs Byron think it a right. 
with to be granted ? Will /he be the inftructing friend, 
the exemplary fifter, now in that time of the dear 
girl’s life, when the bi rather than the judgment, is 
ufually the director of a young woman’s dffeCtions ? 

I love the {weet Innocent: I could wifh her to be 
_ always with me. 

Obliging goodnefs! Then is one of my cates over. 
A. young woman from Fourteen to Twenty, is often 
a troublefome charge upon a friendly heart. I could. 
"not have afked this favour of you. You rejoice me 
by mentioning it. Shall I write a Letter, in your 
name, to Emily? 

There, Sir, is pen, ink, and paper. 

In your name, madam? 

I bowed affent ; miftruiting chins: 

He wrote ; and doubling down, fhewed me only 
thefe words—* My dear Mifs Jervois, I have ob- 
* tained. for you the defired favour — Will you not 

_ ‘continue to be as good as you have hitherto been ? 
¢ —This is all which is required of my Emily, by 
* her ever-affectionate’— 

I inftantly wrote, ‘ Harriet Byron.’ — But, Sir, 
what have you doubled down? 

Charming confidence!—What muft he be, who 
could attempt to abufe it ?—Read, madam, what you 
have figned. 

I did. How my heart throbbed.—And cou/d Sir 
Charles Grandifon, faid I, thus intend to deceive? 
Could Sir Chartes Grandifon be fach a plotter ? Thank 
God you are not a bad man. : 

After the words, I have ea for you the dg ny 
favour, followed thefe : 


( 
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* You muft be very good. You mutt refolve ta 
* give me nothing but joy; joy equal to the love I 
‘ I have for you, and to the facrifice I have made to 
* oblige you. Go down, my. love, as foon as you 
“ can, to Grandifon-hall: I fhall then have one of 
* the fitters of my heart there to receive me. If you 
© are there in lefs than a fortnight, I will endeavour 
‘ to be with you in a fortnight after. I facrifice, at 
* leaft, another fortnight’s punctilio to oblige you. 
* And will you not continue to be as good as you - 
* have hitherto been? That is all which is required of 
‘ my Emily, by, &e. 
; Give me the paper, Sir; holding out my hand 
or it. | 

Have I forfeited my chara¢ter with you, madam ?—» 


holding it back, with an air of refpeétful gaiety. 


_ | muft confider, Sir, before I give you.an anfwer. 
If Ihave, why fhould I not fend it away; and, as 
Mifs Byron cannot deny her hand-writing, hope to 
receive the benefit of the fuppofed deceit? Efpecially 
as it will anfwer fo many good ends: For inftance, 
your own wifhes in Emily’s favour; as it will increafe 
your own power of obliging; and be a means of ac» 
celerating the happinefs of a man, whofe principal joy 
will be in making you happy. | | 
Was it not a pretty piece of deceit, Lady G? 
Shall I own, that my heart ‘was more inclined to re- 
ward than punifh him for it? And really, for a mo- 
ment, I thought of the impracticablenefs of complying 
with the requeft, as if I was ferioufly pondering upon 
it, and was forry it was not practicable. To get 
away from my dear Mr. Deane, thought I, who will 
not be in hafte to part with us; fome fernale buftlings 
to.be got over on our return to Selby-houfe; propofal 
renewed, and a little paraded with [Why, Lady G. 
did you tell me that our Sex is a foolifh Sex?]; the 
preparation; the ceremony; the awful ceremony ! 
the parting with the deareft and moft: indulgent 
- N 2 friends, 
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friends that ever any young creature was bleffed with ; 
and to be at Grandifon-hall, aé/ within one month !|— 
Was there ever fo precipitating a man? -. ’ 

_ J believe verily, that 1 appeared to him as if I were 
confidering of it; for he took advantage of my filence 
and urged me to permit him to fend away to Emily 
what he had written 5 and offered to give reafons for 
his‘urgency: Written as it is, faid he, by me, and 
fioned by you, how will the dear girl rejoice at the 
confent of both, under our hands! And will fhe not 
take the caution given her-in it from me, as kindly as 
fhe will your mediation in her favour? : 

-. Sure, Sit, faid 1, you expect not a ferious an{fwer !— 
Upon his honour, he did—How, Sir! Ought you not 
rather to be thankful,. if I forgive you, for letting me 
{ee that Sir Charles Grandifon was capable of fuch an 
artifice, tho’ but in jeft,; and: for his reflexion upon 
me, and perhaps meant on our Sex, as if decorum 


& 


were but punéiilio? I beg my Lucy’s pardon, added I, 
for being half angry with her when fhe called you a 
defigner,  . iy. 22 | 
My. deareft creature, faid he, I ama defigner. Who, 
to accelerate a happinefs on which that of , his whole 
life depends, would not be innocently fo ? I am, in this 
inftance, felfifh: But I glory in my felfifhnefs; be- 
caufe I am. determined, if power be lent.me, that 
every one, within the circle of our acquaintance, fhall 
have reafon to congratulate you as one of the happieft 
of women. ee 

_. Till this artifice, Sir, fhewed me what you could.do, 
avere you not a man of the ftriteft honour, I had no- 
thing but affiance in you. . Give me the paper, Sirs 
and, for your own fake, I will deftroy it, that it may 
not furnifh me with an argument, that.there is not one 
man in the world who is-to, be implicitly confided in 
by a woman. =. | CoS | : 

.” Take it, madam (prefenting it to me, with his ufual 
gracefulnefs) ; deftroy it not however, till you have 
eee. : expofed 
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expofed me as fuch a breach of confidence deferves, to 
your aunt, your Lucy—To your uncle Selby; and 
Mr. Deane, if you pleafe.. - | = 
_ Ah, Sir! you know your advantages! I will not, 
in this cafe refer to them: I could fooner rely, dearly 
as they love their Harriet, on Sir Charles Grandifon’s 
juttice, than on their favour, in any debate that fhould 
happen between him and me. ; 
There never, madam, except in the cafe before us, 
can: be room for.a reference; your prudence, and my 
eratitude; mufb fecure:us. both. Even now, impatient 
as I am to call you mine, which makes me willing to 
Jay hold of every. opportunity to urge you for an early 
day, I will endeavour to fabdue that impatience, and 
fubmir to your will. . Yet, let me fay, that if I did not 
think your heart one of the moft Jaudably unreferved, 
yet truly delicate, that woman ever boafted, and your 
prudence equal, you would not have found me fo ac- 
quiefcent a Lover, early as you /uppofe my urgency 
for the happy day. | 2 
And is it zot early, Sir? Can Sir Charles Grandifon 

think me punétilious ?>—But you will permit me to 
write to Mifs Jervois my/e/f, and. acquaint her with 
her granted wifh, if—_ 

_ If! No if, madam—Whatever you think right to 
be done in this cafe, that do. Emily will be more 
particularly your ward than mine, if you condefcend 
to take the tru{t upon you. | 

You will be pleafed, dear Lady G. to acquaint 


_ Emily with the grant of her wifh: She will rejoice. | 


God give the dear creature reafon forjoy ; and then I 
fhall have double pleature in having contributed to her 
obtaining of it. But, on fecond thoughts, I will write 
to her myfelf; for I allow not that fhe fhall fee or hear 


yead every-thing I write to you. 


Shall I own to you, that my grandmamma, and 
aunt, and Lucy, are of your mind? They all three 
with—But who can deny the dear Innocent the grant 
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ef a requeft on which fhe has fo long fet her heart ? 
And would it not be pity, methinks I hear the world 
fay, fometimehence, efpecially if any mifhap [God for- 
bid it!] fhould befal her, that Sir Charles Grandifon, 
the moft honourable of men, fhould fo marry, as that a 
young Lady of innocence and merit, and miftrefs of a 
fortune, which, it might be forefeen, would encourage 
the attempts of defigning men, could not have lived 
with his wife >—Poor child !—~Then would the wer/d 
have fhaken its wife head (allow the expreffion) ; .and 
well for me if it had judged. fo;mildly of me. 

*. Our dear Mr. Deane, though reluctantly, has con- 
fented that we fhall leave him on Monday next. We 
fhall fet out direétly for Selby-houfe, where we pro- 
pofe to be the fame night. My aunt and I have been 
urgent with him to go back with us; but he is crofs, 
and will bé excufed. 

Juft now, Lucy tells me, that Mr. Deane declared 
to my uncle, aunt, and her, that he will not vifit us 
at Selby-houfe till we fend for him and the fettlements 
together, which he will have ready in a week—Strange 
expedition! Sure they are afraid your brother will 
change his mind, and are willing to put it out of the 
poor man’s ap to recede! Lucy {miles at me; 
and is fure, fhe fays, that fhe may in confidence re- 
veal all thefe matters to me, without endangering my 
life, My next Letter will be from Selby-houfe. 

' While that life continues, my dear Ladies, look 
vpon me as affuredly | | 
. | Yours, Harrier Byron, 


LETTER XXX. 

Lady G, To Mifs Byron, 
. | Monday, OG. 23. — 
“O on, goon, with your narratives, my dear. 


#. Hitherto Carcline and I know not how. either. 
: ye 2 much 
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much to blame you,!or totally to acquit you of parade, 
the man und his fituation confidered; and the ftate of 
your heart for fo many months paft; every one of 
your friends — confenting, fhall I fay ?— more than 
confenting——ardént, to be related to him. Hark ye, 
Harriet, let me whifper you—My brother, whether 
‘he come honeftly, or not, by his knowlege, I dare fay, 
thinks not fo highly of the Free-mafonry part of mar- 
riage as you do!—-You ftart. Q Charlotte! you 
cry: And, O Harriet! too—But, my dear girl, let 
my brother fee, that you think (and no woman in the 
world does, if you don’t) that the true modefty, after 
hearts are engaged, is to think little of parade, and 
much of the focial happinefs that awaits two worthy 
minds united by Love, and conformity of fentiment— 
After all, we are filly creatures, Harries: We are 
afraid of wife men. No wonder that we feldom 
choofe them when a fool offers. I wifh.I knew the 
man, however, who dared to fay this in my hearing. 
Your grandmother Shirley is more than woman : 
My brother prodigioufly admires her. I think you 
may truft to her judgment, if you fuppofe him too 
precipitating. Your. aunt is an excellent woman: 
But I never knew woman or man, who valued them- 
felves on delicacy, and found themfelves confulted 
upon it, but was apt to over-do the matter. Is not 
this a little, a very little, Mrs. Selby’s cafe? Let her 
know, that I bid you afk this queftion of herfelf: 
She muft be affured that I equally love and honour 
her; fo won't be angry. . 
Your uncle is an odd, but a very honeft Dunftable 
foul! Tell him I fay fo; but withal, that he fhould 
_leave women to act as women, in thefe matters. What 
a duce, what a pize, would he expect perfection from 
them ? He, whofe arguments always run in the de- 
preciating ftrain? If a: afk him, Where fhould 
they have it, converfing, as they are obliged to do, 
with men? Men for their fathers, for their brothers, 
N 4 | for 
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for their uncles—They muft be a little filly, had they. 
not a fund of fillinefs in themfelves.—But I would 
not have them be moft ot, in matters where oy 
fhould be moft zz. 

‘I think, however, fo does Lady L. ‘pt fo far as 
you have proceeded, you are tolerable; tho’ not half 
fo clever as he, ccrfideriny fituations. Upon my 
word, Harriet, allowing for every-thing, neither of 
Sir Charies Grandifon’s fitters expected that their bro- 
ther would have made fo ardent, fo polite, a Lover. 
He is fo prudent a man, and that once had like to 
have been one of your, even your, objections.—Yet | 
fo nobly fincere—fo manly. O that my ape—But. 
come, Harriet, as men go in this age of monkeys 
and Sir Foplings, Lord G. (for all yeu) is not to be 
defpifed. I, as a good wife ought, will take his-part, 
whoever runs him down, Where much is not given, 
much, and-fo-forth— | 

I have told Emily the good news : Icould not help 
it, tho’ you promife to write to her. 


' Poor thing! fhe is all ecftafy! She is not the only ° 


one who feeks as her greateft gcod, what may pof- 
fibly prove her greateft misfortune. But, for her fake, 
for your fake, and my brother’s, I hope, under your 
directing eye, and by prudent management (the flame 
fo young) a dittle cold water will: do; and that if it- 
will blaze, it may be directed towards Beauchamp’s. 
houfe. 

Let me whifper you again, Harriet-—Young girls 
finding themfelves vefted with new powers, and a fet 
of new inclinations, turn their ftaring eyes out of 
themfelves; and the firft man they fee, “they i imagine, 
if he be a fingle man, and but fimpers at them, they 
muft receive “him as a Lover: Then they. return 
downcaft for ogle, that he may ogle on without inter- 
yuption. They are foon brought’ to write anfwers to 
Letters which cenfefs flames the writer’s heart never 
igit. The girl doubts not her own gifts, her own 

CON 
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confequence : She wonders that her father, mother, 
and other friends, never told her of thefe new-found 
excellencies: She is more and more beautiful in her 
own eyes, as he more and more flatters her. If her 
parents are a-verfe, the girl is per-verfe ; and the more, 
the lefs difcretion there is in her paffion. She adopts 
the wotd conftancy; the declaims againft per/fecution ; 
fhe calls her idle fame, Love ; a Cupidity, which only 
was a Something fhe knew not what to make of—and, 
like a waridering bee, had it not fettled on this ower, 
would on the next, were it either bitter or fweet. __ 
And this generally, with the thoughtlefs, is the be- 
ginning and progrefs of that formidable invader, mif- 
called Love; a word very happily at hand, to help 
giddy creatures to talk with, and look without confu- 
fion of face on, a man telling them a thoufand lyes, 
and hoping, perhaps by illaudable means, to attain an 
end not in i¢/e/f illaudable, when duty and difcretion 
are, the one the guide, the other the gentle reftraint. 
But as to Emily—I depend on her principles, as 
well as on your affectionate difcretion (when you will 
be pleafed, among ye, to permit my brother ¢o de ad?u- 
ally yours) for reitraining her imagination. There 
never beat in Female bofom an honefter heart. Poor 
thing! fhe is é#¢ a girl! And who is the woman, or 
child, that looks on my Brother without love and re- . 
verence ? 
For Emily’s fake, you fee, you muft not have too 
many of your honeit uncle’s circum-roundabouts. He 
makes us laugh. I Jove to have him angry with his 
Dame Selby. Dear Harriet, when your heart’s quite 
at eafe, give us the courtfhip of the odd foul to the 
light of bis eyes; bis oddnefs, and ber delicacy! A 
charming contraft! You did help us to a little of ic 
once (4), you know. Theirs, on the woman’s fide, 
could not be a match of Love at firft: But who fo 
happy as they? I am convinced, Harriet, that Love 
7 on 
(4) See p. 141, & feqs 
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on one fide, and Difcretion on the other, is enough in 
confcience ; and, in fhort, much better than Love on 
both: For what room can there be for difcretion, in 
the latter cafe? The man is guilty of an heterodoxy 
in Love, you know, who is prudent, or but fufpected 
of being fo!—Ah Harriet, Harriet, once more I fay, 
we women are foolifh creatures in our Love-affairs, 


and know not what’s beft for ourfelves—In your — 
ftile-—:* Don’t you: think fo, Lucy ?’—Yet I admiré | 
Lucy—She got over an improperly-placed Love; and - 


" now, her mad fit over [We have afl little or much of 
i; begun, as 1 told you how] fhe is fo cool, /o quiet, 
fo fedate—Yet once I make no doubt, looking forward 
to her prefent happy quiefcence, would have thought 
it a ftate of infipidity. Dearly do we love racketing ; 
and, another whifper, fome of us to be racketed—But 
not you! you are an exception. Yes, to be fure!— 
But I believe you'll think me mad. _ 

We like my brother’s little trick upon you in the 
Billet he wrote, and which you figned, as if to Emily. 
You fee how earneft he is, my dear. I long for his 
next Letters from Italy. I think that is a lucky plea 
énough for you, if you fuppofe parade neceffary. 
| We have got Everard among us again. The forry 
fellow—O Harriet, had you feen him, with his hat 
upon his two thumbs, bowing, cringing, blufhing, 
confounded, when firft he came into my royal pre- 
fence—But I, from my throne, extended the golden 
{ceptre to him, as I knew I fhould pleafe my brother 
by it. He fat down, when I bid him, twifted his 
lips, curdled his chin, hemm/’d, ftole a look of reve- 
rence at me, looked down when his eyes met mine ; 
imine bold as innocence, 47s con{cious as guilt; hemm’d 
again, turned his hat about; then with one of his 
not quite-forgotten airs of pertnefs, putting it under 
his arm, fhook his ears, tried to look up, then his eye 
funk again under my broader eye.—O my dear, 
what a paltry creature is a man vice-bitten, and fen- 


fible of detected folly, and obligation ! | Or 
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Sir Charles has made a man of him, once more. 
His drefs is as gay as ever; and, I dare fay, he ftruts 
as much in it as ever, in company that knows not 
how he came by it. He reformed !—-Bad habits are 
of the Jerufalem artichoke kind; once planted, there 
is no getting them out of the ground. 

Our good Dr. Bartlett is alfo with us, at prefent : 
He is in hopes of feeing my brother in town—* In 
* town,’ Harriet !—and the great affair un-folem- 
nized !—-Woe be to you, if—But let’s fee how you 
act when left to yourfelf. Prudent people, in other’s 
matters, are not always prudent in their own; efpe- 
cially in their Love-affairs.. A little over-nicety at 
fetting out, will carry them into a road they never 
intended to amble in; and then they are fometimes 
obliged to the Je/s prudent to put them in the path 
they fet out from. Remember, my dear, J-am at 
hand, if you bewilder yourfelf. 

Dr. Bartlett tells.us, that my Brother has extricated 
this poor creature from his entanglements with his 
woman, by his interpofition only by Letter: Somé 
money, I fuppofe. The Doctor defires to be filent, on 
the means; but hints, however, that Everard will 
{oon be in circumftances not unhappy. 

4 U8 

I Have got the Doctor to explain himfelf.. Every 
day produces fome new inftances of womens follies. 
What would poor battered rakes and younger bro- 
thers do, when on their laft legs, were it not for good- 
natured widows ?>—Ay, and fometimes fot forward 
maids? This wretch, it feems, has acquitted himfelf 
fo handfomely in the difcharge of the 100/. which he 
owed to his wine-merchant’s relict, and the Lady was 
fo full of acknowlegements, and obligations, and all 
that, for being paid but her due, that he has ventured 
fo make Love to her, as it is called; and is well re- 
ceived. He behaves with more fpirit before her, T 
fuppofe, than he does before me, ~ a 

ne The 
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. The widow had a plain, diligent, honeft man, be- 
fore. She has what is called taffe, forfooth, or be- 
lieves fhe has. She thinks Mr. Grandifon a finer 
gentleman than him who left her in a condition to be 


thought worthy of the addrefs of a gayer man. She_ 


prides herfelf; it feems, in the relation that her mar- 
riage will give her to a man of Sir Charles Gran- 
difon’s character. Much worfe reafons will have 
weight, when a woman finds herfelf inclined to 


change her condition. But Everard is very earneft | 


that my brother fhould know nothing of the matter 
till all is over: So you (as I) have this piece of news 
in confidence. Lady L. has not been told it. His 


coufin, he fays, who refufed him his intereft with | 


Mifs Mansfield, Lady W’s Sifter, becaufe he thought 
a further time of probation, with regard to his avowed 
good refolutions, neceffary, would perhaps, for the 
widow’s fake, if applied to, put a {poke in bis wheel. 

Everard (I can hardly allow myfelf to call him 
Grandifon) avows a vehement paffion for the widow. 
She is vich.—When they are fet out together in safe, 
as fhe calls it, trade, or bufinefs, her farft rife, quite 
forgot, what a gay, what a frolick dance will fhe and 
her new hufband, in a little while, lead up, on the 
grave of her poor, plain, defpifed one! 

Tis well, ’tis well, my dear Harriet, that I have 
a multitude of faults myfelf [Witnefs, to go no fur- 


ther back, this Letter] or I fhould defpife nine parts — 


of the world out of ten. 

I find that Sir Charles, and Beauchamp, and Dr, 
Bartlett, correfpond. Light is hardly more active 
than my brother, nor lightning more quick, when he 
has any-thing to execute that muft or ought to be 
cone. 1 belicve I told you early, that was a part of 
his character. You muft not then wonder, or be of- 


fended [Shall I ufe the word offended, my dear ?] that . 


you, in your turn, now he has found himéelf at liberty 
to addrefs you, fhould be affected by his adroitnefs 
| | - and 


—— 
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and vivacity in your Fematities, as uncle Selby calls 
them: Aptly enough, I think; tho’ I do not love that 
men fhould be fo impudent, as either to find us out, 
or abufe us. You cannot always, were you to ¢hink 
him too precipitating, feparate difagreeable qualities 
from good in the fame perfon ; fince, perhaps, the 


one is che conttitutional occafion Ge the other. Could 


he, for example, be half fo ufeful a friend as he is, if 
he were to dream over a Love-affair, as you would 
feem to have him; in other words, gape over his 
ripened fruit till it dropt into his yaw-yaw-yawning 
mouth ? He’ll certainly get you, Harriet, within, . or 
near, his propofed time. Look about you: He’ll have 
you, before you know where you are. By book, as the 
faying is, will he pull you to him, ftr rugsle as you will 
(he has already got hoid of you) or 4y crook; invitin 
nay, compelling you, by his ¢ generality gentle i 
herd-like, to nymph as gentle. What you do, thcre- 
fore, do with fuch a grace as may preferve to you the 
appearance of having it in your power to lay an obli- 
gation upon him. Iti is tne opinion of both his THES 
that he values you more for your noble expanfion of 
heart, and not ignorant, but generous franknefs of 
manners, yet mingled with dignity, than for—even 
—your Beauty, Hiarriet—Whcether you, who are in 
fuch full po%eiion of every grace of perfon, care, as 
a woman, to hear of that, or not. His gay parterre 
fimilitude you remember, my dear. It is my firm 
belief, that thofe are the greateft admirers of fine 
flowers, who love to fee them in theis borders, and 
feldomeft pluck the fading fragrance, The other 
wretches crop, put them in their bofoms, and in an 
hour or two, rofe, carnation, or. whatever they be, 
after one parting {mell, throw them away. 
~ He is very bufy, whre-ever he is. At his i inn, I 
fuppofe, moft. But he boaits not to you, or any- 
body, of what he does. 

He writes now-and-then a Letter to aunt Nell, ts 
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fhe is fo proud of the favour—Look you here, niece ; 
Look you here !—But I fha’n’t fhew you a// he writes. 
—On go the fpectacles—for fhe will not for the world 
part with the Letter out of her hands.~-She reads one 
paragraph, one fentence, then another—On and off 
go the fpectacles, while fhe conjectures, explains, 
animadverts, applauds ; and fo goes on till fhe leaves 
not a line unread: Then, folding it up carefully in its 
cover, puts it in her Letter or Ribband-cafe, which 
fhall I call it? For having but few Letters to put in it, 
the cafe is filled with bits and ends of ribbands, pat- 
terns, and-fo-forth, of all manner of colours, faded © 
and frefh; with iztermingledoms of gold-beaters fkin, 
plaifters for a cut finger, for a chopt lip, a kibe, per- 
haps for corns; which fhe difpenfes occafionally very 
bountifully, and values herfelf (as we fee at fuch times 
by a double chin made triple) for being not unufeful 
in her generation. Chide me, if you will; the hu- 
mour’s upon me; hang me if I care: You are only 
Harriet Byron, as yet. Change your name, and in- 
creafe your confequence. 

I have written a long Letter already ; and to what 
end? Only to expofe myfelf, fay you? True enough. 
But now, Harriet, to bribe you into paffing a milder 
cenfure, let me tell you all I can pick up from the. 
Dottor, relating to my Brother’s matters. Bribe fhall 
I call this, or gratitude, for your free communica- 
tions ? | | 

Matters between the Mansfields and the Keelings 
are brought very forward. Hang particulars: No- 
body’s affairs lie near my heart, but yours. The two 
families have already begun to vifit. When my bro- 
ther returns, all the gentry in the neighbourhood are 
to be invited, to rejoice with the parties on the occa- 
fion. | ms 

Be fo kind, my dear, as to difmifs the good man, 
as-foon as your punctilio will admit. We are con- 
tented, that, while he lays himfelf out fe much in the 
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fervice of others, he fhould do fomething for- himfelf. 
You, my dear, we look upon as a high reward for his 
many great and good actions. But, as he is a man — 
who has a deep fenfe of favours granted, and values 
not the bleffing the more (when it ought to be withia 
his reach) becaufe it is dear, as-is the cafe of the forry 
fellows in general, I would have you confider of it— 
that’s all. 

The Doétor tells me, alfo, that the wicked Bolton’s $ 

- ward is dead ;. and that every-thing is concluded, to 
Sir Charles’s fatisfaction, with him; and the Manf- 
fields (reinftated in all their rights) are once more @ 
happy family. 
_ Sir Hargrave is in a lamentable way ; Dr. Bartlett 
has great compalflion for him. Would you have me 
pity him, Harriet ? — You would, you fay — Well, 
then, I'll try for it: As it was by his means you. and 
we, and my brother, came acquainted, I think I ae 
Fle.is to be brought to town. 

Poor Sir Harry Beauchamp! He is paft recovery, 
Had the phyficians given him over when they firft 
undertook him, he might, they fay, have had a chance 
for it. 

I told you, that Emily’s mother was turned Me- 
thodift. She has converted her hufband. A {trange 
alteration! But it is natural'for fuch fort of people to 
pafs from one extreme to another. Emily every now-~ 
and-then vifitsthem. They are ready to worlhip her, 
for her duty and goodnefs. She is a lovely girl; She 
every day improves in her perfon, as well as in her 
mind. She is fometimes with me; fometimes with 
Lady L.; fometimes with aunt Lieanor; fometimes - 
with your Mrs. Reeves.—We are ready to fight for 
her: But you will foon rob all of us. She is pre- 
paring for her journey to you. Poor girl! I pity her. 
Such a conflict in her mind, between her love of you, 
and tendernefs for her guardian! Her Anne has cons 
feffed to me, that fhe weeps one half of the night, — 

yet 
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yet forces herfelf to be lively in company—After the 
example of Mifs Byron, fhe fays, when fhe vifited 
you .at Selby-houfe. I hope, my dear, all will be 
right. But to go to live with a beloved obje@t—I 
don’t underftand it. You, Harriet, may. I never 
was in Love, God heip me! 


I am afraid the dear girl does too much for her : 
mother. As they have fo handfome an annuity, 4001], © 


a year, fo much beyond their expectation ; I think fhe 
fhould not give, nor fhould they receive, any-thing 
confiderable of her, without her guardian’s knowlege. 
She is laying out a great deal of money in new cloaths, 
to do you and her guardian credit—on your nuptials, 
poor thing! fhe fays, with tears in her eyes—but 
whether of joy, or fenfibility, it is hard to decide; 
but I believe of both. | 

What makes me imagine fhe does more than fhe 
fhould, is, that a week ago fhe borrowed fifty guineas 
of me ; and but yefterday came to me—I fhould doa 
very wrong thing, faid fhe, blufhing up to the ears, 
fhould I afk Lady L. to lend me a fum of money till 
my next quarter comes due, after I made myfelf your 
debtor fo lately: But if you could lend me thirty or 
forty guineas more, you would do me a great fa. 
vour. | 

My dear! faid I; and ftared at her! | 

Don’t queftion, don’t chide me, this one time. 
never will run in debt again: I hate to be in debt. 
But you have bid me tell you all my wants. 

I will not, my Love, fay another word. I wilh 
fetch you fifty guineas more. | 
_ More, my dear Lady G! that is a pretty rub: But 
I will always, for the future, be within bounds: And 
don’t let my guardian know it—He would kill me, by. 
his generofity; yet perhaps, in his own heart, wonder. 
_what I did with my money. If 4e thought ill of me, 
or that I was extravagant, it would break my heart. 

Only, my dear, faid I, remember, that 400/. a. 
a year 
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year :— Mrs. O-Hara cannot want any UNne to be 
done for her now. 

Don’t call her Mrs. O-Hara! She is very good: 
Call her my mother. 

I kiffed the fweet girl, and fetched her the other 
fifty: guineas. 

I thought it not amifs to give you this hint, my. 
dear, againft fhe goes down to you. But do you, 
think it right, after all, to have her with i my Brother’ 
and. you? - : 

Lady L. keeps clofe—She fatts, Cries, prays; is 
vaftly apprehenfive: She makes me uneafy for her 
and myfelf. Thefe vile men! I believe I fhall ‘hate 
them all. Did ¢hey partake—But not half fo grateful 
as.the blckbirds: They rather look big with info- 
lence, than perch near, and fing a fone to comfort 
the: poor fouls they have fo grievoufly mortified. 
Other birds, as I have obferved ({parrows, in par- 
ticular) fit hour and hour, he’s and fhe’s, in turn; 
and I have feen the hen, when her rogue has ftaid too 
long, rattle at him, while he circles about her with | 


4weeping wings, and difplayed plumage, his head and 
‘breaft- of various dyes, ardently fhining, peep, peep, 


peep; as much as to fay, I beg your pa rdon, Love— 
I was forced to go a great way off for my dinner.— 
Sirrr-rah ! I have thought fhe has faid, in an unfor- 
giving accent—Do your duty now—Sit clofe.—Peep, — 
peep, peep—I will, I will, 1 will—Away has fhe 
fkimmed, and returned to relieve him—when fhe 
thought fit. 

Don’t laugh at us, Harriet, in our mortified ftate. 
[Begone, wretch—What have I done, madam? ftare- 
ing !-—What have you done !—My forry fellow came 
in, wheedling, courting, juft as I was pitying two 
meek Sifters: Was it not enough to vex one?] Don’t 
laugh at us, I fay—If you do !—-May my Brother, all 
in: goad time, avenge us on you, ‘prays, in malice, 

CyarLoTre G. | 
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LETTER XXXL 
Mf Byron, Yo Lay G, - 


Wedn. Evening, Of. 25. : 


F IE upon you, LadyG! What a Letter have you 


- written! There is no feparating the good. from. 
the bad in it. With what dangerous talents are you" 
entrufted! and what ufe do you make of them! I. 


have written two long Letters, continuing my. nar- 


rative of our proceedings; but I muft take you to. 
fevere tafk for this before me; and ¢rs and they thal. 


go together. | 


‘Wicked wit! What a foe art thou to decent chear- 


fulnefs !—In a woman’s hand fuch a weapon! What 
might. we not expect from it, were it,in a man’s? 
How you juftify the very creatures of that Sex, whem 
you would be thought to defpife ! | 


But you fay, you would not allow in a man, the. 


liberties you yourfelf take with your own Sex. How 


can you, my dear, be fo partial to your faults, yet 
own them to be fuch? Would you rank with the - 


wortt of finners ? They do juft fo. 


I may be a fool: I may be inconfiftent: I may not 


know how with a grace to give effect to my own 
wifhes: I may. be able to advife better than aét—Moft 
pragmatical creatures think they can be counfellors.in 


another’s cafe, while their own affairs, as my uncle 
would fay, he at fixes and fevens. But how does this . 
excufe your freedoms with your whole Sex— With the 


Innocents of it, more particularly ? . 2 
. Let me fay, my dear, that you take odious, yes, 
odjous, liberties ;.I won’t recal the word: Liberties 


which I cannot, tho’ to fhame you, repeat. Fie upon. 


you, Charlotte ! 


And yet you fay, that neither you nor Lady L.- 


know how.to blame me much, tho’, the man con- 


_ fdered, 
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fidered, you will not totally acquit me of parade; and 


in another place, that fo far as we have proceeded, 


we have behaved tolerably, Why, then, -all this riot? 


yes, riot, Charlotte! againft us, and againft our 
Sex ? What, but for riot’s fake? ; 
¢ The humour upon you !’—The humour is upon 
you, with a witnefs! * Hang you, if you care |’—But, 
my dear, it would be more to your credit if you dd 
cares and if you checked the wicked humour.—Do 
you think nobody but you has fuch talents ? Fain 
would I lower you, fince, as it is evident, you take 
pride in your /icence—Forgive me, my dear—Yet I 
will not fay half I think of your wicked wit. Think 
you,. that there are not many who could be as fmart, 
as furprifing, as you, were they to indulge a vein of 
what you call humour? Do you think your brother 
is not one? Would not he be too hard for you at your 
own weapons? Has he not convinced you that he 
could? But he, a man, can check the overflowing 
freedom. i | - 

But if I Save fet out wrong with your brother, I 
will do my endeavour to recover my path. You 
greatly oblige me with yaur conducting hand: But 
what neceffity was there for you to lead me through 
briars and thorns, and to plunge me into two or three 
dirty puddles, in order to put me into the right path, 
when it lay before you in a direct line, without going 
a bow-fhoot about? 

_ Be pleafed, however, to confider fituation, on my 
fide, as well as on your brother’s: I might be a little 
excufable for my aukwardnefs, perhaps, were it con- 
fidered, that the notion of a double or divided Love, on ° 
the man’s part, came often into my head; indeed 
could not be long out; the Lady fo fuperlatively ex- 
cellent ; his affection for her, fo allowably, as well. 
as avowedly, ftrong. Was it poffible to avoid little 
jealoufies, little petulancies, when flights were ima-" 
ginable ? The more, for the excellency of the man ; 

-,Q0..2C- the, 


w2acale! Ny Sg eR ee 


Oe ee 


196 THE HISTORY OF Vol.s. 
‘the more for my paft weaknefs of fo many months? 1 


pretend not,. my deareft Charlotte, to be got above 


nature: I know I am a weak filly girl: I am humbled 
in the fenfe I have of his and Clerhentina’s fuperior 


merits. True Love will ever make a’ pérfon think 
meanly of herfelf, in proportion as the thinks highly 
of the object. Pride will be up, fometimes; but in 
the pull two ways, between that and mortification, a 


‘torn coat will be the confequence: And muft not the 


satterdemallion [What a new language will my uncle 
teach me!].then look fimply? - 

You bid me afk my aunt—You bid me tell my 
uncle—Naughty Charlotte! I-will afk, I will tell, 
them, nothing. Pray write me a Letter next, that 
I can read to them. I fkipt this paffage—Read that— 


?um —’um—’um— Then fkipt again — Hey-day! 


What’s come to the girl, cried my uncle? Can Lady 
G. write what Harriet cannot read? [There was a 
rebuke for you, Charlotte!] For the love of God, let 


me read it!—He buftled, laughed, fhook his foul- 


ders, rubbed his hands, at the imagination—Some 
pretty roguery, I warrant: Dearly do I love Lady G. 
If you love me, Harriet, let me read; and once he 
{natched one of the fheets. I boldly ftruggled with 
him for it—For fhame, Mr. Selby, faid my aunt. 
My dear,-faid my grandmother, if your uncle is fo 
impetuous, you muft fhew him no more of your 


‘Letters. 


He then gave it up—Confider, Charlotte, what a 
fine piece of work we fhould have had with ay uncle, 
had he read it through. 

But, let me fee—What are the parts of this wicked 


: Letter; for which I can fincerely thank you?—O my 


dear, J cannot, cannot, without foiling my fingers, 
pick them out Your intelligences, however, are 
among thofe which I hold for favours. 
. Poor Emily! that is a fubject which delights, yet 
faldens, me—We are uenaey fond of diftinguifhing 
merit : 
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merit :, But your Brother’s is fo dazling—Every wo- 
man is one’s rival. But no more of my Emily. 


Dear creature, the fubje€t pains me !—Yet I cannot 


= it.—You afk, If, after all, I think it right that. 


e fhould live with me’?—What can I fay ?: For ber 
fake, perhaps, it will not:. Yet how is her heart fet 


upon it! For my own fake, as there is. no perfect: 
happinefs to be expected -in this life, I could be con-: 
tent to bear a little pain, were that dear girl to be. 
either benefited or pleafured by it. Indeed I love: 
her, at my heart—And, what is more—I love myfelf 


for fo fincerely loving her. : 


In the wicked part of your Letter, what you write. 


of your aunt Eleanor—But 1 have no patience with 


you, finner as you are againft light, and better know-’ 
lege ! and derider of the infirmities, not.of old maids, ° 
but of old age !— Don’t you hope to live long your-- 


felf ? That worthy Lady wears not fpectacles, Char- 
lotte, becaufe fhe never was fo happy as to be married. 
Wicked Charlotte ! to owe fuch obligation to. the ge- 


nerofity of good Lord G. for taking pity of you in ‘. 
time [Were you Four or Five-and-twenty when he’ 


honoured you with his hand at St. George’s. church ?] 
and yet to treat him as you do, in more plates than. 
one, in this very Letter! oa oe 

But I will tell you what I will do with this fame 
{trange Letter—I will tran{fcribe all the good things in 
it. There are many which. both delight and inftruct ; 
and fome morning, before I drefs for the day, I will 
[Sad tafk, Charlotte! But it fhall be by way of pe- 
nance for fome of my faults and follies !] tranfcribe 


the intolerable paffages ; fo make two Letters of it._ 
One'I will keep to thew my friends here,:‘in order to. 
increafe, if it be poffible,- their admiration of my " 
Charlotte ; the bad one I will prefent to you. I 


know | fhall tranfcribe it in a violent “hurry—WNot 


much matter whether it be legible, or not—The hod- - 
éling it will caufe in the reading, will make it appear 
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worfe to you, than if you could read it as glibly as 
you write. If half of it de illegible, enough will be 
left to make you blufh for the whole, and wonder 


- what fort of a pen it was that fomebody, unknowa to 


you, put into your flandifh. — 

- After all, fpare me not, my ever-dear, my ever- 
charming friend! Spare only your /é/f: Don’t let 
Charlotte run away: from both G's. You will then 
be always equally fure of my admiration and love. 
For dearly do I love you, with all your faults; fo 
dearly, that. when I confider your As by them- 
felves, I am ready to arraign my heart, and to think 
there is more of the roguery of my Charlotte in it 
than I will allow of. : | 

_‘One punifhment to you, I intend, my deaf—In all | 


my future Letters, 1 will write as if I had never feen’ 


this your naughty one. Indeed I am in a kind of 
way, faulty or not, that I cannot get out of, all at 
once ; but as foon as I can, I will, that I may better 
juftify my -difpleafure at fome parts of your Letter, by 
the obfervance I will pay to others. “That is a {weet 


‘ fentence of my Charlotte’s: « Change your name, 


* and increafe your confequence.’ Reflect, my dear— 

How naughty muft you have been, that fuch a charm- 
ing infkance of goodnefs could not bribe to {pare you 

| Your ever-affetionate and grateful = =~ 

i ' Harriet Byron! 

Ms By RON,’ In Continuation, ee 

: ae ; Selby-boufe, T; uefday Morning, O&. 24... 

M R, Deane would not go back with us. . He laid 


roy @ ftrict charge upon me, . at parting, not to be 
punctilious, a a whee 


_.lam not, my dear Lady G. Do yox think I am? 
The men, are their own enemies, if they with «5 to 
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be opef-hearted and fincere, and are not fo ¢hem/elyes. 
Let them enable ys to depend on their candour, as 


“much as we may on that of Sir Charles Grandifon,. 
and the women will be inexcufeable, who thall play 
either the prude or the coquet with them. You will. 


fay, Iam very cunning, perhaps, to form at the fame 
time a rule from, and an excule for, my own con- 
du& to this excellent man: But be that as it will, it 
is truth. 

We fent our duty Iaft night to Shirley-manor ; and 
expect every moment the dear parent there with us. 

She is come. I will go down; and if I get her b 
myfelf,. or only with my aunt and Lucy, I will he} 
her a thoufand thoufand agreeable things, which have. 
palied fince laft I had her tender bleffing. 


OME: 
‘Ww have had this Greville and this Fenwick here, 
I could very well have fpared them. Mifs Orme 
came hither alfo, uninvited, to breakfaft; a favour 
fhe often does us. I knew not, at firft, how to be- 
have to Sir Charles before her: She looked fo jealous: 
of him! /o cold! Under. her bent brow the looked at 
him; Yes, and No, were all her anfwers, with an air 
fo ftiff!+-But this referve lafted not above a quarter of 
an hour. Sir Charlesiaddreffed himfelf to me, with fo 


much refpect ; to er, with fo polite a freedom ; that 


fhe could not hold her fhynefs. 


_ Her brow-cleared up; her eyes looked larger, and: 


more free : Her buttoned- -up pretty-mouth opened to a. 
{mile : She anfwered, the afked, queftions ; gave her: 
required opinion on more topics than one, and was: 
again.all Mifs Orme. 


Every-body took great notice of Sir Charles’s fine. 


addrefs-to her, and were:charmed with him ; for we 
all efteem Mr. Orme, and love his Sifter. How plea-- 
fant it was to fee the funfhine break out in her ami-- 
able countenance, and the gloom vanithings by de- 
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She took me out into the leffer parlour—What a 
ftrange variable creature am I! faid fhe: How I hated 
this Sir Charles Grandifon, before I faw him! I was’ 
vexed to find him, at firft fight, anfwer what I had 
heard of him’; for I was refolved to diflike-him, tho’ 
he had been an Angel! But, ah, my poor Brother! —° 
Tam afraid, I myfeif fhall be ready to give up his in- 
tereft!—-No wonder, my dear Mifs Byron, that no-. 
hody elfe would. do, when you had feen this man — 
But ftill, let me befpeak your pity for my brother — 
Would to Heaven you had not.gone to London !—~ 
What went you thither for? : 

- Sir Charles kindly enquired of her after Mr. Orme’s 
health 5° praifed him for his character ; wifhed his re- 
covery ; and to be allowed to cultivate the friendfhip - 
of fo.worthy a man: And all this with an air fo fin- 
cére !—But good men mutt love one another. | 


¢ 
Sr Se re 


“Sir Charles has juft now declared to my aunt, that - 
he thinks of going up to town, or to Grandifon-hall, 
J? forget if they told me which, to-morrow or next 
day-:- Perhaps he knows not to whith himfelf. 1 was’ 
fiirprifed. Perhaps he is tired with us. Let me_re-— 
collect—Thurfday was Se’nnight'; Why indeed he has 
been down with us twelve days! ° No lefs! --- . 
“But he has‘no doubts, no‘fufpenfes, from us, to’ 


Keep Love awake: His path is plain and {mooth be- 


fore hitn. He-has demdndéd ‘hig Day : We think we 
cafaot immediately,.and‘after fo fhort a time paftfince 
his‘declaring himfelf, give it him——-And why thpuld he 
lofe his precious tinie among us? I firppofe he will be 
fo good as to hold himfelf in readinefs to obey our‘fum- 
thons—He expects-a fummons from ws, perhaps!— 
“"O- my‘ dear Lady ‘G! am I not perverfe? I believe 
Tam, Yet wheréthere is room, from: paft'circum- 
{tances, to'dread a2 flight, tho’ none may be intended, 
and truly.as I honour and revere Lady Clementina, my” 
mind is not always great enough (perhaps from con-: 
aa | a _ {cioufnefs 
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{cioufnefs of demerit) to carry itfelf above apprehen- 
fon and petulance, noble as is the man. | 

My uncle is-a ‘little down upon it; and why? Be- 
caufe, truly, my grandmamma has told him, that it 
is really too early yet to fix the Day; and he reve- 
rences, as every-body does, her judgment. | 

But why, he afks, cannot there. be preparation 
making? Why may. not fomething be feen going for-. 
ward ? : 

: What! before the Day j is ndmed’t 2 my aunt afks—< 
As Harriet had defired to have his next Letters arrive 
before fhe directly anfwered his usthions fhe could 
not recede. 

- He went from them both greatly diffatisfied, an 
exclaiming againft womens love of power, and never: 
knowing how to make a right ufe of it. 

A meffage from Sir Charles. He defires to attend 
me. I believe I fhall be a little fullen: I know my 
Heart: It is all his own; and I am Jsth to difoblige 
- him—But he was far, far more attendant on Lady 
Glementina’s motions: Don’t you think fo, Lady G? 
But fhe was all eee hufh !—I fay: 


no more !— 

Y WILL give you an account of our converfation: 
I verily believe, that, had he not touched’ the poor 
{nail with too hafty a finger, which made her fhrink 
again into her fheil, I might have been brought to 
name the week, tho’ not the day. | 

But I will not anticipate. 

'. He entered with a very polite and seeconates air. 
He enquired after my health, and faid, I looked not 
well—Only vexed, thought I !- 

.-It 18 impoffible, I believe, to hold difpleafure in the 
prefence of a beloved object, with whoin we are: not 
mortally offended. My deareft Mifs Byron, faid he, 
taking my paffive hand, Iam come to afk your advice 
on twenty fubjects. In the. firft place, here is a gical 
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from Lady G. recommending to me a houfe near her 


own [He gave it to me. I read it]. Should you, 
madam, ‘approve of Grofvenor Square? 


~ J-was filent: You: will guefs how my gs ewer : 


appeared to him, by what he faidtome. He refpect- 
fully took my hand—Why fo folemn, dear madam ?. 
Why fo filent? Has any-thing difturbed you? Some 
little difpheafure feems to.hang upon that open. coun- 
tenance. Not atme, [Thopep = © | 
, Yes it #, thought I! But F did not intend you 
thould fee it.—I cleared up; and, without anfwering 
his queftion, faid, It is in the neighbourhood of Lady 
L. I hope? | | 
: Tk ye: madam, for that bope—It is. Wor far 
from your coufin Reeves’s. , 
I can have no objection, Sir. : 
_ I will refer myfelf, on this fubjeét, if you pleafe, to 
my Sifters, and Lord G. He values himfelf on his. 
taite in houfes and furniture, and will be delighted to: 
he put into commiffien with my Sifters on this occa- 
fion: Or fhall I ftay till the happy Day is over,. and. 
leave the choice wholly to yourfelf? 


__ Lady G. Sir, feems pleafed with the houfe. She. 


writes, that there is fomebody elfe about it. It may 
not, then, be to be had. 

. Shall I, then, commiffion her to take it dire€tly ? - 

_ What you pleafe, Sir. 

_ He bowed to me, and faid, Then that matter is. 
fettled. And now, madam, let me own all my arts., 
You would penetrateinto them, if I did not. You 
fee, that the great queftion is never out of my view— 
I,cannot but-+hope and believe, that you are above re- 
garding mere punctilio.—Have you, my deareft Milfs. 
Byron, thought, can you think, of fome early week, 
in which to fix my happy Day ?«-—Some preparation- 
on your part, I prefume, will be thought neceffary : - 
As to mine, were you. to blefs me with your-hand, 
next week, I fhould be aforehand in that particular. , 
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I was filent. I was confidering how to find fome - 


middle way that fhould make non-compliance appear 
neither difobliging, nor affected. 


~ He looked up at me with Love and Tendernefs in | 


his afpect ;. but, having no anfwer, proceeded : 
' Your uncle, madam, and Mr. Deane, will inform 


you, that the fettlements are fuch as cannot be dif- 


approved of. I expect every day fome flight tokens of 
my affection for my dear Mifs Byron, which will be 
adorned by the lovely wearer. I have not been fo exe. 
ay in them, as fhall make her think I build-on 


toys for her approbation. She will allow me to give: — 


her my notions on this fubject. In the article of per- 
fonal appearance, | think, that propriety and degree 
fhould be confulted, as well as fortune. Our degree, 


our fortune, madam, is not mean; but I, who always. 
- wifhed for the revival of Sumptuary Laws, have not 
fought, in this article, to emulate Princes. In my- 


own drefs, I am generally a confarmift to the fafhion, 
Singularity is ufually the indication of fomething wrong 
injudgment. 1] rather perhaps drefs too fhewy, tho’a 
young man, for one who builds nothing on outward 
appearance: But my father loved to be dreffed. In 


matters which regard not morals, I chofe to appear to. 


his friends and tenants, as not doing difcredir, to his 
magnificent fpirit (2). Icould not think it becoming, 
as thofe perhaps do, who have the direction of the 
royal ftamp on the coin, to fet my face the contrary 


way to that of my predeceffor. In a word, all my 
father’s fteps, in which I could tread, I did; and have - 
chofen rather to build upon, than demolifh, his foun- . 


dations.—But how does my vanity miflead me! I have 
vanity, madam; I have pride, and fome confequen- 
tial failings, which I cannot always get above: But, 


‘(a) Mifs Byron obferves, Vol I. Let. xxxvi. p. 256. that Sir 
Charles’s drefs and equipage are rather gay than plain. She little © 


thought, at that time, that he had.fuch.areafon to give for it as he 
here fuggetts, . ae a 5 
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anxious as I ever fhall be for your approbation, my 


whole heart fhall be open to you; and every motive, 


every {pring of action, fo far as I can trace it, be it to 
my advantage or not, fhall be made known to you. 
Happy the day that I became acquainted’ with Dr. 
Bartlett! He will tel! you, madam, that I am corri- 
gible. You mutt perfect, by your {weet converfation, 
un-coupled with fear, what Dr. Bartlett has fo hap- 
pily begun; and I fhall then be more worthy of you 
than at prefent I] am. 
- O, Str, you do me too much honour! You muft 
be my monitor. As to the ornaments you {peak of, I 
hope I fhall always look upon fimplictiy of manners, a 
grateful return to the man I fhall vow to honour, and 


a worthy behaviour to all around me, as my principal 


ornaments. . 

His eyes gliftened. He bowed his face upon my 
hand, to hide, as I thought, his emotion. Excellent 
Mifs Byron! faid he: Then, after a paufe, Now let me 
fay, that I have the happinefs to find my humble ap- 
plication to you acceptable to-every one of your 


friends. ‘The only woman on earth, whom, befides- 


yourfelf, I ever could have wifhed to call mine, and 
all her ever-to-be refpected family (pleading their own 
fakes) join their wifhes in my favour; and, were you 
to defire it, would, I am fure, fignify as much to you 
under their own hands. I know not whether I could 


fo far have overcome my own {fcruples in behalf of 


your delicacy (placing myfelf, as perfons always ought 
when they hope for favour, in the granter’s place) as 
to fpplicate you fo foon as I have done, but at the 
earneft requeft of a family, and for the fake of a Lady, 
I muft ever hold dear. The world about you expeéis 


a fpeedy celebration. Ihave not, own, been back- ' 


ward to encourage the expectation: It was impoffible 


to conceal from it the motive of my coming down, as 


my abode was at an inn. I came with an equipage, 
becaufe my pride (How great is my pride!) permitted 
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me not to own that J doubted. Have you, madam, ' 
a material objection to an early Day? Be fo good to 
inform me, if you have. I wifh to remove every 
fhadow of doubt from your heart. _ 

I was filent. He proceeded: 

Let me not pain you, madam — lifting my hand 
to his lips—I would not pain you for the world. You 
have feen the unhappy Olivia: You have perhaps 
heard her ftory from herfelf. What mutt be the caufe 
upon which felf-partiality cannot put a glofs? Becaufe 
I knew not how (It was fhocking to tmy nature) to 
repulfe a Lady, fhe took my pity for encouragement. 
Pity from a Lady of a man, is noble—The declara- 
tion of pity from a man for a woman, may be thought 
a vanity bordering upon infult. Of fuch a nature is 
not mine—She has fome noble qualities—From my 
heart, for her character’s fake, I pity Olivia! and the 
more for that violence of temper which fhe never was 
taught to reftrain. If, madam, you have any fcru- 
ples on ber account, own them: I will, for I honeftly 
can, remove them. 

O Sir, None! None!——Not the leaft on that un- 
happy Lady’s account— 

Let me fay, proceeded he, that Olivia reveres you, 

‘and wifhes you to be mine: I hope cordially, for fhe is 
afraid ftill of your Sifter-excellence. Give me leave 
to boaft (It s my boaft) that tho’ I have had pain 
from individuals of your Sex, I can look back on my 
paft life, and blefs God that I never, from childbood to 
manhood, WILFULLY gave pain either to the Mo- 
THERLY (a4) or SistERLy heart; nor from manhood 
to the prefent hour to any other woman. 

O Sir, Sir! —What is it you call pain, if at this 
inftant (and I faid it with tears) that which your good- 
nefs makes me feel, is not fo? —The dear, the excel- 
lent Clementina! What a perverfenefs is in ber fate ! 
She, and fhe only, could have deferved you! 


(a) See his mother’s written acknowlegement to this purpofe, 
Vol. UI. p. 113. 
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He bent his knee to the greatly honoured Harriet— 
I acknowlege with tranfport, faid he, the joy you give 
me by your magnanimity; fuch a more than fifterly 
magnanimity to that of Clementina. How nobly do 
you authorize my regard for her! In you, madam, 
fhall I have all ber excellencies, without the abate- 
ments which muft have been allowed, had fhe been 
mine, from confiderations of Religion and Country. 
Believe me, madam, that my Love of her, if I know 
my heart, is of fuch anature, as never can abate the 
fervor of that I vow to you. To both of you, my 
principal atachment was to Mrnp: Yet let me fay, 
that the perfonal union, to which you difcourage me 
not to afpire, and the duties of that moft intimate of 
all connexions, will preferve to you the due preference ;_ 
as (allow me to fay)*it would have done to der, had fhe. 
accepted of my vows. | 
 O Sir, believe me incapable of affectation, of pe- 
tulance, of difguife. My heart (Why fhould I not. 
fpeak freely to Sir Charles Grandifon?) is wholly 
yours: It never knew another Lord. I will flatter 
myfelf, that, had you never known Lady Clementina,- 
and had fhe not beena prior Love, you never would’ 
have had a divided heart. What pain muft you have _ 
had in the conflict! My regard for you, bids me ac- 


. .. knowlege my own vanity, in my pity for you. 


I gufhed into tears—You muft leave me, Sir—I_ 
cannot bear the exaltation you have given me. | 
I turned away my face: I thought I fhould have 
fainted. -= 2a 
He clafped me to his bofom: He put his cheek to | 
mine: For a moment we neither of us could fpeak. | 
_ He broke the thort filence. I dread the effects on - 
your tender health, of the pain I, or rather your own | 
greatnefs of mind, give you. Beloved of my heart, 
kiffing my cheek, wet at that moment with the tears . 
of both, forgive me: And be affured, that Reverence 
will always accompany my Love. Will it be 
- much, 
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much, juft now, to re-urge the Day that fhall anfwer - 
the wifhes of Clementina, of her noble brothers, of. 
ail our own friends, and make you wholly mine? 

- His air was fo noble; his eyes fhewed fo much. 
awe, yet fuch manly dignity, that my heart gave way 
to its natural impulfe—Why, Sir, fhould I not de-- 
clare my reliance on your candour? My honour, in 
the world’s eye, I entruft to you: But bid me not do. 
an impropér thing, left my defire of obliging you | 
fhould make me forget myfelf.. . 

Was not this a generous refignation ? Did it not 
deferve a generous return? But he, even Sir Charles 
Grandifon, endeavoured to make his advantage of it. - 
Letters from Italy unreceived! as if he thought my .. 
reference to thofe a punctilio alfo. 

~ What a depofit !—-Your honour, madam, is fafely 
entrufted. Can punctilio be honour ?—It is but the 
fhadow of it. What but shat ftands againft your 
grant of an early Day ?—Do not think me mifled by 
my impatience to call you mine, to take an undue ad- 

vantage of your condefcenfion. Is it not the happi- - 
nefs of both that I with to confirm? And fhall I fuffer 
falfe delicacy, falfe gratitude, to take place of the. 
true ?—Allow me, madam—But you feem uneafy—I 
will prolong the time I had intended to beg you would 
pérmit me to limit youto: Let me requeft from you 
the choice of fome one happy Day, before the expira- 
tion of the next fourteen— 

Confider, Sir !— 

Nothing, madam, oe er in my behaviour to 
caufe you to revoke the generous truft: From abroad 
there cannot. 

He looked to be in earneft in his requeft: Was it 
not almoft an ungenerous return to my. confidence in 
him ? Twelve days only had elapfed fince his perfonal 
declaration ; the Letters from Italy, which he had al-_ 
lowed mie to wait for, unreceived; Lady D. one of 
the moft delicate-minded of women, knowing too my:-+ 

, pre- 


. 
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preferable regard for your brother: And muft not the 
burry have the worfe appearance for that? No prepa- - 
ration yet thought of: My aunt thinking his bene 
urgency, greatly as fhe honours him, rather ¢oo pre- 
cipitating—My fpirits, hurried before, were really af- - 
fected. Do not call mea filly girl, deareft Lady G: - 
I endeavoure dto fpeak ; but at the inftant, could not. 
diftinétly. | es 

I am forry, madam, that what I have faid has fo. 
much difturbed you. Surely, fome one Day in the 
fourteen— = = ~—.. _ | 

- Indeed, indeed, .Sir, interrupted I, you have fur- 
prifed me: I did not think you could have withed fo 
to limit me—I did not expect— 

What, lovelieft of women, will you allow me to: 
expect ? The Day is ftill at your own choice. Revoke 
not, however, the generous conceffion, till Mrs. Shir- » 
ley, Mrs. Selby, and our Lucy, are confulted. Wil: 
you, deareft madam, be determined by them? s 

Say not, Sir, to any of them, after fuch an inftance 
of my confidence in you—for the honour of your 
accuftomed generofity, fay it not—that you could fo 
limit me; and I will endeavour to forget it. 

Confider, my deareft Mifs Byron— | = 

I believe my grandmammia is come, faidI—. 

They are ail goodnefs: They will indulge me. . I. 
will tell you madam, taking my hand, and feating. 
me, what is my intention, if you approve of it. Alf 
the country fuppofe that my application for your fa- 
vour meets with encouragement: ‘They expect, as I 
have told you,.a fpeedy folemnization. ‘1 took my | 
lodgings at fome little diftance from you, at a place : 
of public entertainment; perhaps’ (pardon me, ma-. 
dam, for the fake of my ingenuouine/s) with fome | 
view, that the general talk [See, Lady G! ‘it is well 
he is a good man!] would help to accelerate my 
happy Day: But, madam, to continue my daily vifits 


_ from thence, when my happineis is fuppofed to be. 


near, 
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near, will not perhaps Jook fo well [We are to be 
tudious of dooks, it feems}— Indeed I would not -be 
thought to defpife the world’s opinion’: The world, © 
when it will-have patience to ftay till it is mafter. of 
faéts, is not always wrong: It can judge of others, 
better than it can act-itfelf—The change of my lodg- 
ings to others in this houfe, or in Shirley-manor, will - 
not perhaps be allowed till Iam bleffed with the hand 
of the-deareft relation of both : I therefore think of 
oing up to town, declaredly (Why not?) to prepare 
or our nuptials; and to return near the time agreed | 
upon for the happy celebration. Then will either 
this houfe, or Shirley-manor, be allowed to receive 
the happieft of men. — — 
He ftopt: I was filent. He proceeded, looking 
tenderly, yet {milingly, in my downcaft.face, itll 
holding my hand :—And now, dearer to me-than life, 
fet me afk you—Can you think it an unpardonable in- 
trufion on your.condefcending goodnefs, that I make 
the time of my return to my Mifs Byron not over- 


. tedious P—-Fourteen days, were you to-go to the ex- 


tent of them, would be an age to me, who have been . 
for fo many days paft the happieft man that a perfon 
m expectation caitbe. ‘I do affure you, madam, that 
I had not the infolence to fuppofe I was making youa 
requeft that was rather expected to be forgiven, than 
complied with. I thought myfelf not ungenerous to 
the confidence you repofed in me, that I gave you /o 
much time, I thought of a week, and Sah apolos 
gizing, left you fhould think it too fhort ; but, when 
I faw you difturbed, I concluded with the mention of a 
fortnight. My deareft creature, think me not une 


 reafonable in my expectations of your compliance-— 


What, Sir ! in-a fortnight ?— 

AS to: preparations, madam, you know the pleafure 
my fifters will have in executing any commiffions you 
will ‘favour them with on fo joyful an occafion. Char-_ 
lette had not /o much time for preparation, But were 
- Ver. V. P - nob 


aio. THE HISFORY OF. Vols 


not need to be in readinefs by the chofen Day, 
there will be time enough for all you with, before you 
would perhaps choofe to fee company — Confider, 
‘my deareft life, that if you regard punctilio merely ; 
punctilio has no determinate end : Punétilio begets 
punctilio, You may not half a year hence imagine 
that to be fufficiently gratified. Again I fay, Do you 
madam, confider : Let me adhere to the fourteen days, 
and within them crown the hope you gave me. 

Within them, Sir! —I did not expeét— 

You tell me, my beloved Mifs Byron, interrupted 
he, what you.<did zot expect — Tell me, I befeech 
you, miftrefs as you are of one of the noblett of fe- 
male hearts, what you did expeét, when you con- 
defcended to make me the compliment, that, were it 
to be carried into effect, would engage my utmoft 
gratitude. 

- Thad not thought of a any particular time : But I 
could wot have made you that compliment, had I 
thought of a Day fo very early. 

You have, madam, you ought to have, the option : 
Yet Town, that your declared generous confidence in 
me had elated me. The temptation was too great 
for me, not to wifh to make ufe of the power you 
had, as I thought, put into my hands: And allow me 
to fay, that I cannot give up my hope till your grand- 
"mamma and aunt decide that I ought. 

How, Sir! -— And can you thus adhere ?— But I 
will allow of your reference— 

_ And be determined by their advice, madam ? 
. But I will-not truft you, Sit, with pleading: — 
own caufe. | 

Are you not arbitrary, madam ? 

In this point, if l am, ought I ot to be fo? 

- Yes, if you will refume a power you had fo gene- 
roufly refigned. 

_May I nor, Sir, when I think it over-{trained i in the 
hands of the ‘perfon to whom, i in better hopes, it was 
delegated ? | _- Thar, 
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That, dear Lady, is the point to be ‘tried: You 
content to refer the merits of it to your grandmamtna 
‘and aunt? - 
ff Tdo, Sir, you oupht not to call me arbitrary. - 
‘Tt'is gracious, bowing, in my: fovereign pi oe to 
Sabmit her abfolute-will and pleafure to arbitration. 
Very well, Sir ! — ‘But will yee net fubmit to my 


etn award ? 


Tell:me, dear Mifs Byron, tell mes if I do, ae 
generous will you be? . 

I was far from intending— 

Was, madam—lI hope I may dwell upon that word ; 'y 


| and repeat my queftion ? 


Am, Sir. 1 am far from intending— 

No more, dear madam. I appeal to another: tris 
bunal. 

Well, Sir, I will endeavour to recollect the fab- 
ftance of this converfation, and lay it, in writing, be- 
fore the judges you have named. Lucy fhall be a 
third. 

You will permit me, madam, to fee your ftate of 
the cafe, before you lay it before the judges? 

No, Sir. None but they mutt fee it, till ic makes 
part of a Letter to Lady G. who thes thall fhew it 


| only to Lady L. 


“Tt is the harder to be thus preferibed td, my dear 


_ Mifs Byron, becaule— 


~ What, Sir, in my Day ! ? 

That’ was what I was going to urge,. becaufe mine 
will never come. Every Day, to the end of my lite, 
will:be yours. [Dear man!]—+ Only, Sir, as I deferve 
your kindnefs: I with not for it on otherterms. And 
you hall be then fole judge of my deferts. Zwill not — 
appeal to any other tribunal. 

’ He gracefully bowed. Ithink, faid he, fmiling, I 


‘mutt withdraw my intended appeal : I am half-afraid 


of my judges; and perhaps ought to rely wholly on 


he ooo 
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No, no, Sir!, Your intention is your 2., In that 
fenfe you have appealed to Cefar (a). 

I never before was in Love with defpotifm. You 
mention writing tomy fitters : You corfefpond with 
them, I prefume, as you formerly did with our Lucy. 
Let me tell you, madam, that you had hot been AGG 


Byron, Fourteew days after 1 was favoured with the | 


fight of thofe Letters, had I been at liberty to offer 
you my heart, and could I fave prevailed on you to 
accept it. Your diftrefs, your noble franknefs of 
heart— 

And let me own, Sir, as an aaance of the fates 
nefs you are pleafed to encourage, that gratitude for 
the deliverance you fo nobly gave me, had as much. 
power over my heart, as the opennefs of mine, and my 
diftrefs, could have over yours. 

| Sweet excellence!—Complete your generotis good- 
nefs to a grateful heart; it ¢s a grateful one; and 
fhorten the days of your Angle power, in order to 
enlarge it ! 


Lucy appeared ; but feecing us engaged in conver- 


fation, was about to retire: But he, ftepping to her, 
and taking both her hands—Ovur Lucy, obligingly 
{aid he, you muft come in—You are to be one judge 
of three in a certain caufe, that will come before you—— 
And I hope— 


_ No prejudgings, Sir Charles, faid 1—Yox are not 


to plead at all— ~ 

Yet deeply interefted in the event, Mifs Selby! 
faid he. 

A bad fign, coufin Byron ! faidiaucy. - begin al- 
teady to doubt the juftice of your caufe. 
_:, When you hear it, Lucy, make,.as you ufuwally co, 
the golden rule yours, and I have nothing:to ‘fear. 


I tell you, before-hand, I am inclined to favour Sir - 


Charles.. No three judges can be found, but.will bes 
lieve,, from his character, that be cannot be: wrong. 


But 
(a) Alluding to Feftus’s an{wer to St, Paul, Ad. axv. 12. 


— 
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_. But from mine, that J may !—O my Lucy ! Fdid 
fot expect this from my coufin. You muft not, I 
think, be one of my judges. 


cor 
1% this place, J have fhewn my three judges. The 
following! is their determination, drawn up by the dear 
lady Prefident, my grandmamma: 


| Sir ce Grandifon, againft Harriet Byron. 
Ex 6 Contra, 


We, the Sacerw tush do find, upon ‘the cafe laid 


kefore us by the faid Harriet, That, in’ the 
whole converfation between the faid Sir Charles and 
her, fhe has behaved herfelf with that true virgin de- 


. licacy, -yet- with that laudable unrefervednefs, that: 


might be expected from der character, and bis merits. 
We think, the gentleman has the advantage of the 
Lady in the arguments for the early Day contended! 


for; and, if fhe had defended herfelf by little artifices 


and difguites, we fhould heve had no fcruple to decide 
again(t ‘her: But as fhe has fhewn, throughout the 
cenverfation, noble-inftances of generofity, truft re-. 
pofed, and even acknowleged affection; we recom-. 


mend te them both 4 compromife. 


We allow, therefore, Sir Charles Grandifon to pur- 
fue his intentions of going up to town, declaredly to 
prepare for the happy Day ; and recammend it to Har- 
riet, in confideration of the merits of the requeftes 
(who lays his whole heart open before her, in a man- 


er too generous not to meet with a Itke return) to hx 


as early a Day as in prudence fhe can. 
For the reft, May the Almighty fhower down his 


bleffings on both ! May all their-contentions, like -” 
this, be thofe of Love, and true Delicacy | May. 


they live together many,:very.many, happy years, 
an cea of conjugal felicity 1! And -may their 
P 3 | exem- 
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exemplary virtues meet with an everlafting reward |. 
50. Prayss fo fubfcribes, : 
HENRIETTA Shiney. 
MARIANNE SELBY. _ 
oe _* ts _ Lucy Sexsy. 


: "To. morrow morning, when Sir Charles comes ta- 
breakfaft, this paper will be prefented to him uo my 
grandmamma 

: T wonder whether Sir Charles writes to Dr. Bartlett 
an account of what paffes here. If he does, what 
would I give to fee his Letters ! and, particularly 
what. he thinks of the little delays he meets with 
But do, dear Lady G. acquit me of affectation and_ 
parade. Indeed itis not that. I hope he himfelf 
acquits me, and cenfures himfelf; for, upon my word, 
he is unreafonably hafty. 

- I could not but exprefs a little curiofity about his 
hint of Lady Olivia’s favourable opinion of me, tho’ 
not:at the'time ; and he was fo good as to fhew me, 
and my grandmamma and aunt, a moft extraordinary 
character which fhe gave meina ‘Jong Letter( a). 1 faw 
- it-was a long Letter : I was very Eve-ife, my dear. 
Lucy faid afterwards, that I did fo leer at it: An ugly 
word, importing /&ne/s ; and, after I was angry at 
myfelf for giving. her. the idea-that put her upon a 
plying it, I chid her for ufing it. 

-: Lady Olivia writes fuch high things, my dear ! 1] 
blufhed—I did not, could not, deferve them. I al- 
ways’ pitied her, you know; but now you cannot. 
unagine how much more than-ever I pitiedher. Do. 
all of us, indeed, as the men fay, love flattery ?>— I 
did not think I did-=f fhall find out all the obiiguities 
of. my heart; intime. : I was fuppofed once to be fo 
wéd'a creature—ras if none other were half fo good !—— 

h, my partial friends! you ftudied your Harriet in 

ee dark 5 “but: sere comes the fun Garting:! into all the 
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crooked and obfcuré carnets of my heart; and I 
fhrink from his dazling eye ; and, compared to Him 
(and Clementina, let me add) appear to myfelf fuch a 
Nothing— 

Nay, I have had the mortification, once or twice, 
tothink myfelf lefs than the very Olivia, upon whom, 
but lately, fecure of my mind’s fuperiority to her 
mind, I Yooked down with 4 kind of proud compaf- 
fion : And whence this exaltation of Olivia, and felf- 
humiliation ? — ‘Why, from her magnifying beyond 
meafure the poor Harriét, and yielding up her own 
hopes, entreating him, as fhe does, to addrefs mey 
and that with fuch honourable diftinétion, as if my 
acceptance’ of him were doubtful, and a condefcen- 
fion, 

I wifh I could procure you a copy of what your 
brother read to me—Ah, my dear! it is very foothing 
to my pride! — But what is the foundation of that 
pride ? Is it not my ambition to be thought worthily 
of by the beft of men? And does not praife ftimulate 
me to refolve to deferve praife? I will endeavcur to 
deferve it. But, my dear, this Olivia, a fine figure 
herfelf, and loving in {pite of difcouragement, can 
praife, to the object ofher Love, the perfon, and ftil] 


more, the mind, of her rival!—Is not that great in © 


Olivia ? Could Ibe fo great, if I thought mytelf i in 
danger from her ? a 


LETTER XXX. 
one. By Ro xe '.In Continuation. 


* Selby-boufe, Wedn. OG. 2 be 


oR Charles came not this morning till we were 
all affembled for breakfaft. I had begun to think, 
‘whether, if- I had been Sir Charles, and ‘he had been 
Mifs Byron, I would not have been here an hour be- 
fore, expecting the decifion of the judges to whom a 

4 certain 
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certain caufe, was referred, O my dear Lady G.! 
how narrow-minded I am, with all my quondam he- 
roifm! The knowlege of his paft engagements with 


the excellent Clementina, and of his earneft withes . 
then to be hers, makes me, on every occafion that’ 


can bé tortured into an appearance of néglec&t or 
coldnefs, fo filly !—Indeed I am afhamed: of myfelf. 
But all my petulance was difpelled, thé inftant he 
fhone upon us. ; a 
Well, my dear Ladies, faid he, the moment he 


took his place, whifperingly to my grandmamma (who 


fat between my aunt and Lucy) Is fentenée given ? 
_ It is, Sir Charles— He took my hand, crofs my 
‘Nancy’s lap, as fhe fat between him and me—I have 


hopes, my dear Mifs Byron [from the foolifhnefs in 


my. looks, I fuppofe] that you are caf. 


Have patience, Sir, faid I—It is well that the bet 


of'us are not always to be our own carvers. 


He looked, Lucy faid afterwards, with eyes of love | 
upon me, and of apprehenfion on his judges ; and 


the difcourfe turned upon indifferent fubjects. 

I retired as foon as breakfaft was ovér ; and he de- 
manded his fentence. | ae 
_ .My uncle was, as he called it, turned out of door 


before my grandmamma gave your brother the paper, - 
_ Sir Charles readit — You are not ferious oa it, . 


Sir Charles, faid my grandmamma?—I am infinitely 
obliged to you, Ladies, replied he. I love to argue 
with my dear Mifs Byron; 1 muft attend her, this 
moment. oF , 7 

He font up Sally.before him, and came up. I was 
in my clofet; and fcrupled not to admit him. 

- Henceforth, my deareft.dear Mifs Byron, faid he, 
the moment he approached me (as I ftood up ta re- 
ceive him) I falute you yadowbtedly mine—And he 
faluted me with ardor — I knew not which way to 


look — So pelite a Lover, as I thought him! — Yet — 


never maa was fo gracefully fre¢ |—-It remains now, 
: - ry = madam, 


= 
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niadam, proceeded he, ftill holding my hand, to put 
fo trial your goodnefs to me [You have done that ak 
teady, thought I'!] in the gréat queftion, by which I 
am to conduct mylelf for the next week, or ten days. 


Week or ten days, thought k! Surely, Sir, you are ah 


incroacher. e . 

You fee, Sir, faid I, when a httle recovered, what 
fudges who, on fuch points as thefe, cannot err, have 
determined. | o 

- Yes, they cas, interrupted he: As Ladies, they are 
parties — But I fubmit. ‘Their judgment muft be a 
law to me—lI will go up to town, as they advife.- f 


@ 


cannot, however, be long abfent from you. WhenI 


return, I will not put up at a public place. Either 
your uncle, or your grandmother, mutt allow me to be 
their gueft. This will oblige you, I hope, even for 
dear punctilio fake, to honour me with your hand very 
foon after my return, . i nee 

- He paufed:,E was filent. His firftaddrefs had put me 
out. Remember, madam, I faid, refumed he, that ¥ 
cannot be long abfent : You aré above being governed 
by mere punctilio. Add to the obligations your gene- 
rous acceptance of me has laid me under— Why fighs 
my Angel? [It was, my dear Lady G. an invotuntary 
fioh !] — For the world, I would not give you either 
fenfible or lafting pain. But if the fame circumftances 
would make your nomination of a day as painful to 
you, fome time hence, as now, then blefs me with as 
early a Day a8 you CAN give me, to exprefs myfelf in 
the words of my judges. » 3 . 

This, Sir, faid I (but I hefitated, and logked down) 


_ 4s one of the folemn points which precede one of the 


moft folemn circumftances of my life. “You feem 
More jn earneft for an early Day than I could have ex- 
pected. When Ihave declared that affectation has no 


part in the more diftant compliance, I may be allowed, © 


by the niceft of my own Sex, to lay open to a‘man {6 ' 


Generous, tho’ fo precipitating, my whole heart.- In- 


deed, 
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deed, Sir, it is wholly yours —I bluthed, as I felt, 
and turned away my face. It was a free declaration: 
But I was refolved to banith affectation. He bowed 
prccoundly on my hand, and kiffed it. Gratitude 
looked out in his eyes, and appeared in his graceful 
manner, tho’ attentively filent. - 

You was my deliverer,. proceeded I, An efteem 


founced on gratitude, the object-fo meritorious, ought: 


to fet me above mere forms——Our judges fay, that you 
have the advantage in the argument.— 
: I will lay no ftrefs, madam, on this part of their 
judgment in my favour — To your goodnefs, and to 
that fo nobly-acknowleged efteem, I wholly refer my- 
felf. 
, I myfelf think, proceeded I, that you have the ad- 
vantage in the argument—All that is in my power, I 
would with to do, to oblige you— 
. Condefcending goodnefs !—A gain he bowed on my’ 
hand. | 
Do you think, Sir—. 

” “Why hefitates my Love ?- 
- Do you think, fix weeks— 

Six ages, my deareft, deareft creature !—Sixweeks! 
For Heaven’s fake, madam — He looked, he fpoke, 


impatience. 


. What can a woman, aie has owned your title to: 


expec? to be obliged, fay >—Let me, at leaft, afk (and 
T unaffectedly hetitated) a month, Sir—from this day— 
And that you will acknowlege yourfelf not’ power 
er weakly treated. 

He dropt on one knee, and kiffing my hand, once, 
twice, thrice, with rapture, Within ‘the month. then, 
I hope—I cannot live a month from you—Allow me 
to return in the frit fortnight of the month— 

-O Sir! and take up your “refidence with us, on your 
return,’ 

= 6) ndoubtedly, jalan: — Confider, Sir—Do you 
alfo; deareft madam, confider ; and banifh me not 
from ‘you for fo very long a time, My 
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‘My heart wanted, I thought, to oblige him ; but to 
allow. him to return fooner, as he -was to take up his 
abode with us,. what was that, but, in effect, com- 
plying with his firft propofal ? 

‘Permit me, Sir, to retire. Indeed you are too 
urgent. 

He afked my excufe ; but declared, that he would 
not give up his humble plea (bumble he called it) un- 
lefs my grandmamma oS aunt told him, that he 
ought. 

On his leaving me to return to company below, he 7 
ps me with four little boxes. Accept, my be- 

oved Mifs Byron, faid he, of thefe trifles. I received 

them not till this morning. While I had the Day ta 
hope from. you, my heart “would not fuffer me to offer 
them, left you fhould fufpect me mean enough te 
imagine an influence from them. JI oblige my/é/f by. 
the tender, and I comply with cuftom, “which I am 
fond of doing, whenever I can innocently do it. But 
T know, that you, my dear Mifs Byron, value the 
heart more than a thoufand times the value of thefe—, 
Mine, madam, is yours, and will be yours to the ae 
of my life. 

What could I fay >—My heart, on recolledtion,-re= 
proaches me for my ungraceful acceptance. I cour. 
tefied. J was filly. Sir Charles Grandifon only can) 
be prefent to every occafion, 

He Jooked as if my xot refufing them was a favour 
more than equivalent to the value -of the prefents, 
My deareft lite, faid he, on my putting them on my 
toilette, how much you oblige me !—Shall I conduct 
you.to our friends below? Will you acquaint your 
grandmamma and aunt with our r debate, and my bold 
expectation ? 

I ftood ftill. He sek my hail preffed it with his 
lips, and, with a reverence more than ufually pro. 
found, as if he had received inftead of conferred a fa- 
vour, withdrew, - noe was 2’ ae fent {0 gracefully 

a | made | 
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tnade.! I cannot. defcribe the grace with which he 
made it. 
' My uncle, it ferns, as foon as he went. down, 
afked him, How we had fettled the great affair? My 
grandmamma and-aunt in a breath, as he paid his 
compliments to them, afked him, If their Harriet had 
been good ?~—or, as good as he expected-? 

-Mits. Byron, faid he, has taken more time than ] 
could have wifhed fhe had. A month, the talks of. . 

- Ffas the complied fo far? faid my g orandmamma., 
Tam glad of it. I was afraid fhe would have infifted 
upon more time. 

So was J, faid my aunt. But who can withftand 


Sir Charles Grandifon ? Has the dear girl given you © 


the very Day, Sir ? 

No, madam. Tf fhe had, I fhould have hoped it 
would have been confiderably within the month. As 
yet, Ladies, I hope it will. 

Nay, Sir Charles, if you are not. pleafed with a 

month, faid my aunt —Hufh, dear Ladies ! — Here 
- comes. the Angel. — Not a word, I befeech you, on 
that fide of the queftion — She will think, if you ap- 
plaud her, that fhe has confEnted to too fhort a term— 
You muft not make her-uneafy with herfelf. 
~ Does not this look as if he imagined there was 
room for me to be fo ?—I almoft wifh —I don’t know 
what I with; except I could think but half fo well of 
myfelf as I do of him : For then fhould I look for- 
ward with lefs pain in my joy than now too often 
mingles with it. 
Your brother excufed himfelf from dining with us : 
That Greville has engaged him. ' Why would he per- 
mit himfelf to be engaged by. him? Greville cannot 
love him : He can only admire him, and that every- 
body does, who has been but ance in his company. 


Mifs Orme, even Mifs Orme, is in Love with hime . 


I received a note from her while iain ee was with 
us. Thefe are the contents: 
, ‘Dear 


~ 


™ 
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Dear Mifs Byron, 
¥ AM in Love with your young Baronet. Itis well 
& that your Beauty and hes Merit fecure you, and 
make every other woman ‘hopelefs. To fee and know 
Mifs Byron, is half the cure, unlefs a woman were 
-prefumption itfelf. O my poor brother! — But will 
you let me expect you, and as many of the dear fa- 
mily as you can bring, at breakfaft to-morrow mern- 
ino ?Sir Charles Grandifon, of courfe. ‘ Shew your 
own obligingnefs to me, and your power over him, at 
the fametime: Your coufin Holles’s will be with me, 
and three fifter-toafts of York; befides that Mifs 
Clarkfon of whofe Beauty and Agreeablenefs you have 
heard me talk. They long to fee you. You m 
come. Poor things ! how will they be mortified! 
any one of them can allow herfelf to be lefs lovely 
than the others, fhe will be leaft affected by your fu- 
periority. But let me tell you, that Mifs Clarkfon, 
had fhe the intelligence in her eyes that Somebody 
elfe has, and the dignity with the eafe, would be as 
charming a young woman. But we are all prepared, 
I to love, they to admire, your gentleman. Pray, 
: pry: my dear, bring him, or the difappointment will 
ill ? - | 


' Your Kirtry Orme. 


- Lucy, acquainting Sir Charles with the invitation, 
afked him, If he would oblige Mifs Orme. He was 
. at-our:command, he faid—So we fhall breakfaft to- 
morrow at The Park. 

_ But I am vexed at his dining from us to-day. So 
little time to ftay with us! I wifh him to be complai- 
_fant to Mr. Greville; but need he be fo very obliging ? 

There are plots laying for his company all over the 

county. We are told, there is to be a numerous 

aflembly, all of gentlemen, at Mr. Greville’s. - bse 
be. | Te- 


~ 
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Greville humoroufly declares, that he hates: all wo- 
men, for the fake of one. . 
se US 
We have jut opened the boxes. O my dear Lady 
G. ! your brother is either very proud, or his fortune 
is very high! Doeg he not fay, that he always con- 
fults ortune, as well as degree, i in matters of outward 
appearance ? He has not, in thefe prefents, I am fure, 
confulted either the fortune or degree of your Harriet 
—Of your happy Harriet, I had like to have written! 
But the word happy, in this place, would have looked 
as if I thought thefe jewels an addition to my happi- 
_nefs. How does-his bounty infult me, on my narrow 
fortune !—Narrow, unlefs he fubmit to accept of the 


offered contributions of my dear friends — Contridus . 


tions !— Proud Harriet, how art thou, even in thy 
exaltation, humbled Iv; rifles, he called them : The 
very ornamenting one’s felf with fuch toys, may, in 
his eye, be thought trifling, tho’ he is not above com- 
plying with the fafhion, in things indifferent : But, the 
coft and beauty of thefe jewels confidered, they are 
not trifles. The jewel of jewels, however, is his 
heart! How would the noble Clementina—Hah, Pen ! 
Heart, rather, Why, why, juft now, this check of 
Clementina ? — 1 know why — Net from want of ad- 
miration of her; but when I am allowing my heart 
to open, then does — Something here, in my inmoft 
bofom [Isic Confcience ?]. ftrike n me, as if it faid, Ah, 
Harriet ! — Triumph not; rejoice not! Check the 
overflowings of thy ieclias heart !—Art thou not an. 
invader of ahother’s rights ¢ | 
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LETTER XXxIvV. 
Mis Byron. In Continuation. . 
Lhurfday Morning, OG. 26.. 


i he hurry off a few lines. [ am always ready 
before thefe fiddling girls : Lucy and Nancy, I 
mean. Never tedious, but in dreffing ! They will 
over-do the morning appearance. I could beat them. 
So well acquainted with propriety as they are; and 


, knowing the beauty of elegant negligence. Were I 


not afraid of Lucy’s repartee ; and that fhe would fay 
I was laying out for a compliment ; I would tell them, 
they had a mind to try to eclipfe Mifs Clarkfon, and 
the Yorkfhire Ladies. Your brother /apped, as well 
as dined, at that Greville’s. Fie upon him! I did not 
think he had fo little command of himfelf! — Vain 
Harriet ! Perhaps he chofe to be rather ¢here than bere, 
for novelty-fake. I fhall be faucy, by-and-by. He is be- 
low, ftrongly engaged in talk with my aunt— About 
me, I fuppofe: Ay, to be fure! methinks your Lady- 
fhip fays. He can talk of nobody elfe!—Well, and 
what if one would wifh he could not? [What are thefe 
girls about ?] No lefs than one-and-twenty gentlemen 
at Greville’s, befides the Prince of them all. They. 
all were ready to worfhip him. Fenwick looked in 
juft now, and tells us fo. . He fays, that your brother | 
was the livelieft man in the company. He led the 


- mirth, he fays, and vifibly exerted himfelf the more, 


finding the turn of the converfation likely to be what 
might be expected from fuch a. company of all men. 
Wretches! Can twenty of them, when met, be to- 
lerable creatures, not a woman among them, to foften. 
their manners, and give politenefs to their converfa: 
tion ’—Fenwick fays, they engaged him at one time 
into talk of different regions, cuftoms, ufages. He 
was mafter of every fubject. Half a {core mouths 

‘ tek : | | were 
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were open at once whenever he fpoke, as.if diftended 
with gags, was his word; and every one’s eyes broader 
than ever they were obferved to be -before. Fenwick 
has humour ; a little : Not much; only by accident. 
So.unlike dimfelf attimes, that he may pafs for a dif- 
~ ferent man. His aping Greville, helps his oddnefs.—- 
_ How I ramble ! You'll think I am aping my dear 
Lady G. Mocking’s catching ! — [0 thefe girls!]—I 
think time loft when I am not writing té6 you. You 
_ Cannot imagine what a thief J am to my company. ] 


fteal away myfelf, and get down, before I am miffed, | 


half a {core times in a couple of hours. Sir Charles 
fung to the wretches: They allfung. They encored 
him without mercy.—He talks of fetting out for town 
on Saturday, early. Lord blefs me ! what fhall ¥ do 
when -he is gone ?— Do you think J fay this? If I de, 
Iam kept in countenance : Every-body fays fo, as 
well as I—But ah, Lady G.! He has invited all the 
gentlemen, the whole twenty-one, and my coufin 
James, and my uncle, to dine with him at his inn, to- 
morrow ! — Jun! nafty inn! Why did we let him go 
thither ?—I am afraid he is a reveller. Can hebe fo 
very good a man? O yes, yes, yes! wicked-Harriet 1 
What is in thy heart, to doubt it? A fine reflexion 
upon the age; as if there could not be one good man 
in it! and as if a good man could not be a man of 
vivacity and fpirit | From whom can fpirits, can chear- 
fulnefs, can debonnairnefs, be. expected, if not froma 
ood man ?—I will fhew thefe girls, by the quantity T 
hee written, howthey have made me wait. Prating, 
I fuppofe, to my Sally, about Sir Charles: They can 
talk of nobody elfe. 


Ready ! Yes, you dear creatures! So you ought ta - 


have been a leaf and half of my writing ago !—Adieu, 
Lady G. till our return from Mifs Orme’s. | 
| : ‘Thurfday Noon. 
_ Jusr come back from Mifs Orme’s. Sir Charles 
and.my grandmamma are now got together, in ag 
C @ 
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talk. I know I was the fubject, by the dear parent’s 
looking often {miling upon me, as I fat at diftance, 
and by dis eye (taking the reference, asI may call it, 
of ers) turned as often towards me; fo I ftole up to 
my pen. | | 
‘We were very politely treated by Mifs Orme. Mifs 
Clarkfon is a charming young Lady. The three York- 
fhire fifters are lovely women. Sir Charles has told 
us, that mere Beauty attracts only his eye, as fine 
flowers do in a gay parterre. I don’t know ¢hat, m 
dear: That’s the philofophical defcription of himfelf. 
The fame men and women are not always the fame 
perfons. The Ladies, one and all, when his back 
was turned, declared, that he was the gallanteft man 
they ever were in company with. He faid the eafieft, 
politeft things, they ever heard fpoken.—They never 
were.in his company Jefore: They might elfe have 
heard as fine. Such'dignity, they obferved (fo does 
every body), yet fo much eafe, in all he faid, as well 
‘as in his whole behaviour—Born to be a public man, 
would his pride permit him to aim at being fo!— 
Not a fyllable, however, but what might be faid to 
each with the ftricteft truth. Sir Charles Grandifon 
[It is Lucy’s obfervation, as well as mine] addreffes 
himfelf to women, as women, not as goddefits; yet 
does honour to the perfons, and to the Sex. Other 
men, not knowing what better to fay, make Angels of 
them, all at once. The higheft things are ever faid 
by men of the loweft underftandings ; and, their bolts 
once fhot, the poor fouls can go no further. So filly! 
~——Has not your Ladyfhip fome of thefe in your eye, 
who make out the reft, by grinning in our faces, in . 
order to convince us of their /izcerity ?, Compli- 
mental men don’t confider, that if the women they: 
-egregioufly flatter, were what they would have them 
believe they think them, they would not be feen in 
. fuch company. | i. or 
~ But what do you think the elder fitter of the three 
a Nov. ~Q ° s fad 
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faid of your brother ?—She was fure, thofe eyes, and 
that vivacity and politenefs, were not given him for 
nothing. Gin him for nothing ! What.a phrafe is 
that! In fhort, fhe faid, that praéice had improved 
his natural advantages. This I have a good mind to 
fay of er—Either fhe has not charity, or her heart 
has paid for enabling its miftrefs to make fuch an ob- 
fervation. Praéfice | What meant fhe by the word ? 
—Indeed your brother was not quite fo abftraétedly in- 
attentive, / thought, to the Beauty of Mifs Clarkfon, 


but he might give fome “Hittle /bedew of ground for . 


obfervation to a cenforious perfon. 

I fometimies think, that, free and open as his eyes 
‘are, his character might fuffer, if one were to judge 
of his heart by them. Lord L. I remember, once 
faid, that Ladies abroad ufed to look .upon him as 
their own man, the moment they ‘beheld him.~-In- 
nocently fo, no doubt; and in their converfation- 
affemblies.. Poor Lady Olivia, I fuppofe, was fo 


caught! at ah iinhappy moment, perhaps, when her» 


caution was half-afleep, and fhe was loth to have it 
too rudely awakened. But-ought I, your Harriet, to 
talk of this P——Where was #y caution, when I fuf- 
fered my/elf to be furprifed >—-O but my gratitude was 
my excufe. Who knows what Olivia might have to 

plead ?—We have not her whole ftory, you know, 
- Poor Lady, I pity her! To crofs the feas, as fhe 
did !|—Ineffectually ! 

But can you bear this pen-prattling ; the effects af 
a mind more at eafe than it ever expected to be ? 


I will go down. Can I be fo long fpared? Iam | 


juft thinking, that were I one of the creatures called 
Coquettes, the beft way to attract attention, when it 
grew languid, is, to do as I do from zeal in writing 
‘to you—Be always going out and returning, and not 
‘ftaying long enough in.a place to tire one’s company, 
or fuffer them to turn their eyes upon any-body elfe. 
= you ever try fuch an experiment, Charlotte ? But 
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you never could tire your company. YetI think you 

have a {pice of that character in yours. Don’t you 

think fo, yourfelf ?—But don’t own it, if you do— 

Hey-day ! What’s the matter with me ! I believe by 

my flippancy I am growing quite well, and as faucy 

as I ufed to be—Poor Lady Clementina ! I with fhe 
were happy ! Then fhouldI be fo. _ 

My dear Lady G. we had a charming converfation 
this day : My grandmamma and your brother bore 
the principal parts in it. It began with drefs, and 
fafhion, and fuch-like trifling fubjects ; but ended in 
the nobleft. You know my grandmamma’s chearful 
piety. Sir Charles feemed at firft only defigning to 
attend to her wifdom; but fhe drew himin. O my 
dear! he feems to be, yet not to know it, as good 
aman, as fhe is a woman ! Yet years fo different !— 
But aufterity, uncharitablenefs, on one hand; often- 
tation, affectation, on the other; thefe are qualities 
which can have no place in his heart. Such a glo- 
rious benevolence ! Such enlarged fentiments!—What 
a happy, thrice. happy woman, thought I feveral 
times, muft fhe be, who fhall be confidered as a par- 
taker of his goodnefs! Who fhall be bleft not only. 
in him, but for him ; and be his, and he hers, to all 
eternity ! : 

My aunt once, in the conclufion of this converfa- 
tion, faid, How happy would it be, if he could reform 
‘certain gentlemen of this neighbourhood ! And as 
they were fo fond of his company, fhe hoped he 
would attempt it. 

Example, he anfwered, and a /ilent one, would do 
~ more with fuch men than precept. They bave Mofes, 
and the prophets. They know when they do wrong, 
and what is right. They would be afraid of, and 
affronted at, a man pretending toinftruc& them. De- 
cency, from fuch men, is as much as can be expected. 
We live in fuch an age, added he, that I believe more 
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ood may be done by, feeming to relax a little, than 
by ftrictnefs of behaviour. Yet I admire thofe, who, 
from a full perfuafion of their duty, do ot relax ; 
and the more, if they have got above morofenefs, au- 
fterity, and uncharitablenefs. 

After dinner, Mr. Milbourne, a very good man, 
minifter of a Diffenting congregation in our neigh- 
bourhood, accompanied by Dr. Curtis, called in upon 

~us. They are good friends ; made fo by the media- 

tion of my grandmamma, fome years ago, when they 
did not fo well underftand each other. Dr. Curtis had 
been with us more than once, fince Sir Charles was 
our vifiter. He greatly admires him, you need not 
doubt. It was beautiful, after compliments had paffed 
between Sir Charles and the gentlemen, to fee the 
modeft man fhine out in your brother’s behaviour. In- 
deed he was free and eafy, but attentive, as expecting 
entertainment and inftruction from them; and leading. 
each of them to give itin hisown way. > 

They ftaid but a littl while; and when they 
were gone, Sir Charles faid, He wanted no other proof 
of their being good men, than they gave by their cha- 
rity, and friendfhip to each other. My uncle, who, 
you know, is a zealous man for the Church, {peaking 
a little feverely of perfons whom he called Schi/matics ; 
O Mr. Selby ! faid Sir Charles, let us be afraid of 
prefcribing to tender confciences. You and I, who 

_ have been abroad, in countries where they account us 
worfe than Schifmatics, would have been loth to have 
been prefcribed to, or compelled, in articles for which 

_-we ourfelves are only anfwerable to the common Fa- 
ther of us all ! | | 

I believe in my confcience, Sir Charles, replied my 
uncle, if the truth were known, you are of the mind 
of that King of Egypt, who faid, He looked upon the 
diverfity of religions in his kingdom ‘with as-much 

pleafure as he did on the diverfity of flowers in his 

egarden, | | 
I re- 
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I remember fot the name of that King of Egypt, 
Mr. Selby ; but I am zof of his mind. I fhould not, 
_ if T were a King, take plea/ure in fuch a diverfity : 

But as the examples of Kings are of great force, I 
would, by making my ownas faultlefs as I could, let 
my people fee the excellence of my perfuafion, and 
my uniform practical adherence to it; inftead of dif- 
couraging erroneous ones by unjuftifiable feverity. 
Religious zeal is generally a fiery thing : I would as 
foon quarrel with a man for his Face, as for his Reli- 
gion. A good man, if not over-heated by zeal, wil 
be a good man, whatever be his faith ; and fhould al- 
ways be intitled to our efteem, as he is to our good 
“offices, ‘as a fellow-creature. 

The Methodifis, Sir Charles; What think you of 
the Methodifis! Say you love ’em; and, and, and, 
adds-dines, you fhall not be my nephew. 

You now, my dear Mr. Selby, make me afraid of 
you. Youthrow out a menace, the only one you could 
perhaps think of, that would make me temporize. 

You need not, you need not, be afraid, Sir Charles, 

aid my uncle, laughing | What fay you, Harriet ? 
| Need he ? Hay? looking in my downcaft face. Why 
fpeak you not, Jovely Lové? Need Sir Charles, if he 
bad difobliged me, to have been afratd ?—Hay ?. 

Dear Sir! you have not of a long time been fo— 

So, what, Harriet? So, what, deareft ? — looking 
me quite down. 

Fie, Mr. Selby! faid my grandmamma. 
Sir Charles, ftepping to me, very gallantly took 
~ my hand—O Mr, Selby, you are not kind, faid he: 
But allow me to make my. advantage of your unkind- 
nefs, . My dear. Mifs Byron, let you and me withdraw; 
in compaffion to Mr. Selby, let us withdraw : We 
will not hear him chidden, as I fee the Ladies think 
he ought to be. — 

_ And he hurried me off. The furprize made me 
appear more reluctant than I was in my heart. 
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Every one was pleafed with his air and manner ; 
and by this means he relieved himfelf from fubjects 
with which he feemed not delighted, and obtained an 
opportunity to get me to himéelf. 

Here had he ftopt, he would have been welcome : 
But hurrying me into the Cedar-parlour ; I am‘jea- 
lous, my Love, faid he; putting his arm round me: 
‘You feemed loth to retire with me. Forgive me : 
But thus I punifh you, whenever you give me caufe : 
And, dear Lady G. he downright kiffled me —M 
lip; and not my cheek—and in 1 fo fervent a way— 
tell you every-thing, my Charlotte—I could have been 

‘angry--had I-known dow, from furprize. Before I 
could recollect myfelf, he withdrew his arm; and, re- 
fuming his ufual refpectful air, it would have made me 

look affected, had I then taken notice of it. But I 
don’t remember any inftance of the like freedom ufed 
to Lady Clementina. 

My Jovely Love, faid he, to exprefs myfelf i in your 
whee s ftile, which is that of my heart, tell me, Can 
you have pity for a poor man, when he is miferable, 
who, en acertain occafion, fhewed you none? See 
what a.Letter Sir Hargrave Pollexfen has written to 
Dr. Bartlett; who afks my advice about attending 

him. 
I obtained leave to communicate it to you, my dear 

Lady L.and Lady G. Be pleafed to return it to me. 
I prefume you will read it here. 


_ Dear Dr. Bartlett, 
AN your company be difpented with by the beit 


of men, for one, two, three days ?—I have not 


hada happy hour fince [faw you and Sir Charles Gran- _ 


difon at my houfe on the Foreft. All is gloom and 
horror in my mind: My defpondency is, muft be, of 
the blackeft kind. It is blacker than remorfe : Te j 1S 
all repining; but no repentance: I cannot, cannot, 
_-Fepent. Lord God of Heaven and Earth, what a 

| wretch 


s 
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wretch am I! with fuch a fortune; fuch eftates! I 
am rich as Croefus, yet more miferable than the wretch 
that begs his bread. from door to door; and who. 
oftener meets repulfes, than relief. What a glorious 
chaice has your patron made! Youth unbroken; con- 
{cience his friend; he cannot know anenemy. O 
that I had lived the life of your patron! I cannot fee 
a creature who does not extol him. My wine-mer- 
chant’s name is Danby — Good God! What ftories 
does he tell of him! Lord Jefus ! What a heart mutt 
he have, that would permit him to do fuch things as 
Danby reports of him, of his own knowlege! While 
I—As young a man as himfelf, for what I know— 
With powers to do good, as great, perhaps greater 
than his own. — Lord ! Lord !: Lord ! what a hand 
have I made of it, for the laft thrée or four years of 
my life! who might have reached Threefcore-and-ten 
with comfort ! whereas now, at Twenty-eight, lam 
on the very brink of the grave. It appears to me as 
ready dug : It yawns for me: I am neither fit to die, 
Nor to live. My days are dreadful : My nights are 
worfe : My bed is a bed of nettles, and not of down. 
Not one comfortable thought, not one good action, 
to revolve, in which I had not fome vile gratification 
to promote!—-Wretched man ! It is come home to me 
with a vengeance. — - | | 
_ You prayed by me: You prayed for me. I have 
not been fo happy fince—Come, and make me eafy— 


happy I can never be, in this world:— For pity, for 


charity fake, come and teach me how to bear life, or 


td 


how to prepare for its ceffation. And if Sir Charles . 


Grandifon would make me one more vifit, would per- 
fonally jain in prayer with you and me, a glimpfe of 
comfort would once more dart in upon my mind. 


Try your intereft with him, my dear Sir, in my | 


behalf; and come together. Where is he? — The 
great God of Heaven and Earth profper to him all his 
wifhes, be he where he will, and be they what they 
Q 4 will. 
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will. Every-body will find their account in his pro- 
fperity. But I !—what ufe have I made of the: profpe-. 


rity given me ?>—Méerceda gone te his account: Ba-_ 


genhall undone: Jordan fhunning me! Narrow-foul’d 
Jordan! He is reformed ; but, not able to divide the: 
~ gan from the crime, he thinks he cannot be in earneft, 
but by hating both. God help me! I cannot, now, 
if{ would, give him a bad example! He need not be. 
afraid of my ftaggering him in his good purpofes. 

‘One favour, for God’s fake, procure for me—It. 
js, that the man whofe life once I fought, and thought 
myfelf juftified by the provocation ; who afterwards 


faved mine, for a time faved it, referved as I was for 


_ pains, for fufferings, in mind and body, worfe than 
death—That ¢his man will be the Executor of my laft 


Will. JI have not a friend left. My relations are. 


hungering and watching for my death, as birds.of prey 
over a field of battle. My next heirs are my worft 
enemies, and moft hated by me. Dear Sir Charles 
Grandifon, my deliverer, my preferver, from thofe 
bloody Frenchmen, if you are the good man I think 
you, complete your kindnefs to him whom you have 
preferved ; and fay, you will be his Executor. I «will 
(becaufe 1 muft) do juftice to the pretenfions of thofe 
who will rejoice over. my remains; and I will leave 
you a difcretionary power, in articles wherein you 


may think I have fhewn hatred. For juftice fake, | 
then, be my Executor. And do you, good Bartlett, — 


put me in the way of repentance; and I fhall then be 


happy. Draw me up, dear Sir, a Prayer, that fhall | 
include Confeffion. You cannot fuppofe me too bad - 


aman, in a Chriftian fenfe. Thank God, I ama 
—Chriftian in belief, tho’ I have been a Devil in prac- 


tice. You are a heavenly-minded man; give me . 


words which may go to my heart; and tell me what 

J fhall fay to my God. 
' "Pell Sir Charles Grandifon, that he ewes to me the 
fervice I requeft of him. For if he had not inter- 
| _ pofed 


n 
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pofed fo hellifhly as he did, on Hounflow-heath, I 


had been the hufband of Mifs Byron in two hours 3. 
and fhe would have thought it her duty to reform me: 
And, by the great God of Heaven, I fwear, it was 


my intention to be reformed, and to make her, if I 


could have had but her Civility, tho’ not her Love, 
the beft of hufbands. Lord God of Heaven a 

Earth! what a happy man had I then been !— Th 

had I never undertaken that damned expedition te 
France, which } have rued ever fince. ‘Let your pa- 
tron know how much I owe to him my unhappinefs, 
and he will not, in juftice, deny any reafonable, any © 


honeft requeft, that I fhall make him. 


Lord help me! What a long Letter is here! My 
Soul complains on paper : I do nothing but complain. 
Ie will be a-relief, if your patron and you will vifi 


_ will pray for, will pity, | a 


The moft miferable of men, 
: Harcrave PoLvexren. 


Your brother’s eye followed mine, as Iread. I fre- 


‘quently wept. In a foothing, tender, and refpeCtful 


manner, he put his arm round me, and, taking my 
own handkerchief, unrefifted, wiped away the tears as 
they fell on my cheek. Thefe were his foothing words, 
as my bofom heaved at the dreadful defcription of the 
poor man’s mifery and defpair: Sweet humanity!— 
Charming fenfibility !—Check not the kindly gufh!— 
Dew-drops of Heaven ! wiping away my tears, and 
kiffing the handkerchief—Dew-drops of Heaven, 


_froma mind like that Heaven, mild and-gracious!— 


Poor Sir Hargrave !—I will attend him. 
You will, Sir! That is very good of you !—Poor 
man! What a hand, as he fays, has he made of it! 
A hand, indeed! repeated Sir Charles, his own 
benign eyes gliftening. 1 
And will you be his Executor, Sir ?— You will, I 


~ hope ? 


I will 
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JT will do any-thing that my dear Mifs Byron withes 
me to do; any-thing that may comfort the poor man, 
if indeed he has not a perfon in whom he ought to 
confide, whether -he is <ez//ng to do fo, or not. My 
endeavour fhall be, to reconcile him to his relations : 
Perhaps he hates them becaufe they are likely to be his 
heirs: I have known men capable of fuch narrownefs. 
_« When we came to the place where the unhappy 
man mentions my having been likely to be his, in two 
hours time, a chilnefs came over my heart ; I fhud- 
dered. Ah,. Sir! faid 1, how grateful ought I to be 
to my deliverer ! | a 

Ever-amiable goodnefs! refumed he, How have I 
‘been, how am I, how fhall I be, rewarded ?>— With 
tender awe he kiffed my cheek—Forgive me, Angel 
of a woman! A man can fhew his Love but as a 
man. Your heart is the heart I wifh it to be! Love, 
_ Humanity, Gracioufnefs, Benevolence, Forgivingnefs, 
all the amiable qualities which can adorn the Female 
mind, are, in perfection, yours! Be your Sifter-excel- 
ence happy ! God grant it ! and I fhall be the hap- 
pieft man in the world. You, madam, who can pity 
your oppreffor when in mifery, can allow of my grate- 
ful remernbrance of that admirable woman. 


Your tender remembrance of Lady Clementina, 


Sir, .will ever be grateful to me.— God Almighty 
make her happy !—for your fake! for the fake of your 
dear Jeronymo ; and for mine! — 7 
There fpoke Mifs Byron, and Clementina, both in 
one! Surely you two are informed by one mind! 
What is diftance of countries! What obftacles can 
there be, to diffever Souls fo paired ! eR 
But, Sir!—My/f Clementina be compelled to marry ? 
Muft the woman who has loved Sir Charles .Gran- 
.difon ; who ftill avows her Love, and only prefers 
her God to him; be obliged to’ give her hand to 
another man ? a. 
Would 


mo . 
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Would to Heaven that her friends, tender, indul- 
gent, as they have always been to her, would not 
drive too faft! But how can I, of all men, remon- 
{trate to them in this cafe, when they think nothing is 
wanting to obtain her compliance, but the knowlege 

hat fhe never canbe mine? 

O Sir! — you fhall fil call her yours, if the dear 
Lady changes her refolution, and wi/bes to be. fo— 
Ought you not ? | 

- And could Mifs Byron— 3 | 

- She could, the would, interrupted I—Yet dear, very 
dear, I am not afhamed to own it, would now the re- 
fignation coft.me ! 

Exalted lovelinefs ! 

_ I never, but by fuch a trial, can be as great as 
Clementina!—Then could J, as fhe does, take com- 
fort in the brevity of human life. Never, never, would 
I be the wife of any other man. And fhall the nobler 
Clementina be compelled ? 

Good God! lifting up his hands and eyes, With 
what noble minds haft thou diftinguifhed thefe two 
women !—Js it for this, madam, that you with to 
wait for the next Letters from Italy? I have owned 
before, that I prefumed not to declare myfelf to you 
till I was fure of Clementina’s adherence to a refo- 
lution fo nobly taken. We will, however, expect the 
next Letters. My fituation hasnot been happy-Nothing 
bur the confcioufnefs of my own integrity (excufe, 
madam, the feeming boaft).and a firm truft in Pro- 
vidence, could, at certain times, have fupported me, 

. » My mind, my Charlotte, feemed too high wrought. 
Seeing me much difturbed, he refumed the fubjeét of 


- Sir Hargrave’s Letter, as a fomewhat lefs-affecting 


one. You fee, my deareft Mifs Byron, faid he, a 
kind of neceffity for my haftening up. Another mel- 
ancholy occafion offers : Poor Sir Harry Beauchamp 
defires to fee me, before he dies. —~ What a chequered 
lite.is this! —] received Sir Hargrave’s Letter to Dr. 
| Bartlett, 
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Bartlett, and this intimation from my Beauchamp, by 
a particular difpatch, juft before I came hither. I 
grudge the time] mutt lofe to-morrow: But we muft 
make fome facrifices to good neighbourhood and ci- 
vility. Poor Greville had a view, by inviting all his 
neighbours and me, to let himfelf down with a grace, . 
_ ina certain cafe. He'miade a merit of his refignation’ 
to me, before all thecompany ; every one of which ad- 
mired my dear Mifs Byron. Well received as I was, by 
every gentleman then prefent, I could not avoid in- 
viting them, in my turn; but I will endeavour to re- 
cover the tinie. Have I your approbation, madam, 
for fetting out on Saturday morning, early ?>—IJ am 
afraid I muft borrow of the Sunday fome hours, on my 
journey. But vifiting the fick is an-act of mercy. 
_ You will be fo engaged to-morrow, Sir, faid I, 
with your numerous guefts (and my uncle and coufin 
James will add tothe number) that I fuppofe we thall 
hardly fee you before you fet out (early, as you fay 
that will be) on Saturday morning. | 

He faid, He had given orders already (and, for fear 
of miftakes, fhould enforce them to-night) for the en- 
tertainment of his guefts ; and he would do himfelf 
the pleafure of breakfafting with us in the morning— 
Dear Lady Clementina, forgive me!—I fhall not, I 
am afraid, know how to part with him, tho’ but for 
a few weeks.— How could you let him depart from 
you; you knew not but it would be for ever ?— But 
you are a wonder of awoman!—I am, at leaft at this 
prefent writing, a poor creature, compared to you ! - 

I afked his leave to fhew my grandmammaand aunt, 
and my Lucy, as well as his two fifters, Sir Hargrave’s 
Letter. He wifhed that they only fhould fee it. 
_ The perufal coft the three dear friends juft named 
fometears. My grandmamma, Lucy tells me ( for I 
_ Was writing to you when they read it ) made fome fine 
obfervations upon the different fituations in which the 
- two gentlemen find themfelves at this time. I oe 
| fel 
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felf could not but recollect the gay, fluttering figure 
that the poor Sir Hargrave made at Lady Betty Wil- 
liams’s, perpetually laughing ; and compare it with 
the dark fcene he draws in the Letter before me; alt 
brought about in fo fhort a fpace ! 

There are, I am told, worfe men than this: Were 
thofe who are but as bad, to be apprifed of the cir- 
cumftancesofSir Hargrave’s ftory, as fully as we know 
them, would they not reflect, and tremble at his fate, 
even tho’ that of Merceda ( whofe exit, I am told, 
wasall horror and defpair ) and of the unhappy Bagen- | 
hall, were not taken into the fhocking account ? 

This laft wretch, it feems, his fpirits and conftitu- 
tion both broken, is gone, nobody knows whither, 
having narrowly efcaped in perfon, from an execution 
that was out again{ft him, body and goods ; the latter 
all feized upon ; his wife, and an unhealthy child (and 


fhe big with another ) turned out of doors ; a mort- 


gagee in poffeffion of his eftate:~The poor woman 
wifhing but for means to tranfport herfelf and child to 


‘ -her mean friends at Abbeville; a collection fet on foot 


in her neighbourhood, for that purpofe, failing; for 

the poor man was neither beloved, nor pitied. ) 
Thefe particulars your brother’s trufty Richard 

Saunders told my Sally ; and, in confidence, that your 


brother, a little before he came down, being acquaint- 


ed with her deftitute condition, fent her, by him, 


| ‘twenty guineas. Saunders faid, he never faw a deeper 
‘{cene of diftrefs. , 


The poor woman, on her knees, received the 
bounty ; bleffed the donor ; owned herfelf reduced 
to the laft fhilling ; and that fhe thought of applying 


-to the parifh for affiftance to carry her over. 


Sir Charles ftaid not to fupper. My grandmamma, 
being defirous to take leave of her favourite in the 
morning, has been prevailed upon to repofe here 
to-night. - | 

I mut tell you, my Charlotte, all my fears, my 

? feclings, 


238 THE HISTORY OF Vol.s. 
feelings, my follies : You are now, you know, my 
‘Lucy. Something arifes in my heart, that makes me 
uneafy : I cannot account to myfelf for this great and 
fudden change of behaviour in Greville. His extra- 
ordinary civilities, even to fondnefs, to your brother! 
Are they confiftent with his bluftering character, and 
conftant threatnings of any man who was likely to 
fucceed with me? A turn of behaviour fo fudden ! 
Sir Charles and he in a manner ftrangers, but by cha- 
racter—And did he not fo far profecute his menaces, 
_as to try, wicked wretch ! what blufter and a drawn 
{word would do, and fmart for it ? Muft not that 
difgrace incenfe him ?—My uncle fays, he cannot be 
a true fpirit ; witnefs his compromife with Fenwick, 
after a rencounter, which, being reported to be on 
my account, had like to have killed me at the time. © 
And if nota true fpirit, may he not be treacherous ? 
God preferve your Brother from all fecret as well as 
open attacks! And dayou, my dear Ladies, forgive 
the tender folly of 

Your TARRIET Byron, 


LETTER XXXV. 


Mis Byron. In Continuation. 


Friday Morn. Eight o’Clock, Offober 27. - 
BN HE apprehenfions with which I was fo weak as 


to trouble you, in the conclufion of my laft, 
laid fo faft hold of my mind, that, going immedi- 
ately from my pen to my reft, I had it broken and 
difturbed by dreadful, fhocking, wandering dreams. 
The terror they gave me, feveral times awakened me; 
but ftill, as I clofed my eyes, I fell into them again. 
Whence, my dear, proceed thefe ideal vagaries, which, 
for the time, realize pain or pleafure to us, according 
to their hue or complexion, or rather according to our 
own? ee = ft - 
3 “ . But 


Let.3s. SIR CHARLES.GRANDISON. 239 


But fuch contradi€fory vagaries never did I know in 
my flumbers. Incoherencies of incoherence ! — For 
example— I was married to the beft of.men : I was 
not married: I was rejected with fcorn, as a prefump- 
- tarous creature. I fought to hide myfelf in holes and 
corners. I was dragged out of-a fubterraneous cavern, 
which the fea had made when it once broke bounds, 
and feemed the dwelling of howling and conflicting 
winds ; and when I expected to be punifhed for my: 
audacioufnefs, and for repining at my lot, I was turned 
into an Angel of light, {tars of diamonds, like a glory, 
encompaffing my head: A dear little baby was put into 
my arms. Once it was Lucy’s ;- another time it was 
Emily’s ; and at another tim: Lady Clementina’s !— 
I was fond of it, beyond expreffion. . : 

I again dreamed I was married: Sir Charles again 
was the man. He did not love me. My grand- 
mamma and aunt, on their knees, and with tears,: 
befought him to love their child; and pleaded to him 
my Love of him of long ftanding, begun in grati- 
tude, and that he was the only man Iever loved. O 
- how I wept in my dream! My face and bofom were 
wet with my realtears. 

My fobs, and my diftrefs and theirs, awakened 
me; but I dropt afleep, and fell into the very fame 
refverie. He upbraided me with being the caufe that 
he had not LadyClementina. He faid, and /o fternly! 
I am fure he cannot look fo fternly, that he thoughe 
mea much better creature than I proved to be: Yer 
methought, in my own heart, I was not altered. I 
fell down at his feet. I called it my misfortune, that 
he could not love me: I would not fay it was his fault. 
It might, perhaps, be his misfortune too !—And then 
I faid, Love and Hatred are not always in one’s power, 
If you cannot love the poor creature who kneels -be- 
fore you, that fhall be a caufe fufficient with me for a 
divorce: I defire not to faften myfelf on the man. who 
cannot love me, Let me be divorced from you, Sir— 

age ot You 
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You bhall be at liberty to affign any caufe for the fepa- 
ration, but crime. I will bind myfelf never, never to 
marry again ; but you fhall be free—And God blefs 
you, and her you can love better than your poor Har- 
. riet—Fool, I weep as F write !—What. a weak crea- 
ture I am, fince I have not been well ! ; 

Jn another part of my refverie he loved me dearly; 
but when he nearly approached me, or I him, he al-. 
ways became a ghoft, and flitted from me. Scenes’ 
once changed from England to Italy, from Italy to 


England: Italy, I thought, was adreary wild, covered. 


with fnow, and pinched with froft: England, on the 
contrary, was a country glorious to the eye ; gilded 
with a jun not too fervid; the air perfumed with 
odours, wafted by the moft balmy Zephyrs from 
orange-trees, citrons, myrtles, and jafmines. In Italy, 


at one time, Jeronymo’s wounds were healed ; at an- _ 


other, they were breaking out afrefh. Mr. Lowther 
was obliged to fly the country : Why, did not appear. 
There was a fourth brother, I thought; and he, taking 
part with the cruel Laurana, was killed by the Ge- 
_neral. Father Marefcotti was at one time a martyr 
for his Religion ; at another, a Cardinal ; and talked 
of for Pope. | 

But ftill, what was more fhocking, and which fo 
terrified me that I awoke in a horror, which put an 
end to all my refveries ; for I ept no more that night : 
_ —Sir Charles, I thought, was affaffinated by Greville. 
Greville fled his country for it, and became a vaga- 
bond, a Cain, the Accurfed, I thought, of God and 
Man—I, your poor Harriet, a widow; left in the 
moft calamitous circumftance: that a woman can be 
in.—Good Heaven !—But, avaunt, recollection !— 
Painful, moft painful, recolleCtion of ideas fo terrible! 
none of your intrufions— : 

No more of thofehorrid, horrid incongruities, will 
I trouble you with! How have they run away with 
me! I am hardly now recovered from the tremblings 
inta which they threw me! | What 
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What, my dear, is the reafon, that tho’ we know 
thefe dreams, thefe flying fhadows of the night, to be 
no more than dreams, illufions of the working mind, 
fettered and debafed as it is by the organs through 
which it conveys its confined powers to the groffer 
matter, body, then fleeping, inadctive, as in the fhades 
of death ; yet that we cannot help being ftrongly im- 
prefied by them, and meditating interpretation of the 
flying vapours, when reafon is broad awake, and tells 
us, that it is a weaknefs to be difturbed at them ?— 
But fuperftition is more or lefs in every mind, I believe, 
a natural defect. Happily poifed is that mind, which, . 
on the one hand, is too ftrong to be affected by the 
flavifh fears it brings with it ; and, on the other, runs 
not into the contraryextreme, Scepticifm, parent of 
infidelity ! es 8 
You cannot imagine, my dear, the pleafure I had, 
the more for my various dream, when your brother, 
fo amiably ferene; Love, Condefcenfion, Affability, 
fhining in his manly countenance; alighted, as I faw 
him through my window, at the fame time I had the 
call to breakfaft—Dear Sir ! I could have faid, Have 
not you been difturbed by cruel, perplexing, contra- 
dictory vifions ? Souls may be near, when Bodies are 
diitant. But are we not one Soul ? Could yours be 
unaffected, when mine was fo difturbed ?>—But, thank 
God, you are come! Come fafe, unhurt, pleafed with 
me! My fond arms, were the ceremony pafied, fhould 
welcome you to your Harriet. I would tell you all 
my difturbances from the abfurd illufions of the paft 
night, and my mind fhould gather ftrength from the 
confeffion of its weaknefs. , — 
He talked of fetting out early to morrow morning. 
His firft vifit, he faid fhould be to Sir Harry Beau-_ 
champ ; his next to Sir Hargrave Pollexfen. Poor Sir ~ 
Harry ! he faid, and fighed for him. Mt, 3 
' Tender-hearted man ! as Clementina often called _ 
your brother : He pitied Lady Beauchamp. His poor __, 
Vor. V. R Beauchamp ! 
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Beauchamp ! — The lofs of a father, he faid, where a 
preat eftate was to defcend, to the fon, was the teft of 
a noble heart. He could anfwer for the fincerity of 
his Beauchamp’s grief, on this trying occafion. Of 
what joy, faid he [fittin between two. of the beft of 
women, equally fond of him, {peaking low] was], — 
was my father, deprived! He ca allowed me to think - 
of returning to the arms of his paternal love. I make 
no doubt, but on looking into his affairs (his fon, per- 
haps, his fteward) he would have done for his daughters, 
what I have done for my fifters. We fhould both of 
us have had a new life to begin, and purfue: A happy 
one, from my duty and his indulgence, it, muft, have 
been. I had planned it-out,—With all humility I 
would, by degrees, have laid it before him, firft one 
part, then another, as his corldefcenfion would have 
countenanced me. ; 
~ Vile, vile refveries!—Muft not, this young man be 
the peculiar care of Heaven? How could my difturbed 
imagination terrify me but in a dream, that the ma- 
chinations of the darkeft. mind, as his muit be [Gre- 
ville is not fo bad.a man] who could meditate viglence 
- againft virtue fo facredly guarded, could he permitted 
to prevail againft his life! © 
My grandmamma once, with tears in her eyes, as 
he talked of taking leave, laid her, hand upon his, 
and inftantly withdrew it, as if fhe thought it tao free. 
He took her hand, and, with both his, lifted it to his 
lips—Venerable goodnefs ! he called her: She looked 
fo proud, and /o comforted !—Every one fo pleafed !— 
It is a charming thing to fee blooming youth fond of 
declining age! ) me 
They dropt away one by one, and I found myfelf 
left alone with him. Sweetly tender was his addrefgs 
to me. —How bhall I part with my Harriet >—faid he. — 
My eyes were ready to overflow—By a twinkling mo- 
tion, | thought to difperfe over the whole eye the felf- 
felt too ready tear: My upper-lip I felt had the mo- 
tion 
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tion in it, throbbing, like thé pulfation which we call 
the life-blood—I was afraid to fpeak, for fear of burft- 
inginto a fit of tendernefs—Yet was confcious that my 
very filence was more expreffive of tendernefs than 
fpeech could have been. With what delight did his 
éager eye (as mine, now-and-then glancing upward, 
difcovered) meditate my downcaft face, and filent con- 
cern ! Yet fuch was his delicacy, that he took not 
that notice of it, in words, which indeed would have | 
added:to my confufion : It was enough for him, that 
he faw it. As he was contented /ilently to enjoy the 
apparent affectation, I am not forry he did fee it. He 
merited even open and unreferved affurances of my 
Love. But I the fooner recovered my fpirits, for his 
delicate non-obfervance. I could not, circumftanced. 
as we were, fay I wifbed for his fpeedy return ; yet, 
my dear, my pureft wifhes were, that he would not. 
be long abfent. My grandmamma pleafes herfelf with 
having the dear man for her inmate, on his return : 
There is therefore no need, for the fake of the world’s 
fpeech, to abridge my month; yet ought we to be fhy 
of giving confequence to a: man who through delicacy 
is afraid to let us fee that he affumes confequence from 
our fpeechlefs tendernefs for him ?— He reftored me 
to fpeech, by a change of fubject-— | 

Two melancholy offices fhall I have to perform, 
faid he, before I have the honour of feeing again my 
deareft Mifs Byron : What muft be the heart that 
melts not at another’s woe!—As to Sir Hargrave, I 
_ don’t apprehend that he is near his end, as is the cafe 
_ of poor Sir Harry. Sir Hargrave labours under bo- 
dily: pains, from the attack made upon him in France, 
and with a conftitution ruined perhaps by riot : And, 
having nothing of con‘olation to give himfelf from re- 
fiexions on his paft life (as we fee by his Letter) his 
fears are too {trong for his hopes. But fhallI tell him, 
if J find it will give-him comtort, that you wifh his 

recovery, and are forry for his indifpofition ? Small 
Sse R2 ° cre- 
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crevices let in light fometimes upona benighted ima- 
gination. He muft confider his attempt upon ‘your 
free-will [It was not meant upon your honour] as one 
of the enormities of his paft life. =. ©. - 

_ I was overpowered with this inftance of his ge- 
nerous goodnefs. ‘Teach me, Sir, to be good, to be 
generous, to be forgiving—like you ! — Bid. me do 
what you think proper for me to do—Say to the poor 
man, whofe infults upon you in his challenge were 
then my terror [O how much my terror!] in my 
name, fay all that you think will tend togive him con-- 
folation. 

Sweet excellence ! Did I ever hope to meet in wo- 
man with fuch an enlargement of heart !|—-Clemen- 
tina only, of all the women I ever knew, can be fet 

-in comparifon with you : And had foe been granted 
to me, the union of minds between us, from difference 
of Religion, could not have been fo perfect, as yours 
and mine mutt be. 

Greatly gratified as I was by the compliment, I was 
forry, methought, that it was made me at the expence 
of my Sex. His words, * Did I ever hope to meet in. 
* woman with fuch an enlargement of heart!’ piqued: 
me a little. Are not women as capable as men, 
thought I, of enlarged fentiments ? 4 7 

The leave he took of me was extremely tender. I 
endeavoured to check my fenfibiliry. He departed 
with the bleffings of the whole family, as well as 
mine. I was forced to go upto my clofet : I came 
not down till near dinner-time; I cou/d not, and yet 
my uncle accompanied my coufin James to North- 
hampton : So that I had no apprehenfions of his rail- 
lery. One wants trials fometimes, I believe, to make. 
one fupport one’s felf with fome degree of outward 
fortitude, at leaft. Had my uncle been at home, I 
fhould not have dared to have given fo much way to 
my concern : But foothing and indulgence, fometimes, 

_I believe, add to our imbecillity of mind, inftead of . 
ftrengthening our reafon. ‘My. 


é 
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. My uncle made it near eleven at night before he 
returned, with my coufin James. Not one of the 
company, at his quitting it, feemed inclinable to move. 
He praifed the elegance of the entertainment, and the 
eafe aad chearfulnefs, even to vivacity, of Sir Charles. 
How could he be fo lively !—How many ways have 
men to divert themfelves, when any-thing arduous 
attacks them !—While we poor women !—But your 
town-diverfions~—Your Ranelaghs, Vaux-halls—bid — 
fair to help fuch of us as can carry ourfelves out of our 
ourfelves ! — Yet dearly are we likely to pay-for the 
benefit ; fince we thereby render our Sex px is in the 
eyes of men, harden our fronts, and are in danger of 
lofing that modefty, at leaft of outward behaviour, 


- which is the characteriftic of women ! 


oo | Saturday Morning. 
-Hg is gone : Gone indeed ! Went early this morn- 
ing. . Every mouth was laft night, it feems, full of his 
praifes : The men admire him as much as the women. 
.1am glad of it, methinks; fince that is an indirect 
confeffion, that there are few among them like him. 
Not fo much fuperiority over our Sex therefore, in the. 
other, in general, with their enlarged bearts. Have 
not we a Clementina, a Mrs. Shirley, and a long 
&F¢ 2—-I praife you net, my dear Lady L. and Lady 

G. to your faces; fo I leave the &c. untranflated. 
~ We do fo look upon one another here ! So unfatis-. 
fied with ourfelves! We are not half fo good com-. 
pany. as we were defore Sir Charles came among us. 
How can that ber But my grandmamma has left us. 
too !——that’s one thing. She is retired to Shirley- 
manor, to mortify, after fo richaregale : Thofe were 
ber words. - | 
I hope your brother will write tous. ShouldI not 
have afked him ? To be fure he will; except his next 
Letters from Italy fhould be—But, no doubt, he will 
R 3 write 
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writeto us. Mr. Greville vows to my uncle, he will 
_ not come near me. He can.lefs-and lefs, he fays, 
bear to think of my. marrying ; tho’ he does .what he: 
can to comfort himfelf with reflecting on the..extra+ 
ordinary merit of the man, who alone, he fays, can. 
deferve me. He wifhes the day were over ; and the 
D—l’s in him, he adds, ‘if the irrevocablenefs of the. 
event don’t cure him. Mr. Fenwick had yefterday: 
his final anfwer from Lucy ; ‘and he is to fet out on. 
Monday for Carlifle. “He declares, that he will nat. 
return without a wile: So, thank Heaven, his-heart: 
is whole, notwithftanding his double difappointment. - 


But my heart is fet on hearing how the excellent 
Clementina takes the news of your brother’s aétual. 
addrefs, and probability of fueceeding. I fhould not 
think it at al! furprifing, if, urged as fhe is, to marry 
a man indifferent’ to her (the Lord of her Heart un- 
married) fhe fhould -retract—- © miy Charfotte!— 
What a variety of ftrange, ftrange, What fhall I call. 
them ? would refult from fuch a retractation, and’ 're- 
riewal of claim ! I never thought myfelf fuperttitious ; - 
but the happinefs before.me.is. fo much beyond my: 
merit, that I can hardly flatter myfelf, atitimes,: that. 
it will take place oe rr 
. Wuar think you, my dear, madé me write fo ‘ap 
prehenfively ?—-My aunt had juft fhewn me a ‘Letter 
fhe had written to you—defiring you—to exercife for 
us your fancy, your judgment—lI have no affectation: 
on this fubject —I long ago gave affectation to the 
winds—But fo hafty !—-So undoubting !—Are there. 
not many poffibilities, and fome probabilities, againft 
tis °-—Something prefumptuous—Lord blefs me, my 
-. dear! fhould any-thing happen—Jewels bought, and. 
already piciented — Apparel — How would all thefe 
preparations aggravate! My aunt fays, he /bali be 
obliged :’ Lucy, Nancy, the Mifs Holles’s, join bend 
: ; | er. 
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her. They long to be exercifing their fancies upon 
the patterns which they fuppofe your Ladyfhip and 
Lady L. will fend down. My uncle hurries my aunt. 
So as fomething is going forward, he fays, he fhall be 
‘eafy. There is-no refifting fo ftrong a tide : So let 
them take their courfe. They are all in hafte, my 
dear, to be confidered as relations of your family ; 
and to regard all yours 4s. kindred of ours. Happy, 
happy, the eae that fhall tie both families together | 
| Harriet BYRON, 


LETTER Xxxv. 
Sir CHARLES Granprson, To MGs Byron. 


London, Monday Night, O8. 30. | 


OUR humanity, my dear and ever‘dear’ Mifs 
Byron, was fo much engaged by the melan- 
‘choly Letter-of Sir Hargrave to Dr. Bartlett, which I 
communicated to you; and by the. diftrefs. of my 
Beauchamp, on the defperate ftate of his father’s 
health ; that I know you will be pleafed to hear thaw 
~ have been enabled to give fome confolation to both. 

_ Sir - Harry, who isin town, wanted to open his mind 
‘to me with regard to fome affairs which made him ex- 
tremely unealy ; and which, he.faid, he could not re- 
veal to any-body elfe. He fhewed fome reluctance to 

'“entruft the fecrets to my bofom. There fhall they 
ever reft. He has found himfelf eafier fince. He re- 
joicéd to me on the good underftanding fubfitting, and 
likely to fubfitt, between his Lady and Son. He de- 
fired me to excufe him for joining me with them, 

- without afking my leave, in the trufts created by his 
will: And on this occafion, fending for his Lady, he 
put her hand into mine, and recommended her, and 
her interefts, as thofe of thé moft Origine of, wives, 
to my care. 

I found Sir Hargrave at his houfe in ‘Cavendith- 
R 4 Square. 
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Square. He is exceffively low-fpirited. Dr. Bartlett 
vifited him at Windfor, feveral times. The Doctor 
prevailed on him to retain a worthy clergyman, as his 
chaplain. | | | 
The poor man afked after you, madam. He had 
heard, he faid, that I was foon likely to be the hap- 
pieft of men: Was it fo? He wept at my anf{wer s 
lamented the wretched hand, as he called it, that. be 
had made of it, bleffed as he was with fuch profperous 
.circumftances, in the prime of youth ; and withed he 
had his days to come over again, and his company to 
choofe. Unhappy man! He was willing to remove | 
from him/elf the load which lay upon him. No doubt 
_ but this was the recourfe of his companions, likewife, 
in extremity. He bleffed my deareft Mifs Byron, 
when I told him fhe pitied him. He called himfelf 
barth, and even fhocking names, for having been cae 
pable of offending fo much goodnefs. © : 
_ What fubjects are thefe, to entertain my Angel 
with !—But tho’ we fhould not: JeeR, yet we ought 
not perhaps to -foun them, when they naturally fail 
within the circle of our acquaintance, | 
But another fubjeé& calls for the attention of my 
deareft, lovelieft of women: A fubject that will lay a 
fll ftronger claim to it than either of the folemn ones 
Ihave touched upon. I inclofe the Letter which con- 
tains it. You will be fo good as to read it in Englifh 
to fuch of your friends as read not Italian. = 
This Letter was left to Mrs. Beaumont to difpatch 
to me; whence ‘its unwifhed-for delay: For the de- 
tained it, to fend with an equally-obliging one of her 
own. The contents of this welcome Letter, my dear- 
eft Mifs Byron, will render it unneceflary to wait for 
an anfwer to my lait to Signor Jeronymo; in which 
T acquaint him with my aétual addrefs, and the hopes 
I prefume to flatter myfelf with. | humbly hope you 
will think fo. Z 
Jam not afraid that one of the moft generous of 
2° 2y : women 
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women will be affected with the paffage in which 
Signor Jeronymo expreffes his pity for her, becaufe 


of the -affection, he wy I muft ever retain for his. 


noble Sifter (4). Hefaysright. And it is my hap- 
pinefs, that you, the fifter-excellence of the admirable 
Clementina, will allow me to glory in my gratitude to 
her. You will ftill more readily allow me fo to do, 
when you ‘have perufed this Letter. Shall not the 
man who hopes to be qualified for the Supreme Love, 
of which the pureft Earthly is but a type, and who 
aims at an univerfal benevolence, be able to admire, 
in the mind of Clementina, the fame great qualities 
which fhine out with fuch luftre. in that of Mits 
Byron ? 

- With what pride do I look forward to the vifit that 
feveral of this noble family intend to make us, becaufe 
of the unqueftionable affurance that they will rejoice in 
my happinefs, and admire the Angel who is allowed 
to take place, in my affections, of the Angel who 
would not have fcrupled to accept of my vows, had 
it not been, as fhe expreffes herfelf, for the interven 
tion of invincible obftacles | ! 


' Mrs. Beaumont, in her Letter, gives me the parti< 
culars of the converfation between her and Clemen- 


tina, almoft in the fame words with thofe of Jero- 
nymo, in the Letter inclofed. . She makes no doubt 
that Lady Clementina will, in time, yield to the en- 
treaties of her friends in favour of a man againft 
whom, if fhe can be prevailed upon to forego her 
wifhes to affume the veil, fhe can have no one ob- 
jection. You will fee, madam, by the inclofed, what 
they hope for in Italy from us-; what. Clementina, 
what Jeronymo, what a whole excellent family, hope 
for. You know how ardently my owz family wifh 
you to accelerate the happy day : Yours refer them- 
felves wholly to you—Pardon me, my deareft Mifs 
Byron, I will tell you what are my Hepes) are, 

that, 

(2) See p. 258. 


250 THE HISTORY OF —  Vol.st 
that, when I am allowed to return to Northampton- 
fhire, the happy day fhall not be poftponed sbree. © 
_ And now, lovelieft and deareft of women’! .allow 
me to expect the honour of a line, to let me know 
how much of the tedious month, from laft Thurfday, 
you will be fo good as to abate. Permit me to fay; 
that I can have nothing that need to detain me from 
fhe beloved of my heart, after Friday next. “ 
If, madam, you infift upon the whole month, I 
beg to know,.. out of what part of our nuptial life, . 
the-Last, or the First, happy; as I hope it will be, 
you would be, willing to deduct the week, the fort- 
night, that will be carried into the blank fpace of 
courtfhip, by the delay ? I hope, my dear Mifs Byron, 
that I fhall-be able to tell-you, yeats and years after we 
are One, that there is not an hour of thofe paft, or 
Of thofe to come, that I would abate, or wifh to throw 
into that Jlank. Permit me fo to call it. The days 
of courtfhip cannot be our happieft. Who cele- 
rates the day of their firft acquaintance, the time of 
probation, tho’ it may be remembred with pleafure?— 
Do not the happy pair date their happinefs from the 
day. of marriage? How juftly then, when hearts are 
affured, when minds cannot alter, are thofe which pre- 
cede:it, to be deemed a blank ! — 
. After all, your chearful compliance with my wifhes, 
is the great defireable. Whatever fhall be your plea- 
fure, muft determine me. My utmoft gratitude, wil] 
be engaged by the condefcenfion, whenever you fhall 
diftinguifh the day of the year (diftinguifhed as it will 
be to the end of my life) that fhall give me the greateft 
bleffing of it,.and confirm me | _ 
- & * for ever Yours, 
CHARLES GRANDISON, 


- 
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LETTER XXXVI. 


Signor JeronymMo della Porretra, Lo Sit: 
. CHARLES GRANDISON. 


Linc fed in the preceding. y 


Bologna, O&, 18.N.S. 


I oe you, my dear Grandifon, i in mine of the sth, 
the copy of a paper written by my fifter, which 
filled us with hopes of her compliance with the wifhes 
of all her family. She took time for deliberation ; 
Time was given her ;:but fill fhe infifted on receiving 
your next Letters before fhe came to any refolution, 
Mrs. Beaumont herfelf was of opinion, that the dear 
creature only meditated delay : That alfo was ours. 

hat, invincibly determined as the is to adhere to the 
refolution the has fo greatly taken, can fhe hope for, 
faid we among ourfelves, ft om the expected Letters ? 
For fhe had declared herfelf to be /o determined, to 
my brother Giacomo, who actually affured her of all 
our ¢onfents to an alliance with you, if the repented 
of that refolution.. _ 

All this time we offered not to jnioduee: nor even 
to hame, to her, the Count of Belvedere. Awed by 
her former calamity, and by an excuffivenefs of ima~ 
gination, which at times fhewed itfelf in her words 
and behaviour, we avoided faying or doing any-thi 
that was likely to diftarb her. Giacomo himfelf, tho’ 
he wanted to return to Naples, had’ patience with her 
pretty trifling, beyond our expectation. At laft ar- 
rived yours of the,2gth of September, written in an+ 
fwer to mine of the 15th of the fame month ; kindly 


e } 


inclefing’ a copy of yours to her, of the fame date. 


We queftion not but. your reply to mine of the sth 


-current, is on the rcad’; nor that the contents will be 
{uch.as we may haope for, from confiderations of our 


happinels and-your own: But thefe, we thought, 
: without 
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without waiting for that, would anfwer the defired 
end. I will tell you what was faid by every one, on 
the perufal of both. 


~ 


Is this the man, faid the General, whom I fome- 


times fo rudely treated? I rejoice that we were recon- 


ciled before he left us. I had formed a notion to his 
difadvantage; that he was capable of art, and hoped 
to keep his hold in my fifter’s affections, in view of 
fome turn in his favour: But he is the moft fingle- 
hearted of men.. Thefe two Letters will ftrengthen 
our arguments. Clementina, who has more than 
once declared that fhe wifhes him- married to an Eng- 
lifh woman, cannot now, that fhe will fee there is a 
woman with whom he thinks he can be happy, wifh 
to ftandin his way. Thefe will furnifh us with means 
to attack her in her ftrongeft hold ; in her generofity, 
her delicacy; and will bring to the teft her vera- 
city. The contents of thefe Letters will confirm her 
before half-taken refolution, as in her paper, to oblige 
us. Let Laurana, as the Chevalier fays, go into a 
nunnery : Clementina will marry, or fhe is a falfe 
girl; and the Sforza women will be difappointed. 
My mother applauded you, and rejoiced to hear 
that there is a woman of your own nation who is ca- 
pable of making you more happy than her daughter 
could. a : : ba = 
_ What difficulties, faid the young Marchionefs (ever 
your friend) muft a fituation fo critical have laid him 
under! A man fo humane! And what further diffi- 
culties muft he have to furmount, in offering to 4 
‘woman, whom even Olivia, as he fays, admires, a 
hand that has been refufed by another ? May this ad- 
mired woman be propitious to his fuit ! 


She muft, fhe muft, faid the Bifhop. ' If fhe has 


a heart difengaged, fhe cannot refufe a man fo ac- 
complifhed. Jeronymo, haften to be well. If the 
favour him, we will all go over, and congratulate 
them both. a 


- 
7 
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I, for my part, faid I, would give up years of life, 
to fee my friend as happy in marriage as he deferves 
to be. as 
- We muft tell Clementina,. faid my father, as our 
Giacomo has hinted, that it will not become her ge- 


— nerofity to ftand in the way of the Chevalier’s hap- 


pinefs. : . 2 

_ We fent up your Letter to our fifter, by Camilla: 
She was bufy, Mrs. Beaumont fitting by her at work, 
in correcting the proportion which once you found 
fault with, in a figure in her piece of Noah’s Ark, and 
the rifing Deluge. A Letter, madam, from the Che- 
valier—To me! faid fhe, and overturned the table. 
on which her materials lay, in hafte to take it. 

When we thought fhe had had time to confider of, 
the contents, we fent up to requeft the favour of 
fpeaking with Mrs. Beaumont. We owned to her, 
that we had a copy of your Letter to Clementina ; 


and afked, What the dear creature faid to the con-- 


tents of it? | | 
She read it, anfwered Mrs. Beaumont, in her own 


_clofet. I thought fhe was too long by herfelf. I went 


to her. She was in tears. O Mrs. Beaumont, as. 
foon as fhe faw me, holding out the Letter — See 
here !— The Chevalier is againft me! Cruel, I could 
almoft fay, cruel Grandifon!— He turns my own. 
words upon me. I have furnifhed him with argu- 
ments againft myfelf—What fhall I do?—I have for . 
many days paft repented that I gave, under my hand,. 
reafon to my friends to expect my compliance. I can- 
= cannot, confirm the hopes I gave! What fhall 
Ido? | 
I took it, read it, continued Mrs. Beaumont, and 
told her, that the Chevalier’s arguments were un- 
anfwerable. I dwelt upon fome of them : She wept,, 

and was filent. . a - 
We then, my dear Grandifon, fhewed Mrs. Beau- 
mont your Letter tome. She read it— How, faid 
€; 
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the, has this excellent young man been embarraffed ! 
I know,’ frorm fome of my countrymen, the character 
of the Lady whom he mentions : She is an excellent 
woman !—May I take up this Letter,: and read it to 
Lady Clementina? 

By all means, anfwered aie General; aaa fupport, 
dear madam, the contents of both with your weight. 
It will be from pervérfenefs zow, if fhe withftand us. 
Bid her remember, that fhe has had once at her feet a 
kneeling father !' Bid her remember the written hopes 
fhe has given us ! 

Mrs. Beaumont went up with it. I will give you an 
account of what my fifter faid as fhe read'ir, O 
Grandifon, read it but curforily: You will more and: 
more admire and love the Clementina, who, before 
her malady, was always confidered as one of the firft 
of women; andthe glory of our houfe ! 


She defired to have it in het own hands: Mrs: 


Beaumont, to whofe pen we owe the account, looked: 
over her, and followed her eye, as fhe read. 


© And did: he ftill, faid-the, after he had got to’ 


* England, hope for a change i in- my refolution ? = 
Heaven knows—She ftopt; fighed ; and:read on. 


‘ He forefaw that my friends would prefs me to: 


«© marry !’—I forefaw it too !—-I Have indeed been: 
prefled ; vehemently prefied ! 

© Rather than any other’— Ah, Chevalier!—Why, 
why; were the obftacles Religion and Country! None 
lefs fhould have--She ftopt—Then, reading to her- 
felf, proceeded : 

« It was not prefumptuous to hope’ — No, Gran- 
difon; prefurnptuous it could not be. 

© Te was Jujitce to Clementina, to attend the event, 
¢ and to wait for the promifed Letter.’ Kind, con- 
fiderate Grandifon !— You were all patience, all good- 
nefs !-—O that— 
There fhe ffopt. Then proceeding : 
© Fourth 


—_, 


ee 
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© Fourth brother ! Not interefted in the event.’— 
Indeed: I did write fo—~ , 

‘ Give up all his hopes !’—— Dear Grandifon! 

“It could not be expected that he fhould give the 
« argument all its weight.’—He has given it too much 
forte! ee . 

‘ Duty: to yield to the entreaties of all my friends.* 
Ah, Grandifon! | 

©‘ Difficult fituations !’— Difficult indeed! And 
here am I, who have, more than any other in the 
world, enhanced his difficulties !—Unhappy Clemen- 
tina !—Then reading on— 

Good God! Mrs. Beaumont! ‘* There is an Eng- 
© lifh Lady !’—Nay, then—Take it, take it, Mrs. 
Beaumont ?>—I can read no further—Compaffion 
only, I fuppofe, brought him over to me !—I cannot 
bear that !— Yet {natching it from her, and reading, 

‘ Beauty her leaft perfection’ — [Happy Englith 
Lady.!] ‘Either in my eyes, or her own !’——Have I 
not wifhed him /uch a woman °—‘ Had I never known 
© Clementina !’——How could I be fo captious ! 

¢ Loves her with a flame as pure as the heart of 
£ Clementina’— Thank you, Chevalier! Indeed: I 
have no impurity in my Love—My God only have I 
preferred to you: And I-blefs God for-enabling me to 


give fo due a preference |—* or, as her own heart can 


© boaft.’—Juft fuch a wife did I wifh him; and fhall 
I not rejoice, if fuch a one will hold out her hand to 
make him happy? 7 
_ She fighed often, as fhe read on; but fpokenot, till 
fhe came to the words, * That fhe was to me, what 
¢ IT may truly call, a firft Love ;’* A firft Love,’ re- 
peated fhe. He was indeed mine! Permit me to fay, 
my dear friends, a farft and oxly one. ; 
‘ It became him, he fays, in honour, in gratitude, 
‘ tho’ the difficulties in his way feemed infuperable, 
[And fo they muf feem] to hold himfelf in fufpenfe, 
and not offer to make his addreffés .co any other 
© woman.’ 


€ 
¢ 
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¢ woman.’— Generous, noble Grandifon!—He dd 
love me — Difcouraged as he was; nay, infulted by 
‘fome of us [Giacomo hears me not, looking round 
her]; He, the generous Grandifon, didlove me. She 
wiped her eyes. ° 

Recovering herfelf, and reading on—See here, Mrs. 
Beaumont—‘ He thought himfelf obliged, in honour 
‘ to me, and to the perfons themfelves, to decline 
* propofals of advantage.’ Surely he muft think me 
an ungrateful creature. 

,. But (reading on) did he ‘ balance in his mind be- 
* tween this Lady and me? ’—He did. But it was 
becaufe of. his uncertainty with me. 

She read on to herfelf—‘ Almoft an egual intereft.” 
—How is that ?—O, it is explained.—‘But when his 
© dear Clementina [Do I go too faft for your eye, Mrs.- 
"Beaumont ?] ¢ But when his dear Clementina’ [Look, 


Mrs. Beaumont !] ‘ began to fhew figns of recovery,” | 


[She fighed] ‘and feemed to confirm the hopes I had 
¢ given him of my partiality for him,’ [Modeft, good 
man!] ‘then did I content myfelf,’ fays he [Look, 
Mrs. Beaumont] ‘ with wifhing another hufband to 
© the Englifh Lady, more worthy of her than my un- 
< happy fituation could have made me.’— Excellent 
Englith Lady ! If it were in my power, I would make 
you amends for having fhared a heart with you (fo it 
feems) that ought, my circumftances and your merit 
confidered, to have been all your own ! 

‘ What a difappointment was my rejection of 
¢ him ? ’—See, thefe are his words.—And thefe too ; 
that ‘he admires me, however, for my motives. 

‘Marriage, he fays, is not in his power. For there 
© is but one woman in the world, now J have r‘fufed 
¢ him, that he can think worthy of fucceeding me.’— 
What honour he does me ! Thank God fhe is -an 
Englifh woman ! O that I had any influence over her 
Sweet Lady, amiable Englifh woman, let not pun- 
Ctilio deprive you of fuch a man as this !|—Shew her 

. this 
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this Letter, my good Grandifon’! Let me tranfcribe 
from it, rather, for your perufal, happy Englifh Lady! 
certain paffages in it, fo delicate, fo worthy of him< 
felf, and of you. 

‘ Thoufands of whom he is not worthy,’ he fays. 
How, how can he fay fo? 

‘ She has for an admirer every one who knows 
© her.’—She fhall have me for an admirer, Mrs. Beau- 
mont, if fhe will accept of my fourth brother. She | 
will accept of him, if fhe deferves the character he 
gives her: Let me tell you [Mifs Byron, you call her, 
Mrs. Beaumont] that your heart (which God forbid) 
is narrower than that of Clementina, if you think ita 
diminution to your honour, that he has loved that 
Clementina. Why cannot fhe and I be Sifters? My 
Love fhall be but a Sifterly Love. She may depend 
upon the honour of the Chevalier Grandifon. He 
will do his aut 2 in every relation of life. What can 
be your doubts ? 

‘ Even Olivia, he fays, admires you And will 
fuch a woman ftand upon punttilious obfervances, like 
women of ordinary confequence, having to deal with 
common men?—O that I knew this Lady ! I would 
convince her, that he ‘ can do juftice to 4er greater, 
‘ and to my leffer merits ; and yet not appear to be 
© divided by a double Love; altho’ he fhould own ta 
‘ all the world, as he fays he will’ [See, fee, Mrs.- 
Beaumont, thefe are his very words | ‘his affection 
‘ for.Clementina, and glory in it |’ 

O Mrs. Beaumont, how my Soul, putting her hand 
to her forehead, shea to her Geare. loves his Soul ! 
nor but for one obftacle, that would have fhaken my 
Faith, and endangered my Salvation, had I got over 
it, fhould his Soul only have been the object of my 
Love. 

Let me be but fingle, my dear friends; indulge me 
in the wifh that has been fo long next my heart ; and?! 
take not advantage of the hopes I have given you in 

Vou. V. ; S writing 3 
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writing; and I fhall pafs happily, I hope, through this 
fhort life; a life that deferves not the buftle which we 
make about it. Afk me not either to ‘ fet or follow 
* the example you propofe to me :’ I cannot, cannot; 
do either. Unkind Chevalier, why, why would you 
{ftrengthen their hands, and weaken mine ?—Yeet, if it | 
became your juftice, what had I but juftice to expect 
from a juft man; who has fo eminently performed all 
his own, and particularly his filial duties ; which he 
here calls an article of Religion ? | 

When fhe came to the concluding part of this Let- 
ter, and your wifhes for her perfect recovery, health 
and welfare, and for the happinefs of us all; May 
every bleffing, faid fhe, he wifhes us, be his ! Then 
folding up the Letter, and putting it in her bofom ; 
This Letter, and that which accompanied it (meaning 
yours to her) I muft read over and over. 


Shall I fay, my Grandifon, that [ half-pity the 
lovely Harriet Byron, tho’ her name fhould bechanged 
to yours ? You muff love Clementina: Were a {fo- 
vereign Princefs her rival, you mufz. Clementina ! 
who fo generoufly can give up a Love as fervent as 
ever glowed in a virgin heart, on fuperior motives ; 
motives which regard Eternity ; and receive joy inthe 
profpect of your happinefs with another woman, on a 
perfuafion that that woman can make you happier than 
fhe herfelf can, becaute of adifference, in Religion !|-— 
For my own part, adore my Sifter. But I will pro- 
ceed : 

' Clementina choofing to retire to her clofet, to re+ 
perufe the two Letters, Mrs. Beaumont, knowing our © 
curiofity, put down what had paffed ; intending, as 
fhe faid, to write a copy of it for you. 7 

How were we all, on perufing it, charmed with 
our Clementina !—I infifted, that nothing, at prefent, 
fhould be faid to her of the Count of Belvedere, and 
of our wifhes in his favour, My father gave into my. 

| opi- 


Let.37. SIR CHARLES GRANDISON. 269 
epinion. He faid, he thought the propereft time to | 
mention the Count to her, was, when we had an an- 
fwer to the Letter I wrote to you on the 5th current, 
if that could give us affurances that you had made your 
addreffes to.the charming Byron, and were encou- 
raged. The General was impatient; but he acqui-. 
efced, on finding every one come ,into my motion ; 
but faid, that if all this lenity. did not do, he muft 
beg leave to have meafures which he himfelf fhould 
propofe, purfued. | 

Some little particularity has appeared in the dear 
‘creature fince I have written the above. She has been 
exceedingly earneft with her mother, to ufe her in~ 
tereft with my father, and us, to be allowed to go to 
England : But defires not the permiffion till you are 
actually married. She pleads my health, becaufe of 
the falutary fprings you mentioned to me. Several 
other pleas the offered ; but, to fay truth, they carried 
with them fuch an air of flightinefs, that I am loth to 
mention them : Yet all innocent, all even laudable, 
But, fhall I fay ? fome of them appearing too romantic 
for a fettled brain to be fo earneft as fhe is, in having 
them carried into execution. 

We have no doubt, but all her view is, to avoid 
marriage, by fuch a ftrangeexcurfion. Dear creature, 
faid the Bifhop of her juft now; the veil denied her, 
fhe muft have fome point to carry : I with we faw 
lefs rapidity in her manner. — 

I, for my part, remember how much fhe and we all 
fuffered by denying her the farewel-vifit from you, on 
your taking leave of Italy, the time before the laft. 

But we think we have hit upon an expedient that 
will divert her from this wiéldnefs ; I muft call it. 
Mrs. Beaumont has requefted, that fhe may be al- 
lowed to take her with her to Florence for fome weeks. 
Clementina is pleafed with our readinefs to oblige 
them both; and they will foon go. 

: Sed ty GOOK But 
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But all this time fhe is uniform and fteady in her. 
wifhes for your marriage. She delights to hear Mrs. 
Beaumont talk of the perfections of the Lady to whom 
we are all defirous of hearing you are united. You 
had written, it feems, to Mrs. Beaumont, a character 
given of this young Lady by Olivia, upon a perfonal 
knowlege of her. Mrs. Beaumont fhewed it to Cle- 
moentina. | os 
_ How generoufly did the dear creature rejoice in it ! 
Juft fuch a woman, faid fhe, did I with for the Che- 


valier. Olivia has fhewn greatnefs of mind in this 


inftance. Perhaps I have thought too hardly of Oli- - 


via. -Little did I think, I fhould ever have requefted.a 
copy of any-thing written by Olivia. I1-will difables 
us from fecing thofe beauties in the perfon who is the 
object of it, which would otherwife ftrike us.to her 
advantage. You muft oblige me with a copy of this 
Extract. | 
Oé. 20. N.S. 
You will be pleafed, I know, my Grandifon, with 
every particular that fhall tend to demonftrate the 
plealure the dear Clementina takes in hoping you will 
be foon the happy man we all wifh you to be. | 
This morning fhe came down with her work into 
my chamber. I invite myfelf, Jeronymo, faid fhe. 
I will fic down by you, till you are difpofed to rife. 
She then, of her own motion, began to talk of you; 


and I, putting it to her (as her mother did yefterday) . 


whether fhe would be really glad to hear of your nup- 
tials, received the fame aniwer fhe then made; She 
fincerely fhould : She hoped the next Letters would 
bring an account that it was fo. But then, Jeronymo, 
continued fhe, I fhall be teazcd, perfecuted. Let me 
not, my brother, be perfecuted. I don’t know, whe- 
ther downright compulfion is not more tolerable than 
over-earneft entreaty. A child, in the firft inftance, 
may be hardened, may contract herfelf, as I may fay, 
within her own compafs: But the entreaty of indul- 
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gent friends, who undoubtedly mean one’s good, di- 
ates and opens one’s heart, and makes one with to 
oblige them ; and fo renders one miferable, whether 
we do or do not comply. Believe me, Jeronymo, 
there is great cruelty in perfuafion, and ftill more to | 
a foft and gentle temper, than to a ftubborn one: 
-Perfuaders know not what they make fuch a perfon 
fuffer, 7 . 
My deareft Clementina, faid I, you have fhewn fo 
. glorious a magnanimity, that it would be injuring you, 
to fuppofe you are not equal to every branch of duty. 
God forbid that you fhould be called to fuftain an un- 
_reafonable trial —In a reafonable one, you mutft be 
victorious. | 

Ah Jeronymo ! What does this fine compliment 
imply ? Magnanimity, my brother! You muft not 
fay fo; but you know not what my magnanimity has 
coft me: Yet you have feen my reafon vanquifhed in - 
the unequal conflict. She wept. But letthe Cheva- 
lier be married, and to the Angel that is talked of ; 
and let me comfort myfelf, that he is not a fufferer by 
my with-holding my hand— And ‘en, let me be in- 
dulged in the Single life, I hope, in the place confe- 
crated to retirement from this vain world; and we 
fhall both be happy. wt he y | | 

Mrs. Beaumont came to feek her. I prevailed on 
ber to fit down, and on my fifter to ftay a little longer. 
I extolled my fifter to her : She joined in the juft 
praife. But one act of magnanimity, faid Mrs. Beau- 
mont, feems wanting to complete the greatnefs of 
your character, my love, in this particular cafe of the 
expected marriage of the Chevalier Grandifon. 

What is that, Mrs. Beaumont ? all attention. 

You fee his doubts, his apprehentfions, of appearing 
worthy of the Lady fo highly fpoken of, becaufe of 
that delicacy of fituation, which, as you obferve, Oli- 
via alfo hints at, from what may be called a divided 
Love. Mifs Byron may very well imagine, as his 
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Love of you commenced before he knew her, that 
fhe may injure you if fhe receive his addrefies : You 
had the generofity to wifh, when you were readin 
thofe his apprehenfions, that you knew the Lady, an 
were able to influence her in his favour. | 

Well, Mrs. Beaumont— 

Can I doubt that Lady Clementina is ad/ to fet her 
name to the noble fentiments, that fo lately, on read- 
ing his Letter, flowed from her lips ? 

“What would Mrs. Beaumont have me do ? 

Let me lead you to your own clofet. Pen, ink, 
and paper, are always before you there. Affume your 
whole noble Self, and we fhall fee what that aflum- 
ption will produce. 

All that is in my power, madam, faid fhe, to do, 
to proinote the happinefs of a man who has fuffered 
fo much through my means, it is my duty to do. 

She gave her hand to Mrs. Beaumont; who led her 
to her “clofet, and left her there. The following is 
the refult. Generous, noble creature !—But does it 
~ not fhew a raifed imagination? efpecially in the dif- 

pofition of the lines ? 


Beft of Men ! 
Beft of Women! {Be ees 
CLEMENTINA wibhes it! 
Granpison, Lapy, will make you happy. 
Be it your ftudy to make Him fo !— 
Happy, as CLementina would have made him, | 
Had not obftacles invincible intervened. 
This will leffen her ec: 


For 

His Felicity, Temporal and Eternal, 

Was ever the wifh next her Heart. 
GOD be merciful to you both, 
And lead you into his paths : 
‘Then will everlafting Happinefs be your portion. 
Be it the portion of CLEMENTINA !|— 
Pray 
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| Pray for Her !— | 
That, after this tranfitory life is over, 
She may partake of Heavenly Blifs: 
And 


(Not a ftranger to you, Lady, Here) 
Rejoice with you both Herearrer ! 


CLEMENTINA della PorRETTA. 


The admirable creature gave this to Mrs. Beau- 
-mont: Send this, madam, faid fhe, if you think 
proper, to your friend and my friend, the Chevalier 
Grandifon. Tell him, that I fhall think myfelf very 
happy, if it may ferve asa teftimonial, to the Lady 
whofe merits intitle her to his Love, of my fincere 
wifhes for their mutual happinefs : Tell him, that at 
prefent I with for nothing more ardently, than to,hear 
of his Nuptials being celebrated. | 

Dear Grandifon ! let your next give us an oppor- 
tunity to felicitate you on this defirable event. In this 
wifh joins every one of a family to whom you are, 
and ever will be, dear. Witnefs, for them all, 


The Marquis and Marchionefs della Porretta. 
I. T. R. Bifhop of Nocera. 

Jeronymo della PorrETTA, 

J. P.M. MarescorTti. 

Hortensta BEAUMONT... 


LETTER XXXVIII. 


Mis Byron, To Sir CHARLES GRANDISON. 
Wednefday, Nov. 1. 


: OW, Sir, have the contents of your friend Je- 

ronymo’s Letter affected me !—I am more and 
more convinced, that, however diftinguifhed my lot 
may be, Clementina only can deferve you. Whata 


- wain creature muft I be, if I did #o# think fo! And 
43 S 4 what 
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what a difingenuous one, fo thinking, if I did not ac- 
knowlege it ! 
I cannot, Sir, mifconftrue your delicate fenfibilities. 
My own teach me to allow for yours. 
‘ Beft of men,’ I can, 1 do, with Clementina, 
think you: But Harriet’s ambition will be gratified, 
in being accounted fecond to Her. 


And does Clementina ‘ with us One! ! —Moft 1 no-. 


ble, moft generous of women | | 

‘ Grandifon, you fay, will make me fapoy! 

‘ But ah, my lovely pattern ! can Harriet be happy 
even with her Grandifon, if you are not fo? 

‘ Believe me, Lapy! your happinefs will be effen- 
tial to bers. 

‘ God give You happinefs! Harriet prays for it ! 

‘ My next-to Divine Monitrefs, it /oall be my ftudy 
to make Him happy ! 

* But, moft excellent of women, have you regrets ? 
Regrets, which can only be leffened by the joy you 
will have in his ones !—-And with another ! 

‘ Superlative goodnefs ! 
‘ Why, why,. when he would allow to you the exer- 
cife of your Religion, and only infifts on the like 
‘ liberty, are the objtacles you hint at invincible !” 

O Sir! Ican purfue this fubjeét no further. Thus 
far an irrefiftable impulfe carried me. 

How fhould I be able to ftarid before this Lady, 
were the vifit fhe was fo earneft to be allowed to make 
to England to take place; yet, in fuch a cafe, with 


5 a] 
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tal 


what pleafure fhould I pay my reverence to her mind | 


in her perfen ! 
And does Sue, do her family, do You, Sir, wifh 
us /peedily OnE ? — Are you not fatisfied with the 


given month ?—Is nota month, Sir, your declaration 


fo lately made, a fhort term ? (And let me afk you, but 
within parenthefes, Do you not, on an occafion fo 
very delicate, in your limited three days after your re- 
turn tous, treat the not-infenfible. Harriet a little more 


ae 
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—Help me, Sir, to a word—than might have been ex- 
pected from a man fo very polite ?)—And can you fo 
-generoufly, yet fo ferioufly, afk me, From which parts 
of the Nuptial Life, the Last (What a dreadful idea 
do you raife in that folemn word !) or the First, I 
would deduct the week’s or fortnight’s fuppofed delay 
—O Sir! what a way of putting it is this !—Thus I 
anfwer—‘ From neither !’ My honour is your honour, © 
Determine You, moft generous of men, for 


" Your HARRIET ByRON- 


LETTER XXXIX, 


Mifs Jervois, Zo Sir Cuartes GRANDISON. 


~ Honoured Sir, —- Tuefday, OF. 31. 
OU will think your ward very bold to addrefs 
~ you by Letter; efpecially as fhe is a very poor 
inditer, and as you are in town: But her heart is in 
trouble, and fhe muft write ; and muft beg the favour 
of you, the moft indulgent guardian that ever poor 
Orphan had, to anfwer her by pen and ink. For 
whether you can forgive her or not, fhe will be equally 
incapable of bearing your goodnefs, or your difplea- 
fure. How weakly I exprefs myfelt! I find I fhall 
write worfe to you, than to any-body elfé: And why? 
Becaufe I with to write beft. But I have great awe, 
and no genius. I ama poor girl in every fenfe; as 
you fhall hear by-and-by. I hope you won’t be very 
angry with me. If you are, I fhall be worfe than 
poor—lI fhall be miferable. 
_ But to come before my guardian as a delinquent, 
when I have ambition enough to with to fhine in his 
eyes, if fo it could have been !—Ic is a very great 
mortification indeed !— If you were to acquit me, I 
fha!l have had great punifhment in that thought. 
‘ But to open my troubled heart to you — Yet how 
fhall I? Ithought totell it you yefterday ; but for 7 | 
ife 
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life I could not. Did you not obferve me once, Sir, 
hanging upon the back of your chair, unable to ftand 
in your fight? O how I felt my face glow !—Tden it 
was I thought to have fpoken my mind ; but you were 
fo kind, fo good to me, I couldnot, might I have had 
the world. You took my hand—I fhall be very bold 
to repeat it ; but am always fo proud of your kind 
notice, that I can’t help it: And you faid, drawing 
me gently to you, ‘ Why keeps my Emily behind 
¢ me? What can I do for my Emily! Tell me, child; 
¢ Is there any-thing I can do for my ward?’ Yet, tho’ 
the occafion was fo fair, 1 could not tell you. ‘But I 
- fhall tire you, before I come to the point (to the fault, 
I fhould fay) that has emboldened me to write. 

This then is the truth of the matter : 

My poor mother, Sir, is very good now, you know. 
You have taken from her all her cares about this 
world: She andher hufband live together happily and 
elegantly : They want for nothing ; and are grown | 
quite religious : So that they have leifure to think of 
their Souls good. They make me cry for joy, when- 
ever -I go to them. They pray for you, and heap 
bleffings upon you; and cry tothink they ever of- 
fended you. | 

But, Sir, I took it into my head, knowing it was 
a vait way for them to go from Soho to fomewhere in’ 
Moorfields to hear the preacher they admire fo much, 
and coach-hire, and charities, and contributions, of one 
kind or other (fot their minifter has no eftablifhment) 
and old debts paying off, that at prefent, tho’ I believe 
they are frugal enough, they can’t be much afore- 
hand—So, thought I, fhall I ride in my guardian’s 
coach, at one time, in Lady G’s at another, in Lady 
L.’s at another, tho’ fo much better able to walk than 
my poor mother; while fhe is growing into years, 
and when infirmities are coming on; and my guar- 
dian’s example before me, /o opening ta one’s heart? — 


I ventured, therefore, unknown to my mother and 
her 
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her hufband, unknown to any-body, by way of fur- 
prize, to befpeak a plain neat chariot, and agreed for 
a coachman, and a pair of horfes ; for I had about | 
130 guineas by me when I befpoke it. Out of this, 
thought I (which is my own money, without account) 
I hall be able to fpare enough for the firft half-year’s 
expences; after which, they will be in circumftances 
to keep it on: And as quarters come round, thought 
I, I will ftint myfelf, and throw in fomething towards 
it; and then my poor mother and her hufband can go 
to ferve God, and take fometimes an. airing, or fo, 
where they pleafe ; and make an appearance in the 
world, asthe mother of the girl who is intitled to fo 
large a fortune. And I don’t grudge Mr. O-Hara ; 
for he is vaftly tender of my mother now: Which 
muft be a great comfort to her, you know, Sir, now. . 
fhe is come to be forry for paft things, and apt to be 


~ very fpiritlefs, when fhe looks back — Poor d 


woman ! : ) 
But here, Sir, was the thing: Believing it became 
me, as Lady L. Lady G. and Mrs. Eleanor Gran- 
difon, intended to fhew their refpect to you, on acer- 
tain happy occafion, by new cloaths, to fhew mine 
the fame way ; I went to the mercer’s, and was fo 
tempted by two patterns, that, not knowing which to 


‘ choofe, I bought of both ; not thinking, at the time, 


of the befpoken chariot. To be fure I ought to have 
confulted Lady L. or Lady G. ; but, foolifh creature 
as I was, I muft be for furprifing them too, with my 
fine fancy. 

Then I laid out a good deal more than I intended, 
in milanery matters: Not but Jhad my penyworths 
for my peny: But the milaners are fo very obliging ; 
they fhew one this pretty thing, and that fafhionable 
one; and are fo apt to praife one’s tafte ; aiid one is 
fo willing to believe them, and to be thought mighty 
clever ; that there is no refifting the vanity they raife. 
J own all my folly; Lever will, Sir, when I am a! 

| O 
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‘of any greater fillinefs than ordinary ; for I have no 
‘bad heart, I hope, tho’ I am one of the flowers I 
once heard you compare fome of us to, who are late 
‘before they blow into difcretion. 

But now, good Sir, came on my diftrefs: For the 
befpoken chariot was ready ; ready fooner, by a fort- 
night, than I expected. I thought my quarter would 
be nearer ended ; andI had made a vaft hole in my 
money. I pulled up a courage ; I had need of it; 
and borrowed fifty guineas of Lady G ; but, from 
this foolith love of furprizes, cared not to tell her for 
what. And having occafion to pay two or three bills 
(I was a thoughtlefs creature, to be fure) which un- 
luckily, tho’ I had afked for thern before, were 
brought jn juft then, I borrowed another fum, but 
yet told not Lady G. for what ; and the dear Lady, I 
believe, thought me an extravagant girl : I faw fhe 
did, by herlooks. : 

But, however, I caufed the new chariot to be 
brought privately to me. I went in it, and it car- 
ried me to Soho ; and there, on my knees, made my 
prefent to my mother. | 

But do you think, Sir, that fhe and Mr. O-Hara, 
when I confeffed that I had not confulted you upon it, 
and that neither Lady L. nor Lady G. nor yet Mrs. 
Eleanor Grandifon, knew a fyllable of the matter, 
would accept of it ? They would not : But yet they 
both cried over me for joy, and bleffed me. 

It is put up fomewhere — And there it lies, till I 
have obtained your pardon firft, and your direction 
afterwards. And what fhall I do, if you are angry at 
your poor ward, who has done fo inconfiderate a — 
thing, and run herfelf into debt ? | - 

Chide me, honoured Sir, if you pleafe. Indeed 
you never yet did chide me. But yours will be chide- 
ings of Love ; of paternal Love, Sir. | 

But if you are angry with me more than aday; if 


you give me reafon to believe you think meanly of me, 
: | tho’, 
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tho’, alas! I may deferve it; and that this rafhnefs is 


but a prelude to other rafh or conceited fteps (for:that. 
is the fear which moft terrifies me) and is therefore 
to be refented with feverity ; then will I fly to my’ 
dear Mifs Byron, that now is !—And if fhe cannot 
foften your difpleafure, and reftore me to your good 
opinion—(Mere pardon will not be enough for your 
truly-penitent ward) then will I fay, Burft, heart ! 


‘Ungrateful, inconfiderate Emily, thou haft offended 


thy Guardian ! What is there left in this life, that is 
worth thy cares ! . 
And now, Sir, I have laid my troubled heart 
openbeforeyou. Iknow you willnot fo:much blame 
the thing, even fhould you not approve of it, as 
the manner; doing it (after you had been fo ex- 
tremely generous and confiderate to my mother) with-' 
out confulting either you, or your fifters. O my. 
vanity and conceit! They, they, have mifled me.” 
They never fhall again, whether you forgive me, 
or not. 

But, good, indulgent, honoured Sir;. my Guardian, 
my Protedtor, let not my punifhment be the reverfing- 
of the gracious grant which my heart has been fo long: 
withing to obtain, and which you had confented to, 
of being allowed to live immediately in your own eye, 
and in the prefence of my dear Mifs Byron, that now 
is. This rafh action fhould rather induce you to con=: 
firm, than reverfe it. And I promife to be very: 
good. Tever loved her. I fhall add filial honour, as. 
I may fay, to my love of her. I never will do any-. 
thing without confulting her ; and but what you, the 
kindeft Guardian that ever poor Orphan had, would: 
with me to do. 

And now, Sir, honour. me with a ee lines frony 
your own hand ; were it but to fhew me,that this im-: 
pertinence has not fo far tired you, as (fhould you think 
ic yuft to banifh me from your — for fetes a 

| | | to 
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to make you difcourage applications to you, by pen 
and ink, from, Sir, | 
Your truly forrowful Ward, 
ond ever-obliged and grateful 


Emity JERVOIS. 


LETTER XL. 


- Sir Cuartes Granovison, Zo Mb/s Jervois. 


Wedn. Nov. i. 


1 to the dear child of my tendereft cares, be- 
caufe fhe requefts me to write: Elfe, I had haft- 
ened to her in perfon, to comfort her doubting heart ; 
and to ‘affure her, that nothing but a fault premedi- 
tated, and perfifted in, that might have affected her 
prefent or future reputation, and confequently her 
happinefs, could make me, for half an hour, offended 
with her. Your good intentions, my. dear child, 
will ever be your fecurity with me. Men, as wellas _ 
women, are often mifled by their love of furprizes : 
But the greateft furprize my Emily could give me, 
would be, if fhe could do any oe thing that would 
fhew a faulty heart. | | 
‘Once more, my dear, pay your duty to your mo- 
ther in the chariot which has been the cauflefs occa- 
fion of fo much concern to you ; and tell her, and 
Mr. O-Hara, that they have greatly obliged me in 
declining the acceptance of the chariot, fo diitifully 
prefented, till they knew my mind: But that, not fo 
much in the compliment paid to me as your guar- 
@ian, as becaufe it has given me an 0; inion of their 
own generofity and difcretion. Teli them, that I 
greatly approve of this inftance of your duty to your 
mother, and of your regard, for her faxe, to Mir. 
O-Hara: Tell them, that i join with my ever-amiable 
ward in requeiting their acceptance of it; and do you, 
| my 
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my dear, tell Mifs Jervois, that I greatly honour her 
for this new inftance of the goodnefs of her heart. 

I inclofe a note, and will, to make you eafy, carry 
it to its proper account, that will enable you to pay 
the debt which you, with fo dutiful an intention, have 
contracted. — Forgive you, my dear! I love, I ad- 
mire, you for it. I will not have you /fint yourfelf, 
as you callit, in order to contribute to the future ex- 
pence of the chariot. The prefent is but a handfome 
one, refpecting your fortune. Be therefore, for your 
mother’s life, the whole expence yours ; and it may 
poffibly contribute not a little to the eafe of mind of 
both (as they now live together not unhappily) if you 
have the goodnefs to affure Mr. O-Hara, that you are 
fo well fatisfied with his kind treatment of your mo- 
ther, that you will, on fuppofition of the continuance 
of it, before you enter into engagements which may 
limit your own power, or make your. will dependent 
on that of another perfon, fecure a handfome provi- 
fion for him, for his life, in cafe he furvive your 
mother. » | 

J thank you, my deareft ward, for the affection 
you exprefs for my beloved Mifs Byron. She loves 
you fo tenderly, that it would have been a concern to 
me, had fhe zot engaged your love and confidence. 
You highly oblige me by promifing to.confult her on 
all material occafions. The benefit you will receive 
from her prudent advice and example, and the delight 
foe will receive from your company, will be a happi- 
nefs to all three. My Emily may depend upon every- 
thing to make it completely fo, that fhall be in the 
power of : 
Her faithful friend, and fervant, — 4 
CHARLES GRANDISON. - . 


*o4 ft 
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LETTER XLI. 
Mis Jexvois, To Sir Cuartis GRANDISON. 
| _ Thurfday, Nov. 2. 
A Few lines, Sir; a very few—Not to fhew my va- 


nity, my pride, in being allowed to write to my 
Guardian ; nor to prefume to draw him into an inter- 
courfe of Letters. No, Sir, I write only to thank 
you; which I do a thoufand thoufand times, for the 
eafe, the joy, you have given to my heart. O howI 
dreaded to open your Letter! But I could not have 
expected it to be fo very indulgent to a faulty girl, 
Not one rebuke! O Sir! how very good you are! 
And to fend me the money to clear my debts! To 
bid me make my prefent! In fo gracious a manner to 
bid me ! And to put me upon promifing a provifion 
for life for Mr. O-Hara, if he furvive my mother ; 
which will not oblige them to live a narrower life 
while they are together, in order to fave, in view of 
fuch an unhappy event!—lI flew to them, with the 
ood news—I read the whole Letter to them. O 
a their hearts bleffed you at their eyes, for they 
could not prefently fpeak ; and how my tears mingled 
with theirs! O Sir, you made us all infants !—I, for 


my part, am ftill a baby !— DidI ever cry fo much’ 


for grief, as you have made me cry for joy ?—It is well 
fomething now-and-then comes to check one’s joy ; 
there would be no bearing it, elfe. ButI thall en- 
croach on your precious time. Thank you, thank 


you, Sir, a hundred thoufand times. My mother is. 


happy! Mr. O-Harais happy! My Mifs Byron. will 
foon be the happieft of all human beings, thank God! 
— You, my Guardian, muft be one of the happieft of 
men ! May every-body elfe be happy that you with 
to be fo! And then how happy will be, good Sir, 
: Your dutiful Ward, and ebliged Servant, 
ever to be commanded, 


Eminy Jervors! © They 


° 
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They fay-you fet out for Northamptonfhire next 
Monday, or Tuefday at furtheft. Lord blefs me! 
- - «Lord blefs you! I would fay—And blefs every-. 
body you love !—-Amen !—for ever and ever! : 


LETTER XLII. - 
Mis By Ron, To Lady G. Ea 


Thurfday, Nov. 26 °° 
| Have laid bile you, miy deat Lady G. the Letters’ 
of your Brother and Signor Jeronymo 3 as alfo my. 
anfwer to thatof your Brother : My fpirits never weré 
fo unequal. All joy at one time; apprehenfion at an- 
other, that fomething will ftill happen. —Greville is 
reported to be /o gloomy, /é filent ! He hates me, he 
fays; —- And here,. bisa arate , is poor Mr. Orme 
feturried. Amended in his health a little, thofe who 
have feen him fay, and he thinks fo—I am glad of it. 
And here are we fitting in judgment, my aunt Lady- 
prefident, on the patterns you have fent: My unclé 
too will have his opinion be taken—~And Mr. Deane, 
who threatened he would not-come to Selby-houfe till 
the Settlements were to be figned, or read—I cannot 
tell what--will be here on Saturday. 


Mr. Orme has defired leave to vifit me to-niorrow. 
My uncle fo hurries my {pirits ,; not with his raillery; 
as. he ufed to do—but with his joy. He talks of no- 
thing but the coming down of your brother; and the 
limited three days after ; and numbers the days, nay, 
the -hours, as they fly: Fot' he fuppofes Sir Charles 
will be here on Monday, at furtheft; and calls that a” - 
delay of particular grace and favour to me. For has’ 
he not told you, faid he, that nothing after F Tiday 
can, on his part, detain him from us ? we 

But, Lady G. will he not write to my aft, te 
fore he comes ? Say my uncle what he pleafes, your 

- Von. V. T | brother 


\ 
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brother can’t be down before Saturday fe’nnight,: at 
foonett. er er . 

_ Your fancy and Lady L’s determine us. . My aunt 
has.undertaken this province: She therefore will write 
to you what fhe thinks fit. Is there not too much 
glare in the flowered filver, as yoy defcribe it ? Don’t, 
my dear, let’ me be a bride in a mafquerade habit. 
Humility becomies perfons of fome degree. We want 
not glare: We are known to be able to afford rich 
drefles—need them not, therefore, to give us confe- 
quence : Simplicity.only can be.elegance: Let-me 
not, be gaudy : Let not fancy, or art, or ftudy, be 
feen in my drefles:; Something mutft be done, I grant, 
On our appearance ; for an appearance we muft not 
difpenfe with here in the country, whatever you peo- 
ple of quality may do in town.. But. let, me not, I 
beféech you, or as little as poffible, be marked out for 
a luftre ; and. be fo good as to throw in a hint to this 
purpofe to the dear bufy girls here, as from your- 
felves; for they are exercifing their fancies, as if I 
were to be a’ Queen of the May. Your authorities 
will fupport me, if they give me caufe to differ in opi- 
nion from them. : 


Miss Orme has. juft been with me. She confirms 
her brother’s amendment. She is forry that his im- ° 
arate has brought him over,. when the climate was 
a favourable to him. She fays, I fhall find him fin- 
cerely difpofed to congratulate me on my happy pro- 
{pect ; of which fhe has given him-ample particulars, 
He could not, fhe fays, but exprefs himfelf pleafed, 
that neither Fenwick nor Greville, but that one of fo 
fuperior a character, is to be the man. . 7 
. ‘What greater felicity can a young:creature propofe 
to herfelf, in the days of courtfhip, than to find every 
one in her family, and out of. it, applauding her 
choice * Could I, a few weeks age, have thought— 
But, hufhed be vanity ! Pride, withdraw ! Meek-eyed 
ae | Humi- 


an On # 
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Humility, ftand forth !—Am I indeed to be the hap- 
pieft of women ? Will nothing happen -—— O no, no ! 
Heaven will protect your brother Yet this Greville 
is atroubleto me. Not becaufé of my horriddream ; 
Iam not fo fuperftitious as to let that difturb me: But 
from a hint he gave Mifs Orme. __ | 
_ She met himthis morning ata neighbouring Lady’s, 
He thus accofted her: I underftand, madam, that 
your brother is returned. He is ahappy man. Juft 
in time, to fee Mifs Byron married. Fenwick, a dog! 
is gone to how] at Carlifle, on the occafion. Your 
brother, Mifs Orme, and I, have nothing to do but 
‘howl in recitative to each other,.here. ~~ | 
My brother, Mr. Greville, anfwered Mifs Orme, I 
am fure, will behave like a man on the occafion : Nor 
‘can you have reafon to howl, as you call it— Sir 
Charles “Grandifon is your particular friend, you 
‘know. | al 
True, Mifs Orme, affecting to laugh. off this hit ; 
I thought I could have braved it out; but now the 
_ matter comes near; it fticks here, juft here, pointing 
to his throat: I cannot get it through my tae g 
—-Plaguy hard. of digeftion !. making faces, in his 
‘ight way, > | | So 
But will your brother, proceeded he, be contented 
to ftay within the noife of the Bells, which will (in a 
‘few days perhaps) be fet a ringing, for ten miles 
round ? Sir Charles drives on at a d-—nable rate, I 
hear. * But he muft let-me die decently, I can tell 
* him: We will not part for ever with the flower of 
* our county, without conditions.’ Shall you fee the 
Siren, madam ? If you do, tell her, that I have no 
chance for peace, but in hating -her heartily. But 
(whifpering Mifs Orme) bid her Not To Be TOO 
SECURE. . | 
I was ftrangely ftruck with thefe laft words; for 
my {pirits were riot high before. Irepeated them ; I 
dwelt upon them ; and wept.—Fool that I was! ae 
| T 2 | : 
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I foon recollected myfelf; and defired Mifs Orme not 
to take notice of my tender folly. | | 
| Friday. 

I wave had a vifit from Mr. Orme. He has given 
me fome pleafure. I added not to 4s melancholy. 
He afked me feveral interefting queftions, which I 
would not have anfwered any other man, as I told 
him. 1 fhall always value Mr,Orme. Your brother 
is the moft generous of men : But were he not fo very 
generous, he ought to allow for my civility to this 
worthy man ; fince I can applaud dim with my whole 
heart, for loving the noble Clementina. What a nar- 
row-hearted creature muftI be, if I did not ?—But as 
a woman’s honour is of a more delicate nature, I be- 
lieve, than a man’s, with regard to perfonal love; fo 
perhaps, if ¢bis be allowed me, a man may be as jea- 
ius of a woman’s Civility (in general cafes, [ mean) | 
as'a woman may be of a man’s Love to another ob- 
ject. This may found ftrange, at firft hearing, Lady 
G. but I know what I mean. — Nobody elfe does, 
Harriet, perhaps you will fay.—But they woutd, I re- 
‘ply, if I were to explain myfelf; which, at prefent, if 
you apprehend me not, I have no inclination to do. 

How did this worthy man praife Sir Charles Gran- 

difon ! He muft fee that my pride, no, not pride, my 
gratitude, was raifed by it, as well to the. praifer as 

_praifed. He concluded with a bleffing on us both, 

which he uttered in a different manner from what that 
Balaam-Greville uttered his : It was followed with 
tears, good man! and he left me almoft unable to 

_{peak. How grateful in our ears are the praifes be- 

{towed on thofe whom we fondly love ! 

Lucy thinks I had beft go to my grandmamma’s 
before he comes down; and that he fhould vifit me 
there from Selby-houfe. Neither my aunt nor I am 
of this opinion ; but that he fhould himfelf go to 
Shirley-manor, and vifit us from thence. For is not 
Selby-houfe my ufual place of refidence? My grand- 

mamma 
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mamma will be delighted with his company, and con- 
verfation. But as he cannot think of coming down 
before the latter end of next week, at the fooneft, it 
is time enough to confider of thefe things. Yet can 
a young creature, the awful folemnity fo near, and 
with a man whom bhhe prefers to all others, find room 
in her head for any other topic ? | 

Ihave a Letter from my good Mrs. Reeves. She 
and my coufin are fo full of this agreeable fubject, that 
they invite themfelves down to us; and hope we will 
excufe them for their earneftnefs on this occafion. 
They are prodigioufly earneft. I wonder my coufin 
can think of leaving her little boy. My aunt fays, 
there is no denying them. How fo ?—Surely one 
may excufe one’s felf to friends one fo dearly loves. 
Your prefence, my Charlotte, I own, would be a high 
fatisfaction to me: Yet you would be a little unma- 
nageable, I doubt. There can be no hope of Lady 
L’s : But if there were, neither fhe, nor any- body 
elfe, could k¢ep you orderly. —Poor dear Emily ! My 
aunt wifhes, that we could have had her with us: But, 
for her own fake, it muft not be. How often do I 
revolve that reflexion of your brother ; that, in our 
happieft profpects, the fighing heart will confefs im- 

Sato !—But I will not add another word, after I 

ve affured you, my deareft Ladies, that Iam, and 
ever will be, -_ | oe 

» Your grateful and moft affectionate bumble Servant. 

| Harriet Byron, 


LETTER XLIII. 
Sir CuarLtes Granpison, To MG/s Byron. 


Friday, Nov 3. 
Eceive, deareft, lovelieft, of women, the thanks 
of a moft grateful heart, for your invaluable ta- 
your of Wednelday laft. Does my Harriet (Already, 
- . T 32. methinks, 
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methinks, I have funk the name of Byron into that of 
Grandifon) do Mrs. Shirley, Mrs. Selby, think, that 
J have treated one of the moft delicate of Female 
minds indelicately, in the wih (not the prefcription) I 
have prefumed to fignify to the beloved of my heart ; - 
that within three days after my ‘permitted return to 
Northamptonfhire, I may be allowed to receive at 
the Altar the greateft bleffing of my life ?. I would 
not be thought ungenerous. , J fignified my -wifhes ; 
but I told you, in the fame Letter, that your cheerful 
compliance was to me the great defirable. In-every-: 
thing, from the date of the condefcending Letter be- 
fore me, to the laft of my life, fhall’ your wifhes de- 
termine mine. I will have your whole heart in the 

rant of every requeft I make to you, or you fhall 
fe the chearful acquiefcence of mine with your will. 
' Permit me to fay, that the family-punctilio was not 
out of my thoughts, when I expreffed my own ardent 
wifhes to you. Does not the world about you expect, 
on the return of the happy man, a fpeedy folemniza-._ 
tion? J imagined, that whether he be permitted to 
make the place of his abode Selby-houfe or Shirley- 
manor, you would not that the happy day fhould be 
long deferred, which fhould give him rank as one of 
the dear family. | | 

. Our Equipages, my deareft life, are all in great for- 
wardnefs. In tendernefs to you, I have forborne to 
confult you upon fome parts of them; as my regard 
for your judgment would otherwife have obliged me 
todo, The Settlements are all ready. Our good Mr. 
Deane is ready to attend you with them.: Allow me, 
then, to do'myfelf the honour of prefenting myfelf 
before you: at Selby-houfe, ‘on’ Tuefday next. I will 
Jeave it to you to diftinguifh the -happieft day of my 
life, whether within the fucceeding three, four, five, 
Gr even fix, of myreturn, 8 
-_-If I have not your commands to the contrary, 
Tuciday morning shen, if not Monday night, fhal}’ 
es ae ae prefent 
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prefent to you the moft ardent and fincere of men, 
pouring out on your hand his grateful vows for the in- 
- valuable favour.of Wednefday’s date, which I confider 
‘in the facred light of a plighted Love; and, as fuch, 
“have given it a place next my heart. 
_ My moft refpeétful compliments -to all whom we 
both fo juftly hold dear, conclude me, deareft madam, 
Your moft grateful, obliged, 
and ever-affectionate, 
CHARLES GRANDISON. 


LETTE R ' XLIV. 
| Mas Byron, To Lady G.: 


’ Monday Morning, Nov. 6. 
[= you, my deareft Lady G. a -copy of your 
brother’s Letter of Friday laft. Lucy has tran- 
Acribed it for-you. Lucy is very obliging. She de- 
“fires to be allowed to correfpond with you; and makes 
-a-merit of thefe tranfcriptions for an introduction : 
That is her view. -I give you fair notice of it, that 
“you may either check or encourage her, as you 
‘think fit. 
‘Have I not caufe to think your brother a little out 
-of the way in his refolution of fo fudden a return >— 
This night perhaps, or to-morrow morning — I am 
‘vexed, my dear, becaufe he is fuch an ‘anticipater, 
that he leaves not to me the merit of obliging him de- 
"yond his expectation. ' However, I thall rejoice to fee 
hint. . The moment he enters the’ room where I am, 
he can have no faults. 
_: My aunt, who thinks he is fall hafty, is gone to 
-dine with my grandmamma, and intends to fettle with 
_ that dear parent every-thing for his reception at Shir- 
Jey-manor,” “Nancy is gone with her. My uncle, at 
‘Mr. Orme’s invitation, is gone to on with that~ 
: worthy man. 3 ca acail 
| T 4 
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a: Monday Afternoon. 
O my deareft Lady G. ! what fhall we do? All 
_ quarrels are at an end ! all petulance, all folly! —I 
may never, never, be his at all !—I may, before the 
expected time of his arrivab,. be the moft miferable of 
_ women ! — Your brother, beft of men !—-may be-~ 
~Ah—my Charl— 


= @ | 

TERRIFIED to death, my pen fell from my fingers. 
_ I fainted away—Nobody came nearme. IknowI 
was not long infenfible — My terrors broke through 
even the fit fell into—Nothing but death itfelf could 
make me long infenfible, on fuch an occafion—O how 
J fhall terrify you ! — Deareft Lady G. — But here, 
here comes my Lucy — Let her give the occafion of 

my anguith, | - + | : 


The following written by Mifs Lucy Selby. 

At my coufin’s requeft, while fhe is lain down, I 
. proceed, my good. Lady G. to account to you for 
hes terrors, and-fer mine alfo.— Dear creature ! — 
But don’t be too much terrified : God, we hope, 
God, we pray, will protect your brother ! Mr. Gre- 
ville cannot be capable of the fhocking mifchief, bar- 
barity, villainy, which, it is apprehended, he has in 

view: God will protect your brother! : 
Here, a note was brought from an asonymous hand. 
_—I don’t know what I write, —from an unknown hand; 
. fignifying, that Mr. Greville was heard to. threaten 
the life of your brother; and we are told, by more 
than one, that he is moody, and in a bad way as to 
his mind. And he left his houfe this morning ; {fo 
_ the note fays (And that he certainly did); and was feen 
to take the London road, with feveral fervants, and 
others — And the dear Harriet has diftracted herfelf 
~~. and me with her apprehenfions. My aunt out, my 
€ out, none but maid-fervants at home. We, 
: 3 : before 


caren ne pM a 
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- before fhe came up to her clofet, ran up and down, 


direCting, and undirecting ; and fhe promifed to go 


up, and.try to compofe herfelf, till my uncle came 


from The Park, where he is to dine with Mr. Orme. 


He is fent for—-Thank God, my uncle is come!— 


By Mifs Byron. 


' And what, my dear Lady G. can his coming fig- 
“pify? Lucy is gone down to fhew him the anonymous _ 
“writer’s note. Dear, dear Sir! Lord of my withes ! 


forgive me all my petulance. Come fafe—God grant 
it!—Come fafe! And Hand and Heart I will be yours, 


if you require it, to-morrow morning! 


o & 
Here, Lady G. follows the copy of the alarming 
note. I brokethe feal. It was thus directed : 


To Gronce Seusy, Ely; With [peed, peed, peed. 


Honoured Sir, } 

ANY great refpecter of one of the moft generous 

and nobleft of men (Sir Charles Grandifon, I 
mean) informs you, that his life is in great danger. 
He over heard Mr. Greville fay, in a rageful manner, 
as by his voice, ‘I never will allow fuch a prize to be 
‘ carried from me. He fhall die the death,’ and fwore 
to it. He was a little in wine, it is true; and I 


fhould have difregarded it for that reafon, had I not 
‘informed myfelf that he is fet out with armed men. 
this morning. Make what ufe you pleafe of this: 


You never will know the writer. But love and re- 
verence to the young Baronet is all my motive, So 
help me, God ! » | ar 


Two of my uncle’s tenants, feverally, faw the 


- fhocking creature on the London road, with fervants. 


What will become of me, before morning, if he 
arrive not this night in fafety ! | 


i 


| 


| \ 
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Monday Nights, Elen. 
_ My uncle difpatched two fervants to proceed on 
the London road as far as they could go for day-light. 
He himfelf rode.to Mr. Greville’s. Mr. Greville had 
been out all day, and well attended—Expected, ‘how- 
ever, to return at night.—-To prepare for his efcape 
(who knows?) after the blackeft of villainies. -My 
aunt isin tears ; my uncle recollects aggravating cir- 
,;cumftances. Our preparations ; your brother’s prepa- 
‘rations; Mr. Deane’s expected arrival of to-morrow— 
Lucy weeps. ; Nancy wrings her hands-—~Your Har. 
“Niet is in filent anguifh—She can weep no more li— 
She can write no more! 


Gg se/day Morning, 8 Clock, Nov. Te 

Wuat a dreadful night have I had! Not a wink 
of fleep. 

And nobody ftirring. Afraid to come abe I 
fuppofe, for fear of feeing each other. My eyes are 
‘fwelled out of my head.—I wonder my uncle is not 
dowa® He might give orders about fomething —I 
know not. what. What dreadful vifions had I ready, 
‘as it feemed, to continue my difturbance, could I 
-have clofed my eyes to give feeming fornt to the fly- 
ing fhadows ! Waking dreams : For I was broad 
‘awake: Sally fat up with me. Such ftartings ! -fuch 
‘abfences !«—] never was fo before. Such another night 
would I not have for the world. I can ‘only write. 
Yet ‘what dol write? To what purpofe ?—You muft 
not fee what I have written. Now on my knees, 
praying, vowing : Now—O my Lucy! 


=e & 

- Lucy entered juft here — Nancy follawed eae 
Nancy tormented me.with her refveries of ‘the’ paft 
night : My aunt is not well; fhe has not flept :“ My 
uncle fell into a dofe, about his ufual rifing-time : He 
has had no reft. My grandmamma muft not know 

the 


— 
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the occafion of our grief, till it cannot be kept from 
her—Jf—But no more—Dreadful J/—~ 


LETTER XLV. 
Mis Byron. In Continuation. 


| Tuefday, 12 o'Clock, Nov. 7. 
Ina a fmall band, under the Super feription of the inner Cover. 


. My dearelt Lady G. pray read the firft page of this Letter, be- 


fore you open the other dreadful one, fealed with five feals, 
- and ftitched to the Caver, that it may not flide offciou/ly into 
your hands. Lucy will have me fend the whole of that mack: 

_ ing Letter. Againit my judgment, I comply. 


W E met this morning foul-lefs, and forlorn, all 
equally unable either to give or receive confo- 
lation. The officiousnote was taken up, laid down, 
a up again; the hand endeavoured to be guefied 
:. And at laft. it .was concluded, to difpatch a fer- 
= to. Mr. Greville’s, to learn news of the fuppofed 
traitor. - 
- But, behold ! before the fervant fala return, in 2 
riding-drefs, having alighted at the outward gate, en- 
tered the hall your noble brother. I was the firft 
whom he faw; the firft who faw him. I was jufk 
going out, intending (yet hardly knowing my inten- 
tion) to walk in the Elm-row fronting the houfe, in 
order to fhorten the wy of the ne fervant with | 
news. : 
He caft himfelf at my feet. Something he faid, 
and more he intended to fay; excufing his early re- 
turn, and thanking me for my favour of the Wed- 
nefday before ; when my joyful furprize overpowered 


‘both my fpeech and fenfes.—And what will you fay to 


me, when I tell you, that, on my recovery, I found 
myfelf in his arms, mineclafped about his neck ? 
He ‘was furprifed at my emotion, Well he might— 
Every one, in a moment, crouded ‘about him-—My 
an aunt 
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. aunt alfo folded her arms around him-— Welcome, 
welcome, welcome, was all fhe could, at the inftant, 
fay. 
I, utterly abafhed, trembling, and doubting my 
feet, motioned to quit the hall for the parlour — But 
nobody minded me; all were bufied:in congratulating 
the joy of every heart ; ; till Sally prefenting herfelf, I 
Jeaned upon her, and, ftaggering to the parlour, threw 
myfelf into an elbow-chair. 

Your brother, attended by all my friends, followed 
me in. My heart again bid him welcome, tho’ my 
eye could not, at that inftant, bear his. He took my 
hard, as I fat, between both his, and, in the molt 
refpeétful manner, preffing it with his lips, befought 
me to compofe myfelf. 

. They had hinted to him in the hall, the caufe of 
all our emotions—They had as much reafon to blufh, 
as I had.—Nancy, it feems, even Nancy, fnatched 
his hand, and kiffed it, in raptures. How dear is-he 
to us all! He fees it, now: Therecan be no referves 
to him, after this. Punétilio! Famsly-punfilio! men- 
tiorted he in his Letter !— We have now no preten- 
fions to it— : 

- His eyes fhone with eater fenfibility.' Look 
down upon me, lovelieft of women, faid he, with a 
bent knee ; Look down upon me, and tell me, you 
forgive me, for my early return : But, tho’ returned, 
Iam entirely at your devotion. . 

Lucy fays, fhe never faw me more to my ere 

tage. I looked down upon him, as he bid me, {miling 
through: my tears. He ftole gently my handkerchief 
from my half-hid face with it he dried my unavert- 
ed cheek, and put it, the fays, i in his bofom. Ihave 
loft it. 

My uncle and aunt ihre with him, and aC 
quainted him with all particulars. To them he ac- 
knowleged, in words of eloquent Love, my uncle faid, 
the honour done him by me, and by us all, in. the 

€- 


— et ional 
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demonftrations we had given of our tender regard 
for him. _ . | 
I was, by the time of their return to us, pretty well 
recovered. Sir Charles approached me, without take- 
ing notice of the emotion I had been in. . Mr. and 
Mrs. Selby tell me, faid he to me, that I am to be 


_ favoured with a refidence at our venerable Mrs. Shir- 


Jey’s. This, tho’ a high honour, looks a little di- 
ftant; fo would the next door, if it were not under 
the fame roof with my Mifs Byron: But, fmiling 
tenderly upon me, I fhall prefume to hope, that this 
very diftance will turn to my account. Mrs. Shirley’s 
Harriet cannot decline paying her accuftomed duty 
to the beft of grandmothers. : 

Bowing, I fhall not, Sir, faid I, be the more back- 
ward to pay my duty to my grandmamma, for your 


obliging her with your company. 


‘Thus, refumed he, fnatching my hand, and ar- 
dently preffing it with his lips, do I honour to myfelf 
for the honour done me. How poor is man, that 
he cannot exprefs his gratitude to the object of his 
vows, for obligations conferred, but by owing to her 

new obligation ! 


Then turning round to my aunt—It i is incumbent 


upon me, madam, faid he, to pay my early devoirs 
.to Mrs. Shirley, the bofpitable Mrs. Shirley, repeated 


he, fmiling; which looked as if he expected to: be 


‘here. There, beftdes (looking pleafantly upon my 
aunt) I may be afked—sere I am not—to break my ° 
-faft. 


This: fet us all into motion. My uncle ran out to 
look after Sir Charles’s fervants, who, it feems, in 
our hurry, were difregarded: Their horfes in the 
court-yard ; three of them walking about, waiting 
their mafter’s orders. My uncle was ready, in the 
true tafte of old Englith hofpitality, to pu// them-in. 

Chocolate was inftantly brought for their mafter; 
and a dith for each ofus. We had made but : = 

reak- 
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breakfaft, any of us. I couldget nothing down before. 
My aunt put a fecond difh into my hand: | took her 
kind meaning, and prefented it to Sir Charles. How 
pone did he receive it! Will it always be fo, 


ady G.? My-Love, heightened by my Duty, fhall 


not, when the obligation is doubled, make me lefs 
deferving of his politenefs, if I can help it. 

~~ But till this dreadful note, and Greville’s reported 

sicoinets made us uneafy. The fervant we fent re- 

turned, with information that Mr. Grevillecame home 

Tate laft night. He was not fttrring, it feems, tho” 

Eleven o’clock, ‘when the fervant reached his houfe. 


He is faid to be not well; and, as one fervant ofhis — 


told ours, fo very fretful, and ill- -tempered, that they 
none of them know how to fpeak to him. God grant 
-——But let me keep to myfelf fuch of my apprehen- 
fions as are founded on conyecture—Why fhould I not 
hope the beft ? Is not your beloved brother at prefent 


fafe ? And is he not the care of Providence Pl hum- , 


bly. truft he is: 

Sir Charles took the note. Ithink Ihave feen the 
‘hand, faid he: If I have, 1 fhall find out the writer. 
I dare fay, it is written with a good intention. ' 

My uncle and we all exprefied, fome i in words, 
fome by looks, our apprehenfions. : 

There cannot poffibly be room for-any, faid Sir 
Charles; always prefent to himfelf. Mr. Greville loves 
_ Mifs Byron. It is no wonder, as his apprehenfions of 
lofing all hopes of her for ever; grow ftronger, that he 
fhould be uneafy. He would make but an ill com- 
‘pliment to her merit, and his own fincerity, if he were 
‘not. But fuch a ftake as he has in his country, he 
cannot have defperate intentions. I remember, to his 
_ advantage, his laft behaviour here. I will make him 


a vifit. I muft engage Mr. Greville to rank me in . 


the number of his triends. 
What he faid gave us comfort. No wonder ify we 


women love courage in a man : We oughs, if it be true | 


courage, 
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courage; like that of your excellent brother. After 
all, my dear, I think we muft allow a natural fuperio- 
rity in:the minds. of men over women. Do we nob 
want. protection ? And dees not that want imply infe-. 
riority:? — Yet if there be two forts of courage, an 
acquired and a natural ;. why may not the former be 
obtained by women, as well as by men,,.were they to 
have the fame education ? Natura courage may 
belong to either. Hiad Mifs Barnevelt, for example, 
had a boy’s education, fhe would have probably chal- 
lenged her man, on pgovocation given ;. and he might 
have come off but poorly. : | 

_ But we have more filly antipathies than men, which 
help. to keep us down : Whether thofe may not fomes 


_times be owing to affectation, do you, Lady G. who, 


however, have as littke affectation as ever woman had, 
determine.. A frog; atoad, a fpider, a beetle, an 
earwig, will give us mighty pretty tender terror’ 
while the heroic. men will trample the infect under 
foot, and look the more brave for their barbarity, and 


_ for our-delicate {creaming. , But, for an adventure, ifa 


Lover: get-us into one, we frequently leave him a great 
way behind us. Don’t you think fo, Lady G. >— 
Were not this Greville {till in my head, methinks [ 
could. be.as pert as ever. . noes ng 

Sir Charles told vus,. that he fhould have been with 
us laft night, but for a vifit he was obliged to pay to 
Sir Harry. Beauchamp ; to make up for which hin- 
drance, .he took horfe, and ordered: his equipage. to 
follow him. | m4 

He is gone to pay his duty, as he is pleafed to call 
it, to my grandmamma, in my uncle’s coach, my 
uncle with him. If they cannot prevail on my grand- 
mamma to come hither to dinner, and if fhe. is de- 
firous Sir Charles fhould dine with her, he will oblige 
her—dy. my aunt’s leave, was his addrefs to her. But 
perhaps fhe will have the goodnefs to add her company 
to his, as fhe knows shat. will give us all double plea- 


dure: 
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fure : She loves to give pleafure. Often does the dear 
Lady fay, * How can palfied age, which is but a ter- 
* rifying object to youth, expect the indulgence, the 
© love, of the young and gay, if it does not ftudyto 
© promote thofe pleafures which itfelf was fond of in 
¢ youth ? Enjoy innocently your feafon, girls, once 
© faid fhe, fetting half a {core of us into country 
¢ dances. I watch for the failure of my memory ; 
© and fhall never give it over for quite loft, till I forget 
© what were my own innocent wifhes and delights in 
© the days of my youth.’ | _ 
|  . Lueflday, Five o’Clock. 
My uncle and Sir Charles came back to dinner 
my grandmamma with them. © She was fo good as to 
give them her company, at the firft word. Sir Charles, 
as we fat atdinner, and afterwards, faw me weak in 
mind, bafhful, and riot quite recovered; and he 
feemed to watch my uncle’s eyes, and fo much di- 
verted him and all of us, that my uncle had not op- 
portunity to put forth, as ufual. How did this kind 
protection affure me! I thought myfelf quite well ; 
and was fo chearfully filent when Sir Charles talked, 
that my grandmamma and aunt, who had.placed me 
between them, whifpered me feverally — You look 
charmingly eafy, love— You look like yourfelf, my 
dear. Yet ftill this mifchievous Greville ran in my 
head. "nde 
My uncle took notice, that Sir Charles had faid, he 
puefied at the writer of the note. He wifhed he would 
give him an stem, as hecalled it, whom he thoughtof.. 
You obferve, Sir, anfwered Sir Charles, that the 
writer fays, Mr. Greville was-in wine. He profeffes 
to be an encourager of the people of the George in 
Northampton. He often appoints Company to meet 
him there. I imagine the writer to be the head waiter 
of the houfe : The billsdelivered mein, feem to have 
been written in fuch a hand as the note, as far as I 
can carry the hand-writing in my eye. 
: Ads - 
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_ Ads-heart, faid my uncle, that’s undoubtedly right : 
Your name’s up, Sir, I can tell you, among men, 
women, and children. This man, in his note, calls 
you [Look, elfe!] the moft generous and noble of 
men. He fays, we fhaH¥ never know the writer !— 
Ads-dines! the man muft deal in art magic, that 
conceals himfelf from you, if you have a mind to 
find him out. . 
. Well, but, faid Lucy, if this de fo, I am con- 
cerned at the reality of the information. Such 
threatenings as Mr. Greville throws out are not to be 
flighted. Very true, faid my uncle. Mr. Deane 
and I (Mr. Deane will certainly be here by-and-by) 
will go and difcourfe with Greville hinifelf to-mor- 
row, pleafe the Lord. _ | | 
Sir Charles begged that this matter might be left t6 
his management. Mr. Greville and I, faid he, ‘aré 
upon fuch a foot, as, whether he be fo fincerely my 
friend as I am his, of not, will warrant a vific to him ; 
and he cannot but take it as a civility, on my return 
into thefe parts. ae | 
Should he be afffonting, Sir Charles? faid my 
uncle— : 
I can fiave patience, if he fhould. He cannot be 
erofly fo. | oe 
I know not that, replied my uncle: Mr. Greville 
Is a roifter! 
“Well, dear: Mr. Selby, leave this.matter to mes. 
Were there to be danger; the way to avoid it, is not 
to appear to be afraid of it. One man’s fear gives 
another courage. I have no manner of doubt of being 
able to bring Mr. Greville with me to an amicable difh 
of tea, or to dinner, which you pleafe, to-morrow. : 
 Ads-heart, Sir, I with not to fee at either, the wretch 
who could threaten the life of a mari fo dedr to us all. 
Sir Charles bowed to my uncle for his fincere com- 
pliment. I have nothing to do, faid he, but to invite 
myfelf either to breakfaft, or to dine, with Aim. His 
Vou. V. U former 
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former {cheme of appearing to the world well with me 
in order to fave’ his fpirit, will be refumed; and all 
will be right. ee te | 

My aunt expreffed her fears, however, and looked 
at me, asI did at her, with acountenance, I fuppofe, 
far from being unapprehenfive: But Sir Charles faid, 
You muft leave me; my dear friends, to my own 
methods; nor be anxious for my fafety. Iam not a 


rafh ran: I can pity Mr. Greville; and the manI ~ 


Pity, cannot eafily provoke me. | 
We were all the eafier for what the charmingly- 
cool, bécauife truly-brave, man faid ona fubjeét which 
has given us all fo much terror. : - 
But was he fiot very good, my dear, not to fay one 
word all this day of the important errand on which he 
came down? And to /ead the fubjeéts of converfation 
with defign, as tny aunt and grandmamma both 
thought, as well as I, that my uncle fhould zo ? 
and to give me time to recover my fpirits? Yet when 
he did -addrefs himfelf to me, never were tendernefs 
and refpect fo engagingly mingled. This my uncle 
_ obferved, as well as my Aunt and Lucy. How the 
duce, faid he, does this Sir Charles manageit? He 
has a way ho man but him ever found out—He can 
court without fpeech: He can take one’s heart, and 
fay never a word. Hay, Harriet! looking archly. 
a sg | : 
Mr. Deane is come—In charming health and fpi- 
rits— Thank God! With what cordiality did Sir 


. 


Charles and he embrace each other! 


_ Sir Charles attended my grandmamma home: So 
we had not his conipany at fupper. No convenience 


without its contrary. He is her own fon: She is his 
‘own parent: Such an unaffected Love, on both fides ! 
—Such a fweetly-eafy, yet refpectful, familiarity be- 
tween them! What additional pleafures muft a young 
“woman in my fituation have, when fhé can confider 
herfelf as the bond of union between the family the 
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is of, and that fhe is entering into! How dreadful, 
on the contrary, muft be er cafe, who is the occafion 
of propagating diffenfion, irreconcilable hatred, and 
abhorrence, between her own relations and thofe of the 
man to whom fhe for life engages herfelf! 

My gtandmother and Sir Charles were no fooner 
gone, than my uncle began to talk with Mr. Deane 
on the fubject that is neareft all our hearts. I was 
afraid the converfation would not be managed to my = 
liking; and having too juft an excufe to afk leave to 
withdraw, from bad, or rather no reft, laft night, I 
made ufe of it; and here in my clofet (preparing now, 
however, for it) am I, | 

Your ever affettionate 
Harriet Byron. 


LEFTER XLVI. 
Mis Byr ON. In Continuation. 
 Wednefday Morning, Nov. 8. | 


S! R Charles let my grandmother come hither by 
herfelf. He is gone to vifit that Greville. We 
are allin pain for him: But Mr. Deane comforts us. 
After breakfaft, thus began my uncle upon me. 
Here, Dame Selby, are we ftill at ¢ fault. WHar- 
riet knows not what fhe would be at; and you uphold 
her in her nonfenfes. Delicacy! Delicacy! The duce | 
take me if Ihave any notion of it!—What a pize are 
you about? | : 
Dear Sir! why am I blamed? faid I. What 
would you have me do that I have not done? : 
Do! why I would have you give him his Day, and 
keep to it; ¢hat I would have you do: And not fhilly- 
fhally for ever—and fubjec& the beft of men to infults. 
All your men will be eafy and quiet, when the cere- 
mony is over, and they know there is no remedy. 
My good Mr. Selby, faid my grandmiamma, you 
Lk U 2 | now 
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now blame withour reafon. Sir Charles was full hafty. 
Harriet was a little more nice perhaps, her Lover 
confidered, than fhe needed to be: Yet I don’t know, 
but I, in her cafe, fhould have done as fhe did; and 
expected as much time as fhe was willing to take. It 
was not a very long one, Mr. Selby, from the decla- 
ration he made; and he is a man himfelf of great de- 
licacy. Hiarriet.very readily acknowleged to him the 
preference fhe gave him to all men; and when fhe 
found him very earneft for a fhort day, fhe, by her. 
laft Letter, threw herfelf generoufly into his power. 
He is full of acknowlegements upon it; and fo he 
ought to be. To me he has faid all that a man fhould 
fay of his gratitude, upon the occafion; and he de- 
clared to me laft night, that it was with difficulty he 
.- forbore taking advantage of her goodnefs to him: 
But that he checked himfelf, and led to other fubjects, 
feeing how much the dear creature was difordered, 
and being apprehenfive, that if he had begun upon | 
one fo interefting, or even. wifhed to talk with her 

- alone, he fhould have encreafed her diforder. 
~~ Oy, Oy! Sir Charles is confiderate ; and Harriet 
fhould be grateful: But indeed my Dame Selby is as 
filly, tothe full, as Harriet. She is for having Har- 
riet keep 4er in countenance in the dance fhe led me, 
fo many years ago — Lady G. for.my money. She 
finds you all out in your Mafonry. : 

Mr. Selby, faid my aunt, I only refer myfelf to 

_awhat our venerable parent juft now faid. 
_ And fo don’t think it worth while to hold an argu- 
ment with me, I fuppofe? ~ | . 
' I did not know, my dear, that you wazted to hold 
an argument. _ r 

Your fervant, madam-—with that fly leer—So like 
| Harriet! and Harriet fo like yop ! 

_ But, Mr. Selby, faid my grandmamma, will you 

be pleafed to tell the dear child, if you think herwrong, 
what is the next ftep the fhould take? 

= eee | eG Think 
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Think her wrong!—Next ftep!——Why, the next 
ftep is, as fhe has promifed to oblige him, and to be 
directed by him, to keep her word, and not 4um nor 
baw about the matter. 

Mr. Deane, who had been fhewn and told every- 
thing that had paffed fince we faw him laft, faid, You 
don’t know, Mr. Selby, that my daughter Byron will 
make unneceffary parade. Sir Charles you find, in 
tendernefs to her, afked no queftion yefterday ; made 
no claim—Sbe could not begin the fubject. | 
. But, faid Lucy, I cannot but fay, that my coufin 
is in fome fault. 
_ Look you there, now! faid my uncle. 

We all ftared at Lucy; for the fpoke and looked 
very ferioufly. | 

Might fhe not have faid, proceeded fhe, when Sir 
Charles furprifed her at his firft arrival (what tho’ her 
heart was divided between paft terror and prefent joy ?) 
Here I am, Sir, at your fervice: Are you prepared 
for to-morrow ?—And then made him one of her beft 
courtefies ? | 
_ Sauce-box! Well, well, I believe I have been a 
little hafty in my judgment (rapping under the table 
with his knuckles): But I am fo afraid, that fomething 
will happen between the cup and the lip—Here, laft 
night, I dreamt that Lady Clementina and he were 
going to be married —Give me your hand, my dear 

arriet, and don’t revoke the kindne/s in your laft 
Letter to him, but whatever be the Day he propofes, 
comply, and you will win my heartforever. 

As Sir Charles /eads, Harriet muft follow, refumed 
my grandmamma. You men are fad prefcribers in 
thefe delicate cafes, Mr. Selby. You will be put to | 
it, my dear love, taking my hand, before this day is 
over, now you feem fo purely recovered. Sir Charles 
Grandifon is not a dreaming Lover. Prepare your 
mind, my child! You'll be put to it, I do affure | 


you. ma | | 
U3 Why, 
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Why, oy; Ican’t but fay, Sir Charles is a man— © 
Don’t you, iy fovely Love, be too much a woman !— 
Too clofe a copier of your aunt Selby here !—and, as- 
I faid, you will have my heart for ever—Oy, and Sir 
Charles’s too; for he is not one of ‘your forry fellows — 
that can’t diftinguifh between a favour and a folly. 
My uncle then went out with a flourifh, and took 
Mr. Deane with him; leaving only my grandmamma, 
my aunt, my Lucy, and your Harriet, together. 
We had a good deal of talk upon the important 
- fubje&. . The conclufion was, that I would refer Sir 
Charles to my grandmamma, if he were urgent for 
the Day’; and fhe was vefted with a difcretionary power 
to determine for her girl. 
Such of my cloaths, then, as were near finifhed; 
were ordered to be produced, with fome of the 
ornaments. They were all to fit in judgment upon 


~ them. . 


_ Surely, Lady G. thefe are folemn circumftances, 
lightly as my uncle thinks of them. Muft not every - 
thoughtful young creature, on fo great a change, and 
for life, have conflicts in her mind, be her-profpects _ 
ever fo happy, as the Day approaches? Of what-ma- . 
terials muit the hearts of runaways, and of fugitives 
to men half-ftrangers to them, be compounded ? 

My aunt has juft left with me the following Billet, 
from Sir Charles, dire&ted to my uncle, from Mr. 
Greville’s: : 


Dear Mr. Selby, | 


I Regret le! moment that I pafs out of Selby- 
houfe, or Shirley-manor: And as I have fo few 
particular friends ‘in thefe parts out of your family, I 

think I ought to account to you for the hours Ido: © 
_ Nor will I, now our friendfhip is fo unalterably fixed 
znd acknowleged, apologize for giving myfelf, by this 
means, ‘the confequence with your family, that‘every 
one of yours, for their fingle fakes, is of tome, 
. | fupers 


Let.46. SIR CHARLES GRANDISON. 295 


“fuperadded to the tendereft attachments to one dear 


perfon of it. 

I found the gentleman in a lefs happy difpofition 
than Fexpected. ee | 

It is with inexpreffible reluctance that he thinks, as 
my happy Day draws near, of giving up all hopes of 
an object fo dear tohim. He feemed ftrangely ba- 
lancing on this fubject, when I was introduced to him. 
He cftaatly propofed to me, and with fome fiercenefs, 
that I would fufpend all thoughts of marriage for two 
months to come, or at leaft for one. I received his re- 
queft with proper indignation. He pretended to give. 
reafons refpecting himfelf: I allowed not of them. 

After fome canvaffings, he fwore, that he would be 


_ complied with in fomething. His alternative was, my 


dining with him, and with fome of his chofen friends, 
whom he had invited. os a 
I have reafon to think thefe friends are thofe to 
whom he expreffed himfelf with violence at the 
George, as over-heard, I fuppofe, by the waiter’ 
there. - | e | 
He rodg out, he owned, yefterday morning, with 


intent to meet me; for he boafts, that he knows all 


my motions, and thofe of a certain beloved young 
Lady. Let bim, let every-bedy, who thinks it their 
concern to watch our fteps, be made acquainted with 
them: The honeft heart aims not at fecrets. I fhould 
glory in receiving Mifs Byron’s hand, from yours, 

Sir, before ten thoufand: witnefles. : 
Mr..Greville had rode out the night before; he did 
not /ayto meet me; but he knew-I was expected at 
Selby-houfe, either on Monday night, or’ yefterday 
morning? And on his return, ‘aot meetiig me, he and 
his friends paffed their night at the George, as men- 
tioned, aid 26de out together in the morning—In 
hopes of meeting me, he faid; and to engage’-me to 
fufpend my happy Day. Poor man! had he been in 
his right mind, he could not have hoped (had he met 
: U4 me 
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me on the road) to have been beard on fuch a fub- 


ject 


out of the family, whatever was defigned, ° 
In the temper he would have found me in, had he 
met me, nothing unhappy could have happened; for 
he is really to be pitied. . - 
We are now perfect friends. He is full of good 


wifhes. He talks of a vifit to Lady Frampton of a . 
month, I write thus particularly, that I may not al- 
low fuch a fubject as this to interfere with that delight-- 


ful one which engroffes my whole attention; and 
which I hope, in the evening, will be honoured with 
the attefition of the beloved and admired of every 
heart, as well as that of | 


Your ever obliged and affectionate 


_ Cu. GRanpison, . 


Poor wicked Greville! —May he go to Lady 
Frampton’s, or where-ever elfe, fo it be fifty miles 
diftant from us. I fhall be afraid of him, till I hear 
he has quitted, fora time, his feat in this neighbour- 
haod. 7 | 

‘What a glorious quality is courage, when it is di- 


yefted of rafhnefs! When it is founded on integrity 


of heart, and innoceuce of life and: manners! But, 


otherwife funded, Is it not rather to be called /avage- , 


wefs, and brutality ? ar 

How much trouble have I given your brother! 
What dangers have I involved him in! It cannot be 
paftible for me ever to reward him.—But the proud- 
€ 
Bir Charles Grandifgn, 


_ LET. 


“An a& of oblivion, and thorough reconciliation, he 
calls it, is to pafs, in prefence of his expected friends. ° 
You will not take notice of what I have hinted at, 


heart may deem it a glory to owe obligation to 
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LETTER XLVI. 


Mis Byron. In Continuation. 


W ednefday Night, Nov. 8. 


S IR Charles broke away, and came hither by our. 
tea-time. I was in my clofet, writing. They. 
all crouded about him. He avoided particulars: Only 
faid, that all was friendfhip between Mr. Greville and 
himfelf ; and that Mr. Greville came with him part of. 
the way; full of his reftumed fcheme, of appearing to 
be upon a good underftanding with him, and a friend 
' to the alliance between him and us. | 

Sir Charles looked about him as if for fomebody 
he faw not. My aunt came up to me; My dear, do 
you know who is come? She then gave me the above 
particulars. We had a fummonstotea. We haftened 
down. He met us both at the parlour-door. O 
madam, faid he, what precious hours have I loft!— 
I have been patience itfelf! © 


I congratulated him on what my aunt had told me. 
I found he intended, as he fays in his Billet, that the 
particulars he gave in it fhould anfwer our curiofity ; 
and to have done with the fubje¢t. What a charming 
pofieffion of himfelf, that he could be in fuch a bran- 
gle, as I may call it, and which might have’ had fatal 
confequences; yet to be fo wholly, and fo foon, di- 
yefted of the fubject; and fo infinitely agreeable upon 
half a fcore others, as they offered from one or other 
as we fat at tea. | | 
‘Fea was no fooner over, than he fingled me out— 
May I,. madam, beg the favour of an half-hour’s au- 
dience ? : 

Sir, Sir! hefitated the fimpleton, and was going 
to betray my expectation, by expreffing fome little re- 
luctance; but, recolleéting myfelf, I fuffered him to 
jead me into the Ceday-parlour, When there, feating 


me 
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me—Now, madam, let me again thank you, a thou- 
fand and a thoufand times, for the honour of your lait 
condefcending Letter. | 
He but juft touched my hand, and appeared fo en- 
couragingly refpectful !—I muit have loved him then, 
if I had not before. | | 
You have, my deareft Mifs Byron, a man befpre 
you that never can be deiacatell _ Believe me, my 
deareft Life, tho’ I have urged you as I have, you are 
abfolutely your own miftrefs of the Day, and of every 
day of my life, as far as it fhall be in my power to 
make you fo. You part with power, my lovely Mifs 
Byron, but to find it with augmentation. Only let me 
befeech you, now I have given it you back again, not 
to permit your heart to be fwayed by mere motives of 
pundtilio. | 
A charming glow had overfpread his cheek; and he 
Jooked as when I beheld him in his fifter’s dreffing- 
room, after he had refcued me from the hands of the 
then cruel, now mortified, Sir Hargrave Pollexfen. 
Punétilio, mere punctilio, Sir, fhall sot weigh with 
me. What I wrote to you I intended to comply with. 
My heart, Sir, is—Yours!—I would have faid— _ 
Why would not my tongue fpeak it? —My, my, I 
fammered—Why did I ftammer?—Had I not owned 
it Lefore to be fo?—-My grandmamma, Sir, and aunt 
—I could not at that inftant, for my life, fay another 
word. | | 
Sweet confufion! Iurge you no more on this topic, 
juft now: I joyfully take your reference. Then 
drawing a chair next me, he kiffed his own hand, 
and held it out, as it were, courting mine. - I yielded 
it to him, as by an involuntary motion—yet my heart 
was forwarder than my hand. He tenderly grafped it 
—retaining jt—and inftead of. urging the approaching 
Day, talked to me as if it were pafied. —. 
I have a requeft to make to your grandmother, your 
uncle and aunt, your Lucy, and our Mr. Deane; it 
| ae -- | As 
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is a very bold one: That when I have been blefied 
with your hand, they will be fo good as to accompany 
their beloved Harriet, then no more Byron, but Gran- 
difon, to my family-feat, and fee the beloved of every 
heart happily fixed, and in poffeffion of it. The 
houfe is venerable; I will not call it old; but Jarge 
and convenient. Compaffion for your neighbouring 
admirers will induce you to fupport me in this requeft. 
You cannot bear, I imagine, without a leffening of 
your own joy (if I preve the juft, the grateful man to 
_ you, that, if I know myfelf, I fhall be) either to fee 
at church, or in your vifits, thofe men who preferred _ 
you to all women; or, if they forbear the one or the 
other, to account with a gentle figh for their forbear- 
ance. Other women might triumph fecretly on fuch 
occafions; but I, even I, the fuccefsful, the diftin- 
guifhed man, fhall not forbear fome inward pity for 
them. Now, madam, an excurfion of a month or 
two, if no more, made by thofe dear friends, who 
otherwife will be loth, fo foon as I wifh, to part with 
you, will wean, as I may fay, thefe unhappy men 
from you. Mr. Orme, Mr. Greville, will not then 
be obliged to quit their own houfes, and this neigh- 
bourhood. I fhall not, whenever I ftep into com- 
pany, fee dejected men, whofe dejection is owing, as 
they will think, tomy happinefs: All your zew rela- 
tions will attend you, in turn, in the houfe that I al- 
ways loved, and wifhed to fettle in; your own rela~ 
tions with you, and witneffes of our mutual happi- 
nefs—Support me, generoufly fupport me, in this pro- 
pofal, when I fhall be intitled, by.your goodnefs, to 
make it.—Silent, my deareft Love !—Hf I have been 
too early in thus opening my heart to you, do me the 
juftice to fuppofe that it is owing to my wifhes to pafs 
over another interefting fubject which muft take place 
before my propofal can; and which, however, en- 
gages my whole heart. 7 
J might -well be filent: I could not find —— 
for 
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for thé emotions of my heart. I withdrew my hand 


- to take my handkerchief [You have often told me, 


Lady G. that I was born in an April morning]; but 
puiting it into my other hand, I gratefully (I hope not 
too fondly) laid it in his way to take it again. He did, 
with an gir that had both veneration and gratitude in 
n—My deareft life, tenderly grafping it—how amiable 
this goodnefs !—Yvou are not, I fee, difpleafed. 
Difpleafed !—O, Sir Charles !—But, alas! while I 
am too-too happy, the exalted Lady abroad !—She ! 
fhe, only—yYour friend Jeronymo’s laft Letter— 
Thus brokenly did I exprefs (what my heart was 


- full of) her worthinefs, my inferiority. | , 
- Exalted creature!—Angelic goodnefs! You are 


Clementina and Harriet, both in one: One mind cer- 


tainly informs you both. __ 
_ Juft then came in my aunt Selby. I have, madam, 
faid.he to her, been making a requeft to your beloved 


niece : T am exceedingly earneft im it. She will be fo 
good as to break it to you; and J] hope— | 
O Sir! interrupted my too eager aunt, fuppofing it 
had been for the Day, Mrs. Shirley has the power— 
- My dear Aunt Selby! faid I. oo 
- What have I faid, Love P—_ a 
He caught eagerly at it—-Happy miftake! faid he. 
My dear Mrs. Selby, I thank you. 
He bowed, kiffed my hand, and left me, to go to 
my grandmamma, to inform himfelf- of what he had 
to hope for, as to the Day, from her. 
- [told my aunt what the requeft was, and what a 


eonverfation we had had: And what, madam, faid I, . 


have you done!. © 
_ My aunt approved of his propofal. It will be the 
pride of your uncle’s heart and mine, faid fhe, to fee 
you fettled in Grandifon-hall. & & | : 
In lefs than a quarter of an hour Sir Charles return~ 
ed, overjoyed, with an open Billet in his hand, from 
the venerable parent, What fhort work did my grand- 
mamma make of it! This is it: | ‘TQ 
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© FO me, my Harriet, you have referred the moft — 
os important Day of your life. May the Al- 
¢ mighty fhower down his blefings on it! Thurfday, 
‘ next week, is the Day, that, God willling, fhall crowa 
‘ the happinefs of us all. Make no objections, my 
¢ deareft child. Hlaften to me, and fay, You ac- 
© quiefce chearfully 3 in the determination of 
© Your ever affectionate 
© HenrIETTA SHIRLEY.> 


Had you feen, my dear Charlotte, with what ten- 
der refpect your brother approached me, and with 
what an inimitable grace he offered me the open Billet, 
how would you have been charmed with him! The 
excellent Mrs. Shirley, faid he, would not permit me 
to bring this ineftimable paper folded. I have con- 
templated the propitious lines all the way. On my 
knee let me thank you, my dear Mifs Byron, for your 
acquiefcence with her determination. He kiffed ny 
hand on one knee. 

He faw me difturbed [Could I help it? There is 
fomething awful in the fixing of the very Day, Lady 
G.; but I tried to recover myfelf. I would fain avoid 
appearing guilty of affectation in his eyes]. I will not 
add a word more, my Angel, faid he, on the joyful 
{ubject. Only tell me, Shall we haften to attend the 
condefcending parent ? 

My duty to ber, Sir, faid I (but with more hefi- 
tation ae I wifhed) fhall be an earneft of that which 
I am fo foon, fo very foon, to vow to yom : And I 

gave him my hand. 

' ‘There is no defcribing to you, my a Lady G. 
the looks, the manner, with which it was received, by 
the moft ardent, and yet:moft refpectful, of Lovers. 

_ I had ficarce approached my grandmamma, and be- 
gun to utter fomething of the much my heart was filled 
with, when my Uncle and Mr. Deane (by miftake, I 
believe) were admitted. Well, 
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Well, let us know every-thing about it, faid my 
uncle—TI hope Sir Charles is pleafed. er 
' ‘The Day was named to him. 

Well, well, thank God! And he fpoke in an 
‘accent that exprefied hisjoy. © 

Your niece has pleafed you xow, I hope, Mr. Selby, 
faid my grandmamma. 

Pretty well! pretty well! God grant that we meet 
with no Put-offt ! I hardly longed fo much for my 
own Day with my Dame Selby there, as I have done, 
and do, to fee my Harriet Lady Grandifon— God, | 
God, blefs you, my deareft Love ! and kiffled my cheek. 
You have been very, very good, in the main—And, 
but for Dame Selby, would have been better, as.far as 
I know. 

You don’t do me, juftice, my dear, replied my 
aunt. 3 

Don’s I?—Nor did I ever—taking kindly her hand. 
It was impoflible, my dear Sir Charles Grandifon, 
for fuch a man as I to do juftice to this excellent wo- 
man. You never, Sir, will be fo froppi as I have 
been: It was in my nature: I could not help it: But 
I was always forry for it afterwards.—But if Harriet 
make you no worfe a wife than my Dame Selby has 
made me, you will not be unhappy And yet I was 
led a tedious dance after her, before I knew what fhe 
would be at—I had like to have forgot that. But one 
thing I have to requeft, proceeded my uncle—Mr; 
Deane and I have been talkiag of it—God blefs your 
dear fouls, all of you, oblige me—It is, That we may 
have a joyful Day of it; and that all our neighbours 
and tenants may rejoice with us. I muft,make the 
village fmoke. No bugger-mugger doings—Let pri- 
wate weddings be for doubtful happinefs— 

O my uncle! faid I— 

- .And O my niece, too! I muf have it fo. Sir 

Charles, what fay you? Are you for .chamber-mar- 

riages?—TI fay, that fuch are neither deceat, nor godly. 
| , But 
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But you would not allow Lady G. to come off fo— 
And ih your own calfe— : 

Am for doing as in Lady G’s. I muft hopeto pay 
miy vows at the Altar to this excellent Lady. What 
fays my Mifs Byron? 

[, Sir, hope to return mine in the fame facred place’ 
(my face, as I felt, in a glow); but yet I fhall with 
to have it a3 private as poffible. aa 

Why, oy, to be fure—Whena woman is to do any- 
thing fhe is afhamed of—I think fhe is right to be pri- 
vate, for example-fake. Shall yor be afhamed, Sir 
Charles ? | : 

Sir Charles ‘has given it under his hand, this very 
‘day, faid Lucy (interrupting him, as he was going 
to fpeak) that he fhall glory in receiving my coufin’s 
- hand before:ten thoufand witneffes. | 

Make but my deareft Mifs Byron eafy on this head, 
faid Sir Charles (That tafk, Ladies, be yours); and, 
‘fo the Church be the place, I fhall be happy in the 

manner. 3 

The ceremony, faid my grandmamma, cannot be 
‘@ private one with us: Every-body’s eyes are upon us. 

It would be an affectation in us, that would rather 
‘raife, than allay, curiofity. 

And 1 have as good as promifed the two pretty 
Nedhams, faid my uncle—and Mifs Watfon and her 
‘coufin are in expectation— 

_Omy uncle! : 

Dear Harriet, forgive me! Thefe are your compa- 
nions from childhood! You can treat them but once 
‘in your life in this way. They would be glad at heare 

to return the favour. , 

I withdrew: Lucy followed me—You, Lucy, I fee, 
faid I, are for thefe public doings—But you would not, 
. if it were your own cafe. . 

Your cafe is my cafe, Harriet. I fhould hardly bear 
being made-a fhew of with any other man: But with 
‘fuch‘a man as yours, if Idid not bold up my bead, -I 
ae | fhould 
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fhould give leer for ftare, to fee how envy fat upon - 
_ the womens faces. You may leer at the men, fot the 
fame reafon. It will-be a wicked day, after all, Har- 
siet; for a-general envy will poffefs the hearts of all 
beholders. | | 
. Lucy, you know, my dear Lady G. is a whimfical 
pirl. 

7 So, my dear, the folemn Day is fixed. If you 
could favour me with your fupporting prefence—I 
know, if you come, you will be very good, now I 
have not, as I hope you will think, been guilty of 
much, no not of azy, parade. —Lucy will write Let+ 
-ters for me to Lady D. to my coufin Reeves’s, and 
-will undertake all matters of ceremony for her Hat- 
riet. May I but have the happinefs to fknow, that 
Lady Clementina— What can I with for Lady Cle- 
mentina ?— But fhould fhe be unhappy=that would 
indeed be an abatement of my felicity. 

There is no fuch thing as thinking of the dear 
Emily. What a happinefs, could I have feen Lady 
.L? here !—But that cannot be. May the Day that will 
in its anniverfary be the happieft of my life, give to 
. Lord and?Lady L.. their moft earneft withes ! | 

Sir Charles difpatches Frederick to-morrow to town 
-with Letters: He willbring you mine. I would not 
_ goto refttill I had finifhed it. ; 

What have I more to fay —I feem to have a great 
deal. My head and my heart are full: Yet it is time 
.to draw toa conclufion. | ot 

Let me, my deareft Lady G. know, if I am to 
have any hopes of your prefence? Will you be fo 
good as to manage with Emily ? - ir 
_ My aunt bids me fuppofe to you, that fince we are 
to have all the world of our acquaintance, you fhould 
bring down your aunt Grandifon with you.—-We have 
~at both houtes a great deal of room. 

_ Sir Charles juft now afked my grandmamma, Whe- 
ther Dr. Curtis would be fatisfied with a handfome 

: prefent, 


— 
. 


Zs 
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prefent, if every one’s dear Dr. Bartlett were to per- 
form the ceremony ? My grandmamma an{wered, 

That Dr. Curtis was one of my admiring frierids. He 
had for years, even from my girlhood, prided himfelf 
with the hopes of joining my hand in marriage, efpe- 
cially if the office were performed in Northamprton- _ 
fhire.. She was afraid he would think himielf flighted ; 
and he was a very worthy man. | 

Sir Charles acquiefced. But, greatly as I refpect 
Dr. Curtis, I fhould have preferred the venerable Dr. 
Bartlett to any man in the warld. - A folemn, folemn 
fubject, tho’ a joyfulone! — 

Adieu, adieu, my dear Lady G. Be fure con- 
tinue to love me. I will, if poffible, deferve your 
Love. ; | 

Witnefs PAAREIET Byron. 


LETTER XLVUL. 
Lady G. To. Mi By Row. 


| Friday Morning, Nov. 10. 


E Xpect a Letter of hurry, in anfwer to one, two, 
three, four, five, fix, I don’t know-how many, 
of yours ; fome filled with tendernefs, fome with love, 
fome with nicety, fenfe, and nonfenie. I fhall reckon 
with you foon for one of them, in which you take 
intolerable liberties with me. O Harrici ! tremble 
at my refentment. You are downright fcurrilous, 
my dear. 

I imputed extravagance to Emily, i in my laft. The 
girl’s a good girl. Iwas too hafty. I will ftew you 
two Letters of hers, and one of my brother, which 
clears up the imputation. I love her more and more. 
Poor girl! Love peeps out in twenty places of hers: 
In his, he is the beft of men—But that you knew - 
‘before. 

And fo the honeft man kiffed you; kiffed your lip! 

Vou. V. & O 
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O Lud! O Lud! how could you bear him afterwards 


in your fight ? — Forgiving creature !— And fo you 
were'friends with him before you had time to fhew 


your anger.—Nothing like doing impudent things in © 


a hurry. — Sometimes refpectful, fometimes free : 
Why this is the way of all the fellows, Harriet !— 
And fo they go on till the refpectfulriefs is drawn off, 
and nothing but the lees are left; and after two or 
three months are over, the once fqueamith palate will 
be glad of them. 

Tike your uncle better than I like either your aunt 
or you—He likes me. 

What a miferable dog (Take the word for fhortnefs, 
I am ‘in hafte) is Sir Hargrave! — 

Your plea againft Clementina being compelled, or 
iercoal aded (the fame thing) I much like. You 
are a good girl. 

Betwixt her excellencies and yours, how muft my 
brother’s foul be divided! —I wonder he thinks of 
either of you. Afs ‘and two bundles of hay, Harriet. 
But my brother isa nobler animal : He won’t ftarve. 
But I think, in my confcience, he fhould have you 
both. There might be a law made, that the cafe 
fhould not be brought into precedent till two fuch wo- 
men fhould be found, and fuch a man; and all three 
in the like fituation. 

_ Bagenhall, a miferable devil !—Excellent warning- 
‘pieces ! 

Wicked Harriet ! You infected me with your hor- 
rible inferences from Greville’s temper, threatenings, 
and-fo-forth. The conclufion of this Letter left mea 
wretch ! — If thefe megrims are the effect of Love, 
thank Heaven, I never ed what it was.—Sufficient 
to the day, and-fo-forth. 

Devilifh girl, to torment me with your dreams ! If 
you ever tell me of any more of them, except i are 
of a different fort, woe be to you! = 

I like your parting fcene, and all that. Your 

re- 


“a 
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realities, thank Heaven, are more delightful than your 
refveries. 1 hope you'll always find them fo. | 
And fo you were full of apprehenfions on the favour 
your aunt did me in employing me about your nupiial 
equipments. Long ago ‘ you gave affectation to the 
“winds.’ Good! But the winds would not accept of 
your prefent. They puffed . it you back again, and 


‘your fervants never told you it was brought home. I 


repeat, my dear, that my brother is much more clever, 


in thefe fcenes of Love and Courtfhip, than his mil- 


trefs. You are a pretty cow, my Love: You give 
good ftore of milk, but you have a very carelefs heel. 
Yet when you betbink you, you are very good; but 
not always the fame Harriet. Your nurfe, in your in- 
fancy, fee-fawed you—Margery-down —and you can’t 
put the pretty play out of your practice, tho’ it is out 
of your memory. I can look back, and- fometimes 
by your frowardnefs, fometimes by your: crowing, 
know how it was with you eighteen years ago. . 

My brother’s Letter to you, after he has mentioned 
his vifits to the two fick Baronets, is that of aman who 
fhews you genteelly, and politely, that he is fenfible 
he has a pretty trifler to deal with. I'wifh you would 
{quare your conduct, by what you muft imagine a man 
of his fenfe would think of you. I fhould be too 
proud a minx, in your cafe, to owe obligation to my 
man for bearing with me—Spare me, {pare. me, Har- 
riet! I have hit miyfelfa terrible box o’ the ear, But 
we can find faults in others, which we will not allow 


to be fuch in ourfelves—But here is the difference be- 


tween your conduct zow, and what mine was. I knew 
I was wrong, and refolved one day to amend. You 
think yourfelf right, and, while you fo think, will 
hardly ever mend, till your man ties ee down to "good 
behaviour. 

Jeronymo’s Letter | O the next-to divine Clemen- 


‘tina! Indeed, Harriet, I think fhe out-foars you. 1 


adore her. But will thebe oe upon to marry ?— 
XX, 2 She 


= 
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She will !—If fhe does — Then— But, dear Soul !— 
*Preffed as fhe is—Havine refufed (inftead of being rée- 
fufed) the beloved of her heart, fhe will till be greater 
‘than any of her Sex, if fhe does ; ; the man propofed, 
fo unexceptionable ;- fo tenderly loving her, in the 
“height of her calamity, as well as in her profperity !— 

Gratitude to him, as well as Duty to her parents ; 
- parents fo indulgent as they have always been to her ; 
will incline her to marry. May fhe be happy !—I am 
-pleafed with your folicitude for her happinefs. 
~ [like your anfwer to my brother: A good and well- 
‘deferved refignation. Let’s fee how you keep to it. 

You do keep to it—as I expected — Ah, Harriet ! 
you are quite a girl fometimes; tho’ at others more 


than woman ! Will he not afk leave to come down ! p?. 


Fine refignation !—* Willhe not write, firft ? °—Yes 
yes, be will do every-thing he ought to do. Look to 
-your-own behaviour, child; don’t fear but Sis will be 
all-as itfhould be. 
* As to your finery ; How now, Harriet ! Are you 
to dire&t every-thing ; yet pretend to afk advice? Be 
contented that every-thing is done for you of this fort, 
and learn to be humble. Surely, we that have paffed. 
the Rubicon, are not to be directed by you, who never 
‘came in fight of the river. But you, maidens, are 
“poor, proud, -pragmatical mortals. You profefs 
"ignorance; but in heart imagine you are at the tip-top 
of your wifdom. , 
But here you come with your horrid fears again. 
“Would to the Lord the Day were over ; and you and 
my brother were—Upon my life—you are a—But I 
won't call you names. 
-- Lucy thinks you fhould go to Shirley-manor when 
-my brother is there Egregious folly! Idid not 
‘think Lucy could have been fo filly. | 
Concerning our coufin Reeves’s wanting to be pre- 
‘fent at your nuptials — your invitation to me.— and 
what you fay of Emily—more anon, 
, Well, 
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Well, and fo my brother has fent you the expected 

Letter. Does it pleafe you, Harriet ? The duce is in 

you, if it don’t. 4 

But you are zot pleafed with it, it feems. He is too 
hafty for you. Where’s the boafted-of refignation, 
Harriet ? True Female refignation ! 

Tell Lucy, I am obliged to her, for her tranfcrip- 
tions. I fhall be very proud of her correfpondence. ° 

© Your aunt thinks he is full hafty."—-Your aunt’s a 
fimpleton, as well as you. My fervice to her. 

But is the D—I in the girl again? What would 
have become of Lady L. and me, had you not fent ™ 
both Letters together that relate to Greville’s fuppofed 
malignance ? I tremble, neverthelefs, at the thought 
of what might have been. But I will not forgive 
Lucy for advifing you to. fend to us your horribly- 
painted terrors. What could poffefs Ler to advife you 
to do fo, and you, to follow her advice ? I forgive not 
either of you. In revenge, I will remind you, that 
they were good women to whom my brother owed 
all the embarrafments of his paft life. 

But a caution, Harriet !—Never, never, let foolith 
dreams claim a moment of your attention — Immi- 
nent as feemed the danger, your fuperftition made it 
more dreadful to you than otherwife it would have 
been. You havea mind fuperior to fuch foibles: A& 
up to its native dignity, and let not the follies of your 
nurfes, in your infantile ftate, be carried into your ma- 
turer age, todepreciate your womanly reafon. — Do. 
you think I don’t dream, as well as you ? 

Well might ye all rejoice in his fafety. * Hang 
‘ about his neck, for joy!’ So you ought, if you 
thought it would do him honour. Hufh, hufh, proud 
girl! don’t fcold, me! I think were a king your man, 
he would have been honoured by the charming free- 
dom.  ‘ Caft himfelf at your feet!’ And you ought © 
to have caft yourfelf ar his. ‘ Ther: can be no re- 
* ferve to him after this,’ you fay : Nor ought there, — 

—X3 - had 
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had it not deen for this. . Did you not fignify to him, 
_ by Letter, that you would refign to his generofity ? 
‘Let me whifper you, Harriet--Sure you proud maiden 
minxes shink — But I did once — I often wonder in 
‘my heart — But men and women are cheats to one 
‘another. But we may, ina great meafure, thank the 
poetical tribe for the fafcination. I hate them all. 
Are they not inflamers of the worft paffions ? With 
regard to the Epics, would Alexander, madman as he 
ewas, have been fo much a madman, had it not been 
for Homer ? Of what violences, murders, depreda- 
tions, have not the Epic poets been the occafion, by 
propagating falfe honour, falfe glory, and falfe reli- 
gion? Thofe of the amorous cla/s ought in all ages 
(could their future genius’s for tinkling found and 
meafure have been known) to have been ftrangled in 
their cradles. Abufers of talents given them for better 
purpofes (for, all this time, I put Sacred poefy out of 
the queftion) ; and avowed/y claiming a right to be 
Hicenttous, and to overleap the bounds of decency, 
truth, and nature. 

_ What a rant! How came thefe fellows into my 
rambling head ? O, I remember—My whifper to you 
Jed me into all this ftufh — 

Well, and you at laft recollect the trouble you have 
given my brother about you. Good girl! Had I re- 
membred that, I would have {pared you my reflexions 
upon the poets and poetafters of all ages, the ¢ruly- 
infpired ones excepted : And yet I think the others 
fhould have been banifhed ozr commonwealth, as well 
as Plato’s. 

Well, but, to fhorten -my nonfenfe, now you have 
fhortened: yours—The Day is at laft fixed—Joy, joy, 
joy, to you, my lovely Harriet, and to my Brother!— 
And it.muft be a public affair !—Why—that’s right, 
fince it would be impoffible to make it a private. one. 

My honeft man is mad for joy. He fell down on his 
knees, to beg of me to accept of your invitation, mr 

O 
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of 4is company. I made a merit of obliging him, 
tho’ I would have been as humble to zm, rather than 
not be with you; and yet, by one faucy line, I ima- 
gine you had rather be without me. | 

Your coufin Reeves’s are ready to fet out. 

God blefs you, invite aunt Nell, in form : She thinks 
herfelf neglected. A nephew whom fhe fo dearly 
loves! Very hard! fhe fays.—And fhe never was but 
at one wedding, and has forgot how it was ; and may 
never be at another — Pink and yellow, all is ready 
_ provided, go down or not—O but, if you choofe not 
her company, I will tell you how to come off—Give 
her your word and honour that fhe fhall be a perfon of 
prime account‘at your firft Chriftening. Yet the 
would be glad to be prefent on both occafions. . 

But ah, the poor Emily !— She has alfo been on her 
knees to me, to take ber down with me—What shall 
I do ?—Dear Soul, fhe embarraffes me! I have put 
her upon writing to her Guardian, for his leave. I be- 
lieve fhe bas written. If fhe knew her own cafe, I 
think fhe would not defire it. | 
__ Poor Lady LL!’ She is robbed, the fays, of one of 

the greateft pleafures of her life. Ah, Charlotte ! 
faid fhe to me, wringing my hand, thefe hufbands . 
owe us a great deal. This is an humbling circum- 
ftance. Were not my Lord and yours the beft of 
hufbands— 

The beft of hufbands ! Wretches! faid I. You 
may forgive yours, Caroline— You area good crea- 
ture—But not I mine. And fomething elfe I faid, 
that made her laugh in the midft of her Jacrymals. 
But fhe begs and prays of me, not to go down to you, 
unlefs all fhould be over with her. I can do her no 
good ; and only increafe my own apprehenfions, if I 
am with her. A blefled way two poor fouls of fifters 
of us are in.—Sorry fellows ! | | 

And yet, Harriet, with fuch profpects as thefe be- 


fore them, fome girls leap windows, fwim rivers, 
ee X 4 climb 
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‘climb walls — Duce take their folly : Their choice is 
‘their punifhment. Who can pity fuch rafh fouls as 
thofe? Thanks be praifed, you, Harriet, are going 
on to keep in countenance the two anxious fifters, 
Who, having foot the gulph, delight to fee 
' Succecding fouls plunge in with like unceriainty ; 


Says a good rhan, on a {till more ferious occafion. 
| Be : 
Goop news! joyful ne 
to you. Nothing to hinder me! Lord L. proud as a 
“peacock, is this moment come for me: I am hurrying 
away withhim. A fine Boy!—Sifter fafe!— Harriet, 
Lucy, Nancy, for your own future encouragement, 
Huzzah, girls !—I am gone. 


LETT-ER XLIX. 
Mis By ron, To Lady G. 
.  Lhurfday, Nov. 9. 
M« aunt is fo much afraid that every-thing will 


not be ready, that fhe puts me upon writing to 
you, to haften what remains. I am more than halfa 


fool—But that I always was. My fpirits fink at the 


theughts of fo public a Day. The mind, my grand- 
‘Mamma fays, can but be full; and it would have been 
filled by the circumftance, had not the publicnefs of 
the Day given me fomething more of grievance. 
* Tam afraid, fometimes, that I fhall not fupport my 
fpirits ; that I fhall be ill—Then I think fomething will 
h.eppen—Can it be, that I fhall be the wife of Sir 
Charles Grandifon? I can hardly believe it. 

Sir Charles is tenderly concerned for me. It would 
be impoffible, he fays, that the Day could be private, 
unlefs I were to go to London ; and the very propofing 


of that would a my uncle out of all patience; who — 


prides himfelf ia the thought of having his Harriet 
married from his own houfe ; Nor could I expect my 
grand~ 


vs !—I fhall, I fhall, ¢0 down’ 
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grandmamma’s prefence. He does all he can to affure 
my heart, and divert me: A thoufand agreeable lively 
things he fays : So tender, fo confiderate, in his joy!— 
furely I fhall be too happy. But will you come? 
Can you? And if you do, will you be good? Will 
you make my cafe your own ? | 

My uncle, at times, is prodigioufly headftrong. 
Every hour he does or fays fomething wrong; yet we 
dare not chide him. Thurfday next will be one of 
the greateft days of his life, he fays; andit fhall be all - 
his own. _He either fings, hums, or whiftles, in 


every motion, He refolves, he fays, to get his beft 


dancing legs in readinefs. He ftarted up from table 
after dinner this day, and caught hold of Lucy’s hand, 
and whifked her round the room. Dear toad, he called 
her ; acommon addrefs of his to Lucy (I fay, becaufe | 


. fhe has a jewel in her head); and flourifhing about with 


her in a very humorous manner, put her quite out, on 
urpofe to laugh at her ; for fhe would have been in, 
if he would have let her, for the humour-fake. He 
was a fine dancer in his youth. 
_ Mifs Orme breakfafted with us this morning. She, 
nodoubt, threw herfelf in our way on purpofe to hear 
the news of the appointed Day confirmed. My uncle 
officioufly told her, it would be one day next week. 
She named the very Day, and turned pale, on his own- 
ing fhe was not miftaken. She hoped, fhe faid, her 
brother would bear the fhock, as he had been long de- 
ftitute of hope. But, faid fhe, he promifed me, be- 


fore he went abroad, to carry me to London ona vifit 


to fome relations there. I will remind him; and hope 
to prevail on him to fet out next Monday.or Tuefday. - 

God blefs you! my dear Mifs Byron, faid fhe, at 
parting ; may your buftle be happily over! I fhall pity _ 


— you. Youwill pay for beiug fo univerfally admired. 


But your penance will be but for two days ; the very 
Day, and that of your appearance, and in both your 
man will bear you out: His merit, his perfon, his 

| : addrefs. 
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addrefs.—Happy Mifs Byron! The univerfal appro- 
bation is yours. But I muft have you contrive fome 
how, that my brother may fee him before he is yours : 
His heart will be the eafier afterwards. 


—Sent for down by my grandmamma. — Dear 


Lucy, make up the Letter forme. I know you will 
be glad of the opportunity. 


a nnannrnatRinnenanea yr a ar ae ae Sr her 
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Continued by Lucy.} * Will Lady G. admit me, in 
this abrupt manner, into her Lmperial prefence ? I 
know fhe will, on this joyful occafion, accept of 
any intelligence. The poor Harriet! My uncle 
Selby would invite all the country, if they came in 
his way. Four of my coufin’s old playfellows have 
already been to claim his promife. He wifhed, he 
faid, he had room for all the world ; it fhould be 
welcome. 

© He will have the Great Barn, as ,it is called, 
cleared out ; a tight large building, which is to be 
illuminated at night witha profufion of lights ; and 
there are all his tenants, and thofe of Shirley-manor, 


to be treated, with their wives, and fuch of their fons _ 


and daughters as are more than Twelve years old. 
The treat is tobe a cold one. Hawkins, his ftew- 
ard, who is well refpected by them all, is to have 
the direction of it. My uncle’s October is not.to be 
fpared. It will coft two days,.at leaft, to roaft, 
boil, and bake, forthem. The carpenters are al- 
ready fent for. Half a dozen bonfires are to be 
lighted up, round the Great Barn ; and the ftacks of 


wood are not to be fpared, to turn winter into fum- ~ 


mer, as my uncle expreffes himfelf. 
‘. Neither the poor nor the populace are to be ad- 
mitted, that the confufion, almoft anavoidable from 
a promifcuous multitude, may be avoided. But no- 
tice will be given, that two houfes in the neighbour- 
ing village, held by tenants of the family, and one 
near Shirley-manor, will be opened at Twelve on 
Thurfday, and be kept open for the reft of the day, 
‘ ull 
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till Ten at night, for the fake of all who choofe to 
‘go thither. The Churchwardens are preparing a 
‘lift of the poor people ; who, ‘on Friday morning, 
were to receive Five fhillings apiece, which Sir 
Charles has defired to make Yen; on condition 
that they fhall not be troublefome on the day. 

¢ Poor Sir Hargrave, to whom all this joyful buftle 
is primarily owing! —I tell Harriet, that fhe has not, 
with all her punctilio, been half punctilious enough. 
She fhould have had him, after all, on the motive 
of Prince Prettiman in the Rebearfal. 

‘ Dear- madam, can your Ladyfhip allow of this 
idle rattle? But I have not time to make up for it 
by a ceremonious conclufion ; tho’ Iam, with the 
trueft refpect, Lady G’s 

Moft obedient humble Servant, 


Lucy SE.sy. 


LETTER L. 
Lady G. To Mifs Byron. 


a A ARR CU 
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| Saturday, Nov. 11. 

Write a few lines, if, writing to you, I can write 
= afew, by the fpecial meffenger that carries down 
all the remaining apparatus, which was committed to 
my care. We women are fad creatures for delaying 
things to the laft moment. We hurry the men: We 
hurry our workwomen, milaners, mantuamakers, 
friends, allies, confederates, and ourfelves. When once 
we have given the Day, night and day, we neither take 
reft, nor give it: When, if we had the rare felicity 
of knowing our minds fooner, all might go on fair 
and foftly. But then the gentle paffion, I doubt, 
would glide into infipidity. Well, and I have heard 
my brother fay, ‘ That things in general are beft as 
‘ they are.” Why, I believe fo; for all thefe honeft 
fouls, as mantua-makers, attire-women, workwomen, 


enjoy 
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enjoy a hurry that is occafioned by a wedding, and are 
half as well pleafed with it, as if it were their own. 


They fimper, {mirk, goffip over Bridal finery; fpread . 


this on their arms or fhoulders; admire that—Look 
you here—Look ye there! And is not this >—Is not 
that >—And, Did you ever !—No, never, in my dorn 
_ days!—And is the Bride, do you fay, fuch a lovely 
‘ creature ?— And’ is the Bridegroom as handfome a 
man, as fhe isa woman ?—O lud! O dear!— Would 
to Heaven Northamptonfhire were nearer, that one 
might fee how charming, how graceful, how be- 
coming !—and-fo-forth. 

And why fhould not we women, after all, con- 
trive to make hurry-fkurries, [You fee how I correct 
myfelf as I go along] and make the world think our 
affairs a great part of the bufinefs of it, and that no- 
thing can be done without us ? Since, after a few 
months are over, new novelties take place, and we 
get into corners, figh, groan, look filly and meager, 
and at laft are thrown into fraw, as it is called; poor 
Caroline’s cafe ; who repines, that fhe can’t be pre- 
fent on this new buftle in the family. But I am to ac- 
quaint her with every thing by Pen andInk.—Laok to 
your behaviour, Harriet, on the great occafion. 

But a word about Caroline -— Were it not for her 
being deprived of this pleafure, the good creature would 
be very happy. Lord L. and fhe are as fond as apes, 
She has quite forgot all her fuffergs for him. He 
thanks her for his Boy. She follows with her eye the 
little ftranger, and is delighted with all that is done 
_ with him, to him, for him—lIs pleafed with every- 
body, even with the very fervants, who croud in, by 
permiffion, to fee his little Lordfhip, and already claim 
_an intereft inhim. Upon my word, fhe makes a very 
pretty fond mother. And aunt Nell, who, by the 
way, was at the Crying-out, and was then /o frighted! 
fo thankful to God! and fo happy in her own fitua-. 
tion! [No, not for the world, would fhe be other than 

fhe was!] now gredges the nurfes half their cares, © 
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What good creatures are we women ! , 
~ ‘Well, but I don’t know what to do about Emily. 
The firft vice of the firft wortian was curiofity, and 
it runs through all her daughters. She has written to 
her Guardian, and nothing but an abfolute prohibition 
will hinder her from making one in your train. Did 
the dear girl know the ftate of her own heart, fhe 
would choofe to be a thoufand miles off, rather than 
go. Ihave fet her woman’ and mine to difcourage 
her: I have reafoned with her myfelf., but there is 
no fuch thing as giving her one’s ¢rue reafons ; nor 
would \, willingly ; becaufe fhe herfelf having not 
found out her Love to be Love, I hope the fire‘may 
be fmothered in her own heart, by the aid of time and 
difcretion, before difcovery; whereas, if the doors of 
it were to be opened, and the air let in, it might fet | 
the whole tenement in a blaze.’ Her Guardian’s de- 
nial or affent will come, perhaps, in time; yet Aardly, 
neither ; for we fhall fet outon Monday. Aunt Nell! 
is fo. pleafed with her nurfery of the 4ttle Peer, as fhe 
primly calls him, that you are rid of even her wihes 
to bewithyou. Being fure of this, told her, that your 
aunt had hinted to me herdefign to invite her in form; 
but that I had let you know, that Lady L. would not 
be able to live without her company ; all the world, 
and the world’s wife, attentive and engroffed by your 
affair. She, good creature! was pleafed—Soas fhe could 
but bethought of importance by fomebody, Iknew fhe 
would be happy. I told her, thatyox invited nobody, 
but left all to your friends—Ay, poor dear Soul, faid 
fhe; fhe has enough to think of, well as fhe loves your 
brother—And fighed for you—-Worthy Ancient ! 
The figh a little deeper, perhaps, for fome of her own 
Recollections. : 

Mr. and Mrs. Reeves would not ftay for us. What 
will you do do with us all °—Croud you, I fear, But 
difpofe of ss, at Shirley-manor, or Selby-houfe, as 
you pleafe. Yours, and aunt Selby’s, and grand- 

mamma 
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mamma Shirley’s concern for us, is all we are folicit- 
ous about. But fervants rooms, nay, cocklofts, hay- 
lofts, will do. We like to be put to our fhifts, now- 
and-then—Something to talk of— 

But I can tell you, if you don’t know it already, 
Lord W. and his Lady are refolved to do you honour 
on this occafion ; but they will be but little trouble to 
you. My Lord’s fteward has a half-brother, a gen- 
tleman farmer, in your neighbourhood—Sheldon—= 
They will be there: But perhaps you know of this a 
better way. They: will make a fplendid part of your 
train. Gratitude is their inducement. 

Lord L. has juft now told me, that my Sifter, in 
tendernefs to him, and in honour to you, has befought 
bim to be prefent. O Harriet! what will you do with 
yourfelf ?—Aunt Nell and I have the heart-burn for 
you. But Lord L. muft be welcome: He is one of 
thofe who fo faithfully kept your fecret. 

So, in our equipages, will be Lord L. my honeft 
man, Emily, and your Charlotte: Lord L’s equip- 
ages will be at the fervice of any of your guefts ; as 
will our {pare one—I wifh Beauchamp could permit 
himfelf to be prefent (I hope he will) on the nuptials 
of the friend fo dear to him, with a Lady he fo greatly 
admires. 

My woman and Emily’s will be ail our Female at- 
tendants : One nook will ferve them both.. 

My poor man will be mad, before the day comes. 
He does love you, Harriet. My brother, he fays, will 
be the happieft man inthe worid—-bim/elf excepted— 
A hypocrite! He juft popt this in, to fave himfelf— 
Why doft make this exception, friend? faid I~—Thou 
knoweft it to be a mere compliment—Indeed, indeed 
(two indeeds, which implied, that one might have been 
doubted) I am new [A farcafm in his word now] as 
happy as mortal man can be—Ah, flatterer! and fhook 


_ My head—aA recognition of my fov ereignty, however, - 


in his being afraid to {peak his confcience. A little of 
the 
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the old leaven, Harriet! —Ican’thelpit. Itis got 
out of my heart, half out of my head; but, when I 
take the pen, it will tingle now-and-then, at my 
finger’s end. , = 

Adieu, my Love!—God blefs you! —I can enter 
into your joy. A Love fo pure, and fofervent. The 
man Sir Charles Grandifon — And into your pain, 
alfo, in view of a folemnity fo near, and to you fo 
awful. With all my roguery, I fympathize with 
you. I have not either a wicked or unfeeling heart. 
Such as yours, however, are the true fpirits; fuch 
as mine are only bully and flafh. | 

Lucy, you are a good girl. I like the whim of 
your concluding for Harriet. I alfo like your tenants 
dining room, and other managements, as the affair 
muft unavoidably bea public one. 

Neither of you fay a word of good Mr. Deane. [ 
hope he is with you. He cannot be a cypher where- 
ever he comes, except on the right-fide of the figure, 
to increafe its confequence. Don’t be afraid of your 
uncle ; I, I, I, will manage him, never fear, 

There are other paffages, Harriet, in your laft Let- 
ter which I ought to have anfwered to—But forgive 
me, my dear ; I had laid it by (tho’ pleafed with it in 
the main); and, having anfwered the moft material 
part, by difpatching your things, forgot it as much 
as if I had not received it, till the moment I came to 
conclude. Once more, Adieu, my deareft Harriet. 


Cu. G. 
LETTER LI 


Mis Jervors, To Sir Cuartes GRaAnpIson. : 


m3 Friday, Nov. 10.3 , 

O fooner, dear and honoured Sir, is one boon 
- ¥ granted me, but I have another to beg; yet I 
. bluth as I write, for my troublefomenefs, I told you, 


Sir, 
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Sir, I-had furnifhed myfelf with new cloaths, ona 
very joyful occafion—Indeed it is on a very joyful oc- 
cafion. You would lay me under a new obligation to 
your goodnefs, if you would be pleafed to allow me 
to attend Lady G. in her journey.down. I fhall 
know, by this frefh favour, that you have quite for- 
given your dutiful ward. I prefume ‘not to add an- 
‘other word—But I dare fay, dear Mifs Byron, that now 
is, will not be againft it, if you are not.—God blefs 
you, my honoured good Sir—But God, I hope, I am 
‘fure, will blefs you; and fo fhall I, as furely I ought, 
‘whether your grantthis favour, or not, to = 
Your ever. obliged and grateful 
Le : Emity Jervors. 


Sir CHarves Granpison, Jo Mifs Jervois, 


e 


Sunday, Nov. 12. . 


T would give me great pain to deny to my good 
Mifs Jervois the grant of any requeft fhe thall 
think fit to make to me. You fhall know, you fay, 
by the grant of this favour, that I have quite forgiven 
my ward—Was fuch a teft wanted,’ my dear ?>—I 
affure you, that what you have lately done for your 
mother, tho’ I was not confulted in it, has height- 
eried my opinion of the worthinefs of your heart. 

As to your requeft, I have pleafure in leaving every- 
thing relating to the happy event to my beioved Mifs 
Byron and her friends. I will entreat her to under- 
write her mind on this fubject. She grieves that the 
folemnity cannot be private ; which, beloved as fhe is 
in this neighbourhood, would bé vain-to attempt. 

If her-aunt bus no objection from want of room, 
there cannot, my.dear Emily, be any from . 

a ‘our eficcisenaie and true Friends: * 
_  « | Cu. GRANDISON. 


Under 
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Underwritten. 

My deareft Mifs Jervois will excufe me, that I gave 
her not a formal invitation, when I intimated my 
wifhes for Lady G’s prefence on the approaching {d- 
lemn occafion, tho’ at fo many miles diftance. It is 
a very folemn one. One’s heart, my dear, cannot be 
fo much difengaged, as to attend to invitations for the 
very Day, as it might on its anniverfary. We fhall 
have too great a number of friends. O my dear! 

can you bear to make one in fo large a company ? I » 
‘fhall not be able to attend to any of my friends on the 
Day: No, not to you, my Love. Can you bear with 
“fy inattention to every-body, to every fubject, but 
one ? Can you defire to fee your Harriet (joyful as 
the occafion is, and the chofen wifh of her heart) 
look and behave like a foolifh creature? If you can, 
and Lady G. will take charge of my lovely young 
friend, all mine will rejoice in being able to contribute 
to your pleafure, as well as 
Your ever. affectionate 
: Harriet Byron, 


LETTER LIT 
Lady G. To Lady L. 


Selby-houfe, Tuefday, Nov. 14. 

VELL, my Sifter, my Friend, my dear Lady L. — 

how do you ? 4s well as can be expetted, 1 hope: 

The anfwer of a thoufand years. old, to every en- 

quirer, careful or ceremonious. And how doés my 

dear little boy ? As well as can be expected, too—I am 
glad of it. 

Here we are!—-Evety body well, and happy. 

I was afraid my brother would have looked more 
polite upon us than familiar, as he invited us not ‘ 
But, no !—He was all himfelf, as Harriet fays. He 

Vou. V, Y | 


met 
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met us at our coaeh-door. ‘He’handed out his ward. 
She could not fpeak. Tears were in hereyes. I could 
have beat her with my fan. Hekiffed her cheek. My 
dear child, I thank you moft fincerely for your good- 
nefs to your mother. 

I was afraid that her joy would then have been too 
much for her. She expanded, fhe collected, her 
plumes. Her fpread arms (foon, however, clofed) 
fhewed me, that the with difficulty reftrained herfelf 
from falling at his feet. He turned from her to me. 
My beft Charlotte, how do you? The journey, I 
‘hope, has not incommoded you.. He led me out, 
‘and, taking each of the honeft men by the hand, My 
| dear Lords, you do me honour. He then congratu- 
lated Lord L.'on the prefent you had made him, and 
the family. 

At the inner-gate met us our fweet Harriet, with 
Joy upon one brow, half the cares of this mortal life 
on the other. She led us into the Cedar-parlour (iny 
brother returning to welcome in the two honeft men) 
, and threw her arms about my neck—My deareft Lady 
G. how much does your prefence rejoice me !—I hope 
(and looked at me) your journey—Be quiet, Harriet. 
You muft hot think fo much of thefe matters, my 
Love. She was a little abafhed. Don’t be afraid of 
me : I will be very good, faidI. Then will I be very 
thankful, replied fhe. 

My lovely Emily, turning to her : How does my 
fweet friend ? Welcome, once more, to Selby-houfe. 

The girl’s heart was full. She, thanking her only 
by a deep courtefy, abruptly withdrew to the window; 
and, trying for a third hem, in hopes to ftifle her ero- 
tion, it broke into a half-fob, and tears followed. » 

Harriet and I looked ; /4ecompaffionately, I vexedly, 
I believe ; and both fnook our heads at each other. 

_ Take no notice, faid I, feeing Harriet move to- 
wards the window to her—It_ will go off of itfelf. 
Her joy to fee her Harriet, that’s all. 

But 
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But 1 muf take notice (for fhe found that Emily 
heard hery. My dear Emily, my lovely young 

friend—why, why— 

I will teti you, madam, interrupted fhe, and threw 
her ‘arms about Harriet’s neck, as Harriet (fitting in 
the window) clafpéd hers about her waift ; and I will 
tell you. truth, and nothing but the truth—You wrote 
focool to me, ‘abotit my coming—and yet Ito come! 
But {could not help it— And I thought you now 

looked a little feverely upon me — But Love, and, I 
2 will fay, Duty to you, my deareft Mifs Byron, | AND 
NOTHING ELSE, made me fo earneft to come. _Say 
. you forgive inie. 

Forgive you, my deareft Emily !—I had only your 

fake, my dear, in view. If I wrote with lefs warmth 
than you expected, forgive me. . Confider my fitua- 
tion, my love. You are, and ever will be, welcome 
tome. Your griefs, your joys, are mine—Give me 
which you pleafe. 

. + The'girl burft into frefh tears—I, I, I am now as 

unable, fobbed fhe, to bear your g soodnels, as before I 
was your dilpleafure—But hide, hide me! Here comes 
my Guardian! What now, when he fees me thus, 
will-becotne of me? 

She heard his voice at the door, leading in the two 
Lords ; and they followed by Mr. Selby, Mrs. Selby, _ 
~ Lucy, Nancy. - 

Sir Charles went to the two young Ladies, Har- 
riet kept’ her feat, her arms folded about Emily ; ; 
‘Emily’s glowing face in her bofom. 

Sweet emotion ! faid he, my Emily in tears of joy! 
@Vhat'a charming picture ! — O my Mifs Byron, 
‘how does your tendernefs to this amiable child oblige 
me! I fever you not ; CRP his generous arms 
about them both. 

fF have afliGed my dear Emily, Sir, without intend- 
ing it. I wrote coldly, my precious young friend 


thinks ; ; and her Love for me makes her fweetly-fen- 
| Y 2 fible 
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fible of my fuppofed ingratitude. But, believe me, 
my dear, I love you with a true fifterly tendernefs. 

I took the dear girl afide, and gently expoftulated 
with ber, upon the childifhnefs of her behaviour, and 
the uneafinefs fhe would give to Mifs Byron, as well 
as to herfelf, by repetitions of the like weaknefs of 
mind. | a 

She promifed fair: But, Lady L. I wifh there were 
more: of the child, and lefs of the woman, in this 
affair.. Poor thing! fhe was very thankful for my 
advice ; and exprefied how wrong fhe was, Jecau/e it 
might difcourage her Guardian and Mifs Byron, that 
now was, from letting her live with them : But for 
my life, faid the, whatever was the matter with me, 
I could not help my foolifhnefs. i 

Mifs Nancy Selby took Emily up with her; and 
‘uncle Selby and I had a little lively hit at each other, . 
in the old ftile. Wedrew my brother in. [had not 
tried his ftrength a pood while: But, as Harriet faid 
in one of the. faucieft Letters fhe ever wrote, I foon 
found be was the wrong perfon to meddle with. Yet 
he is fuch a charming raillier, that I wonder he can 
refift his talent. No wonder, Harriet would fay ; be- 
caufe he has talents fo: fuperior to that which, fh 
fays, runs-away with his poor fifter. | 

Emily came down to us very compofed, and be- 
haved prettily enough : But had my brother as much 
mannifh vanity as fome of the forry fellows have, who 
have no pretence for it, he would difcern the poor 
Emily’s foible to have fome little fufceptibility in it. | 
I am glad he does not; for it would grieve him. J have’ 
already told him of the futferings of poor Lady Anne 
S.on her hearing he is near marriage, and he exprefied 
great concern upon it for that really worthy woman. 

Mr. Reeves, his wife, and Mr. Deane, were abroad 
when we arrived. They came in to tea. Our mu- 
tual congratulations on the expected happy event, 
cheared our own hearts, and would have delighted 

| - - yours. 
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yours. Charming, charming, is the behaviour of my 
brother to his Bride-elect. You can have no notion 
of it; becaufe at Colnebrook we always faw him 
afting under a reftraint; owing, as fince we have 
found, to Honour, Confcience, and a prior Love. 
He diverts and turns the courfe of fubjeéts that he 
thinks would be affecting to her; yet in fuch a man- 
ner, as it is hardly perceivable to be his intention to | 
do fo: For he makes fomething of the begun ones 
contribute to the new ones; fo that, before uncle 
Selby is aware of it, he finds himfelf in one that he 
had not in his head when he fet out. — And then he 
comes with his ‘ What a pize was I going to fay? 
© But this is not what I had in my head.’ And then, 
as my brother knows he miffes his fcent, only becaufe 
it has not afforded the merry mortal fomething to 
laugh at ; he furnifhes him with fome lively and in- 
nocent occafion which produces that effect, and then 
Mr. Selby is fatisfied. Mrs. Selby and Lucy fee haw 
my brother manages him, and are pleafed with it ; for 
it is fo delicately done, that fomething arifes from it 
that keeps the honeft man in credit with himfelf and 
with every-body elfe, for his good-humour, good 
heart, and thofe other qualities which’ make him in. 
his worft fubjects tolerable, and in his beft valuable. 
Venerable Mrs. Shirley is to be here al! to-morrow 
and next day. Mr. Deane has chofen Shirley-manor 
for his abode, for the time he ftays; fo has James 
Selby, in order to make more roam at Selby-houfe 
for us women. There too Mr. and Mrs. Reeves take 
up, of choice, their lodgings, tho’ here all day. 
Poor Harriet ! She told me once, that fear makes 
cowards loving. She is fo fond of me and Lucy, and 
her aunt, at times, it would bea fin not to pity her. 
Yet Lucy once toffed up her head, upon my ‘aying 
fo—Pity ber ! why, yes, 1 think I do, now you have 
put me in the head of it : But I don’t know whether 
fhe is not more to be envied. Lucy is a polite girl. 
Y¥ 


3 She 
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She loves her Harriet. But fhe knew I fhould, be 
pleafed with the, compliment to my brother. oes 
Harriet has juft now looked in upon me—Writing, 
Lady.G. And of me ?—To Lady L. I fuppofe? ~~ 
She clafped her arms about me: Ah, madam! 
Thurfday! Thurfday!  ~ a — 
What of Thurfday ? Sas 
Ys the day. after to-morrow! 
Every child can tell that, Llarriet. © 4 tee 
Ah but I, with fuch happinefs before me, am. fil- 
lier than achild! 0 oe 
‘Well, but I can tell you fomething, Harriet.” 
Wee ee ae 
‘That the next day to Thurfday, is Friday — The. 
next to that is Saturday— The next— woo. 
Pith! Pll ftay no longer with you; giving mea. 
gentle tap—I would not have anfwered you fo, 
' Away fhe tript, defiring her affectionate compli- 
mentsto dearLadyL. | : 
~ Let me fee! Have I any more to write? I think 
not: But acall for fupper makes me leave my paper 
unftibferibed. | Se ee, Bas > 


Co ROR 
-Emizy behaved very prettily at fupper.; but it 
would have been as well, if fhe had not thought fo 


: herifelf : For. fhe boafted of her behaviour afterwards 
tome. That made it look like an extraordinary in. 


her own account. _ 


“Mr. Selby fung us a fong, with a good Fox-hunter 


air. ‘Chere is fomething very ‘agreeable in his fa- 


cetioufrefs: But it would become nobody elfe. I 
think you and I agreed at Dunftable, that he is_a fine, j 
jolly, hearty, handfome-i/2 man—He looks fhrewd, 


_ atch, open, a, true.country gentleman afpe&t; what. 


he fays is fo- [o-—-What he means is better.—He is very 
fond of your Lord—But I think rather fonder of mine, 
——A criterion, Lady Le! _ os 
‘As for Lord G, he is in the fityation. of Harriet’s. 
: a aan Sine’ 
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Singleton—He is prepared to laugh the moment Mr. 
Selby opens his mouth ; efpecially when he twifts his: 
neck about, turns a olafs upfide-down, and looks 


under his bent brows, at the company round, yet the 
table always in his eye: For then we know, that ° 


fomething is collected, and ready to burft forth. _ 
Well, good night ! good night! good. night !— 
Has my Godfon- eleét. done cr ying yet ° What a duce 
has 4e to.cry at ?. Unfwaddled, unpinioned, unfwathed, 
legs and arms at full liberty ? But they fay crying does 
good to the brats—opens their pipes—and-fo-forth— 
But tell him, that iF he does not learn to laugh, as 
well as cry, he fhall not be related to 
| - CuarLorTte G. 


LETT E R LIV. 
Lady G. In Continuation. 
Wedn. Nov. 15. 


| WY Ednefday i is come, and, as Harriet fays, to-mor- 


row is Thurfday. Ah, Harriet! rich as con- 

tent ! poor as patience! 

J have been talking to her : Half-comforting her, 
half-laughing at her. She fays, I am but half-good. 

Allthe worldis come.—Lord W. and his ever-agree- 
able Lady. Beauchamp, as I am afive, with them! 
I with I could fee this rogue Emily in Jove with him. 
He is certainly in love with her. 

‘ Iknow it—I know it !—Do you go. down, about 

« your bufinefs.’ 
F Only Lord aad come to tell me what I knew be- 
ore. 

Harriet’s gone down to be complimented. She has 


- hardly fpirits to compliment. 


_ © Well, well, Pll only tell Lady L. who is come. 


_ © Does not the poor foul keep her: bed ? And are we 


* not to be as complaifant to our ill friends, as our 
* well ?——I am coming, child.’ 
h ae Emily, 
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| Emily, with her pretty impertinence. Neither 
Lord G. nor Emily, can be any-thing, when ftran- 
gers come, and I ftand not by them to fhew their 
fignification. _ 

Duce! a third meffenger—O! Mrs. Selby herfelf. 
Tl tell you more by-and-by, Lady L. ‘* Your fer- 
§ vant, Mrs. Selby. I attend you. a 

a s 

‘Tue two Mis Nedhams, Mits Watfon, Mifs 
Barclay, the two Mifs Holles’s, Mr. Deane —< So, 
‘ fo, fo, Harriet, faid I, what is the meaning of 
© this ?’—My uncle’s doings ! ! I have no fpirits. Sir 
Charles fhould not have been fo paffive: He, and 
no-body elfe, could have prevailed upon my uncle. 
My aunt has held him in, till her arms-aked. O the 
dear reftiff man ! She has now let go; and you fee 
how he prances over the-whole meadow, the reins 
‘upon his neck, 

Dear gir] ! faid I, I am glad you are fo fanciful. 

I would fain be lively, if I could, faid fhe. Never 
any creature had more reafon, Lady G.--My heart is 
all Gratitude, and, J will fay, Love. 

Good girl! hold up your head, my dear, and al 
will be as it fhould be. 

Sir Charles ftaid to attend hither the moft vene- 
rable of women, Mr. and Mrs. Reeves are to come 
with them, You muft, as you expect me to be mi- 

“pute, be content with bits and feraps, written by 
fnatches of time. I pity you for your ftill-life, my 
dear Lady L. and think your requeft, that I will /o 

"write, as to make you fuppofe yourtelf on the pot, a 
reafonable One. 

Here is come the man of men 

“Witx what refpedt (all his Refpect has Love in 
jt) did he attend Mrs. Shirley to her feat! And then 
haftening to Lord and Lady W. he faluted them both, 
and achnowleges the hopour done him by their pre+ 


fence ; 


es 


- fall write, and give it you, 
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fence ; an honour, he faid, that he could not have 
expected, nor therefore had the thought, the diftance 
fo great, of afking for it. 7 
He then paid his compliments, in the moft affe- 
étionate manner, to his amiable friend Beauchamp ; 
who, on his thanking him for his uninvited prefence, 
faid, He could not deny himfelf being prefent at a fo- 
lemnity that was to complete the happinefs of the beft 
-of men, and beft of friends. | | 
_ Sir Charles addreffed himfelf to the young Ladies 
who were moft ftrangers to him; apologizing to them, 
as they were engaged with Mr. Selby, Mr. Deane, 
and Lord G. that he did not at firft. He fat a few 
minutes with them: What he faid, I heard not; but 


‘they f{miled, blufhed, and looked delighted upon each 
‘other, Evvery-body followed him in his motions, with 


their eye. So much prefence of mind never met 
with fo much modefty of behaviour, and fo charming 
a vivacity. : 

The young Ladies came only intendedly to break- 


faft; and that at Mr. Selby’s odd invitation. They had 


the good fenfe to apologize for their coming this day, 
as they were to make part of the cavalcade, as I may 
call it, to morrow. But the odd foul had met the four 
gt aneighbouring Lady’s, where he-made a goffiping 
-yifit, and would make them come with him. | 
I obferved, that nobody caredto find fault with him; 
fo I began to rate him; and a very whimfica] dialogue 


-paffed between us at one end of the room, while Sir 


Charles, Mrs, Shirley, Mrs. Selby, Lady W. and 


_ Harriet, were in clofe talk at the other. 


J made the honeft man afhamed of himfelf ; and 
every-body in our circle was pleafed with us. This 
mifled me to go on ; and fo, by attending to his non- 


_ fenfe, and purfuing my own, I loft the opportunity of 


hearing a converfation, which, I dare fay, would have 
been worth repeating to you by pen and ink. Harriet 


Mr. 
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- Mr. Orme and his Sifter, we are told, fet out yefter- 
day for London. Mrs., Selby and Harriet are yet 
afraid: of Greville. | | 

The gentlemen and fome of the Ladies, myfelf 
(but not Harriet) among them, have been to look at 


the preparations madc in the leffer Park, for the recep- _ 


tion of the tenants. Mr. Selby prided himfelf not a 
kittle on his contrivances there. - When we returned, 
we found Harriet at one end of the great parlour, 
fitting with Emily; her grandmother, Mr. Selby, 
Lucy, in conveérfation at the other ; the good girl’s 
hand in hers, Emily blufhing, looking down, but de- 
lighted, as it feemed ; Harriet, with fweetnefs, loye, 
and-compaffion, intermingled in her afpedt, talking to 
_ her, and bending over her, her fine neck. I thought 
Fneverfaw her look fo lovely. Elder fifter like, and 
younger, one inftructing in love, the other liftening 
with pleafure. They (unabferved by themfelves) took 
every-body’s attention, as the room filled with the 


company, whoa all crouded about Mrs. Shirley, affect- 


ing not to heed the two friends. What would I give, 
faid- Lady W. to Sir Charles and: her Lord, for a 
picture. of thofe two young Ladies [Emily juft then 
kiffed: the hand of her lovely, friend with emotion, and 
Harriet lifted up Emily’s to her lips] if Love, Dignity, 
and fuch Expreffion, could be drawn-in the faceof one 
Lady ; and that Reverence, Gratitude, and modeft 
Attention, in the other ? I congratulate you,, Sir 
Charles, with all my heart. Fhave obferved with 
rapture, from every look, every word, and from 


the whole behaviour of Mifs Byron, that your good 


nefs to hundreds will be greatly recompenfed. O 
my good Lord W. turning to him, Mifs Byron will 
pay: all-our debts. | 
Every attitude, every look, of Mifs Byron, faid my 
Lord, would furnifh gut a fine picture. Where-ever 
fhe is, ] cannot keep my eye from following her... 

My brother bowed, delighted. | 
—* How 
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. How. pleafed was Mrs, Shirley, Mirs. Selby—Every- 
body ! But what a different man is Lord W. to,what 
_he once was! lifted up from low keeping, ‘to.a: wife, 
who, by her behaviour, good fenfe, politenefs, gives 
‘him confequence. Once I thought him one of the 
loweft of men. I denied:him, in my heart, a relation 
to my mother, and thought him.a favage. ss - 
The two young Ladies, finding -themfelves: obs 
ferved, f{tood: up, in a parting pofture; but Emily 
feeming. eager to. detain her dear friend’s -attention; 
Harriet, took a hand of Emily’s in each of hers... -: 
_ |, had. fidled that way——Yes, my dear, faid the 
levely, Harriet, a friendfhip unalterable by. Time 
or Fate, as you fay. Deareft Emily, command me 
ver. . . o. 2 ae ee . 
Emily looked about her—O madam, I want: to 
kneel to you. I will ever, ever—-My good Lady G. 
{aid Harriet, approaching me, one of Emily’s hands 
in hers, we have promifed a friendfhip thatis to cons _ 
tinue to the end of our lives. We are to.tell each ' 
the other all her faults. How. caufelefly has my. 
Emily, been accufing herfelf!—-The moft ingenuous 
of human hearts is hers. ©. Loy, oe <4 
She left Emily’s hand in mine, . and bent towardg 
Mrs. Shirley, and the whole circle of friends -fur- 
rounding her. chair. | | | 
O my dear Lady G! faid Emily, whifperingly, as 
we followed the meck-eyed Goddefs of Wifdom [Such 
her air, her manner, her amiablenefs, feemed in my. 
thought, at that time, to make her], never, never, 
was {uch gracioufnefs ! I cannot bear her goodnefs. 
‘What a happy creature fhall I be, if I follow her ex- 
ample, and-obferve her precepts !— You cannot, my 
dear, faid I, have a better guide : But, Love, you: 
muft not be capricious, as you were at firft coming, 
She profefied fhe would not. I have been excufing 
myfelf to her, madam, faid the dear girl, and am 
forgiven, 


‘ 


My 
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My brother met the lovely creature. He took her . 
hand,. and, leading her towards her ‘grandmother, 
We have been attentive, my deareft life, to you and 
‘Emily. . You love ber: She adores you. "My Beau- 
‘champ, you know not the hundredth part of ne ex 
eellencies of this admirable woman. © 

You were born for each other. God preferve you 
both, for an example to a world that wants it. © 

“Harriet courtefied to Beauchamp. Her face was 
Gverfpread with a fine crimfon; but fhe attempted not 
to fpeak. She fqueezed herfelf, as it were, between 
the chairs of her grandmamma and aunt; then turned 
about, ahd looked fo charmingly! Mifs Jervois, Sir,’ 
faid fhe, to my. brother, has the beft of hearts. She 
deferves your kind care. How happy i is fhe, in fuch’ 
protection ! 

.. And how much happier will fhe bei in yours, ma- 
dam ! | replied he. Of what acare, my Emily, turn- 
ing to her, has this admirable Lady already relieved 
my y heart! The care the greater, as you deferve it all. 
In every-thing take her direction : It will be the di-' 
rection of love and prudence. What an amiable. 
companion will you make her! and how happy will 
your love of each other make me! 

Emily get behind me, as it were. Speak for me to 
my guardian ; promife for me, madam—You never, 
never, fhall break your word through my fault. — 

Beauchamp was affected. Gracioufnefs, faid he, 
looking at Harriet, and Goodnefs, Jooking at Emily, 
how are they here united! What a happy man will 
he be, who can intitle himfelf to 4 ad formed upon | 
{uch an example: 

A fun-beam from my brother’s eye feemed to play 
upon his face, and dazle his eyes. -The fine youth 
_ withdrew behind Lady W’s chair.. Mr. Selby, who 
had been fo good as to give us his’ filent attention, 
then fpoke, with a twang through his nofe. - Adad, 
adad, faid he, I don’t know what to make of my {elf 
Bur goon, goon; Ilovetohearyou. — 
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Your good Lerd, my dear, enjoyed the pleafure 

' we all had: Mine toffed up his head, and feemed to 
{nuff the wind: And yet, my dear Lady L. there was 
nothing fo very extraordinary faid; but the manner 
was. the thing, which fhewed a meaning, that left lan- 
guage behind it. 

My brother is abfolutely paffive as to the oeconomy 
of the approaching folemnity. Mrs. Shirley, Mrs: 
Selby, Lady W. your Charlotte, and Lucy, are the 
council appointed ; but uncle Selby will put in, to 

-marfhal this happy proceeding. What a pize, he 
fay is not rors his daughter ? Will it not: ‘be his 
ay? | 

_. Mrs. Selby tries to {mile off his oddity ;. but now- 
and-then we fee her good-naturedly redden at it, as if 

for his fake. ‘ Lucy looks at her uncle as if fhe could 

_ hardly excufe his particularities; but Mrs. Shirley 
_hasalways fomething to fay for him. She enters into’ 


. his character : She knows the honefty, as well as ge- 


nerofity, of his heart: That it all proceeds from Joy 
and Love ; and always allows for him—as I would 
have my friends allow for me : And, to fay truth, I, 
for my own part, like him the better for wanting ‘al- 
lowance; becaufe his cafe, in that refpect, is mine. 
Ah, my dear! it is the thoughtful, half-afleep, half- 
awake, blinking cat, that catches the moufe. Such 
as your Charlotte, with their kittenifh tricks, do but 
fright away the prey ; and, if they could — it, 
had rather play with it, than kill it. 

“Harriet ig with her virgins : Her drefs is left to her 
own choice, I ftept in juft now—She met me at her 
dreffing-room door, and looked /a lovely! fo filly! 
and fo full of unmeaning meaningnefs [Do you un- 
derftand me, Lady L ? ] She fighed——-What would my 
Harriet fay to me? faid I, raking her. hand.—I don’t 
Know ; again fighed—But love me, Lady G. . 

Can I help it? faid I, and, putting nee arms | 
about her, kiffed. her cheek, a. 

7 Uncle — 
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Uncle.Selby thas provided feven gentlemen ‘of the 
meighbourhood, to’match the number of the Ladies ; 
:for there will be fixteen of us: Mr. Godfrey, Mr. 
“Steele, Mr. Falconbridge, three agreeable young meh, 
-fons of gentlemen in the neighbourhood, Mr. Selby’s 
chofen friends and companions in his field-fports; his 
‘coufin Holes, brother to the Mifs Holles’s, an admirer 
of Mifs Nedham ; young Mr. Roderts, an adrnirer éf 
‘Mifs Barclay ; Mr. Alefree, a nephew of Sir John, 
‘a young man of fine qualities, engaged to Mifs Dolly 
Nedham ; and Lord Rerefby of Ireland (related to 
‘Mr. Selby’s favourite Sir Thomas Falconbridge} ; ‘a 
young nobleman of fhining parts, great médefty, 
good-naturé, and, what is worth them all, Mrs. 
Shirley fays, aman of virtue. _ 
Lord W. was very defirous of giving fo rich ‘a 
jewel as Harriet to his nephew, in return, as he faid, 
for as rich a jewel which he had prefented to him; 
but Mr. Selby would not admit of that. I told him, 
‘on his appeal to me, that he was right, once in his 
life. 


Mr. Selby talks much of the mufic he has provided | 


for to-morrow. He fpeaks of it as a baad, I affure 
you. | 

We have hada moft agreeable evening. My bro- 
ther was the Soul of the company. His addrefs to his 
Harriet was refpectfully-affectionate, yet, for her faké, 
not very peculiar. Every-body, inturn, had his kind- 


‘eft notice, and were happy in it. To-morrow’s . 


folemnity was often hinted at by Mr. Selby, and eveh 
‘by my flippant Lord—But Sir Charles always infen- 
fibly led. to more general fubjects ; and this fupported 
the fpirits of the too-thoughtful Harriet, and the be- 
haved, on the whole, very prettily. His joy vifibfy 
was joy; but it feerncd to be joy of fo familiar and 
eafy. a nature, as if jt would laft. — 
Heonce occafionally teld the happy commencement 
 s | | of 
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‘of his acquaititanice with Mifs Byron; on purpofe, 1 
‘faw, to 'retnirid her, that he ought not to'be thought 
of as a ftranger to her, and to engage her in an eafy 
familiarity. But there wasadelicacy obferved by him 
‘in the remembred commencement. He put it not 
‘from the'time thathe'refcued her from Sir Hargrave ;. 
But from the ‘firft vifit-fhe ‘made me in St. James's 
Square ; tho’ fhe, with great gratitude, carried it back 
‘to its real: cOmmencement. — - 

Mrs. Shirley retired foon, as is her cuftom, her 
Harriet attending her.. The old Lady is lame, and 
infirm ; but, 4s ‘the fits, is a very fine woman ; and 
every- body fees that fhe was once a beauty. Ithought 
I never faw beauty in ‘full bloom fo beautiful as when 
it f{upported beauty in ruins, on the old Lady’s retiring 

‘with a face fo happy, leaning one arm:on her lovely 
grandchild, a neat‘crutch-ftick in the other, lightening 
her weight to the delicately-formed fupporter-of her 
‘old age. It was ‘fo ftriking a picture, that every foul, 
all ftanding up, from reverence, on her retreating, ob- 
ferved it ; and no ohe knew which obferved ‘it  firlt, 
when the door fhut out the graceful figures. 

The old ‘Lady’s lamenefs is owing , it feems, to a 
ftrained finéw, got in leading up a dance, not many 

‘years ago, prepofed by herfelf, in order to crown the 
reconciliation which fhe had broucht about, between 
‘a couple that had, till then, been unhapp er and which 
"her good-nature and joy made her not fenfible of till 
fhe fat down. Pity, pity, that any-thing fhould have 
hurt fo benign, ‘fo chearful, fo benevolent, a woman! 
Why did not Harriet tell us this circumitance ? It 
would have heightened our value for her: And the 
more, if fhe had told us, as is the truth, ‘that the 
never Confiders it as a hurt (fo honourably come’ by) 
but when flie thinks fhe is Sonor to thofe about 
her." | 

| Harriet returned to company more hencit than 
' “when a left it, enriched ‘with-her crandrmother’s 
bleffings, 
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_. bdleffings, and prayers for her and my brother (as fhe 
whifpered me) and in having been allowed to fupport - 
the tottering parent. 
Harriet, faid 1, aloud, you were a very naughty 
girl to accufe me, as once you did, of reflecting upon 
.age. You never, in my eyes, looked more lovely 
than you did half an hour ago, fupporting the beft of 
old Ladies. —- a 
Weare all of your Ladythip’s mind, faid Lady W. 
Anew grace, believe me, my dear, fhone out in every 
graceful feature- : 
Your kind notice, Ladies, bowing to me and Lady 
W. does me honour ; but more to your own hearts. 
Mott gracefully does the dear girl receive and return 
a compliment ; but this, Lady L. I need not now fay 
to you: We have both admired her on thefe occafions. 
How happy will fhe make a man, who can be fo fen- 
Sible of his happinefs ! And how happy will de make 
ber! He, who has the moft grateful and enlarged of 
human hearts! 
Mr. Deane, Sir Charles, Lord and Lady W. Mrs. 
Shirley, Mr. and Mrs. Selby, Lucy, Lord L. and I, 
withdrew, to read, and fee figned, the Marriage- 
articles, foon after tea [1 tell you things out of courfe, 
Lady L. as they come into my head]: When they 
were ready to fign, the dear Harriet was fent for in. 


‘ ° She would not come before. She begged, fhe prayed, 


fhe might not. The firft line of each claufe, and the 
laft, for form-fake, were run over, by Mr. Deane, as 
faft as he could read. How the dear creature trem- 
bled when fhe came in, and all the time of the fhort- 
_ened reading! But when the pen was given her, to 
write her name, fhe dropt it twice, on the parchment. 
Sir Charles faw her emotion with concern ; and 
“held her up, as fhe ftood. My deareft life, faid he, 
take time; take time—Do not hurry ; putting the pen 
each time, with reverence, in her fingers. She triéd 
ta. write; but twice her pen would not touch the ~ 
parchment, 
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‘parchment, fo as to mark it. Shefat down: Take 
time, take time, my Love, repeated he. She foon 
made another effort, his arm round her waift—— She 


- then figned thems but Sir Charles held her hand, and 


the parchments in them, when fhe delivered them— 


+ As your act and deed, my deareft Love ?’ faid Sir 


Charles.—* Yes, indeed,’ faid the dear creature, and 
made him a courtefy ; hardly knowing what fhe did. 
She muft hear of this, when fhe « can bear it. You 


‘ charged me to ‘be very minute on the behaviour of our 
‘Harriet: You was fure it would be a pattern. But, 
no; you fee fhe is too timid. 


She accompanied me to my chamber when we re- 


-tired for the night. Shefighed. I took notice of it. 
— QO my Charlotte, faid fhe, To- morrow ! To- 
morrow !— 


- Will be the — of your happinefs, my ’ Har- 


-Yiet. —What virgin heart, faid I, but muft have had 
joy, on her contemplating the man of fenfe and polite- 


nefs, had his behaviour of this night on/y been the teft 


cof ‘her judgment of him? 


True; And I dave joy: But the circumitance, be- 


fore me isa folemn one: And does not the obligation 
- Jie all-on his fide ? 


Does he behave to you, my Love, as if he nove 


any of it did ? 


O no, no! But the fact -is otherwife; ae as I 


know it, the obligation. 1s. heightened by his polite 
.goodnefs to me. 


Dearly does he love his Harriet (To-morrow will 
you be 4is Harriet. for me) Are you not convinced 
that he loves you? ms 

Iam, Iam! But— - 

But what, my dear? 

{ never can defervehim. Haplefs, haplefs Clemen- 


‘tina! fhe only could! Let a fortnight after to-morrow 


be over, and fhe be not. un- happy, and what a thrice 
happy creature fhall Tbe! = 
“Vou. VY. | V4 Tkifed 
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_ I kiffed her glowing cheek. Support yeurfelf like 
' aheroine to-morrow, my dear. You will have a tafk 
' -becaufe of the crouds which will attend -you.; but itis 
- the tax you pay for being fo excellent, and fo much 
beloved. 

Ts it not ftrange, Lady G. that my grandmamms. 
fhould join to fupport my uncle in his vehemenice for 
a public day? Had it been only dis command, J. 
would have rebelled! 

The pride they take in the alliance with my bror 
ther, not for his fituation in life, but for his tranfcend- 
‘ent merit, is their motive; your grandmother’s p 
cularly. She confiders the Day as one of the nai 
of her life: She has begged of me to fupport you in 
‘undergoing it. She fays, if there fhould be a thou- - 
fand {pectators, fhe knows it will give pleafure to as 
many hearts; and to hers the more, ‘for shat reafon, 
And you will be, continued I, fo lovely a Pair, when 
joined, that every beholder, man and woman, will give 
him to you; you to him. 

You are very good, my dear Lady G. to encourage 
me thus: But I told my grandmother, this night, that 
fhe knew not the hardfhip fhe had impofed on me, by 

infifting on a public day; but I would not. begin fo 
great achange, whatever it coft me, by an act of op- 
pofition or difobedience to the will of fo dear a parent. 
But your brother, my dear Lady G. continued the, 
who would have thought he would have given into it ? 

As your friends mean a compliment to my brother, 
da east I; fo he, by his acquiefcence, means one to 
_you,. and to them. He is not a confident man: He 

ooks upon Marriage in as awful a light as you-dos 
but he is not fhy of making a public declaration of his 
_ Love to the woman he has chofen. He has told me, 
talking of this very fubjedt, that a public ceremony is 
_not what, for your delicacy-fake, he would have pro- 
poled: But deimg propofed, he would not, by any 
mieatiey: decline i it. He had no concern but for you. 5. 
: and 
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and he took your acquiefcence as 2 noble inftance of — 
your duty and oblingingefs to one of the moft affe- 
ctionaté and worthy of parents. . 

O my dear Lady. G. how good was you to come: 
dawn! Support me in the arduous tafk of To-mor- 
row! — You will not want my fupport, my Love; 
you will have Sir Charles Grandifon, bound, both by 
Duty and Love, tofupportyou, > : 

She threw her arms about me: I will endeavour to 
behave as I ought, ‘in a circumftance that fhal] intitle 
me to. fuch protection, and to fach a Sifter. 

___ My fidgetting Lord thruft in (unfent for) his tharp 

face; and I chiding him for his intrufion, the flipt 
away, or I had defigned to attend her to her chamber; 
and there, perhaps, fhould we have ftaid together moft 
' partofthe night. If I had, I don’t fuppofe that I 
fhould have deprived der of any reft. What makes 
thy foolifh heart throb for her? fo happy as the is 
likely to be !—-But fincerely do I love her. 

' | fhould have told you, that Emily behaved very 
prettily. Mr. Beauchamp had a rich opportunity to 
engage her, while the fettlements were executing. 

- On our return to them, the pees girl was wiping 
her eyes. How now, Emily? faid I, foftly. O ma- 
. dam, Mr. Beauchamp has been telling me how ill, 
Sir Harry is! His own eyes fet mine the example. 
How [pity him !- And how good he is !—No wonder 
my Guardian loves him. 

Beauchamp may poffibly catch her in a weeping fit, 
The heart, foftened by grief, will turn to a comforter. 
Our own grief produces Pity for another: Pity, Love. 
They .are next neighbours, and will call in to afk: 
kindly how a fufferer does: And what a heart muft — 
that be, that will not adminifter comfort when is 
makes its neighbourly call,if comfort be in its power? 

* © Lord'G. you are very impertinent.’ J] am in the 
fcribbling vein, my Caroline. And here this man— 
* Say another word, Lord G. and Pil fit up all night— - 
oe, Z 2 « Well, 


© cue ?? 


- theliving, than of the dead; and there is hardly ro 
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¢ Well, well, now you return not faucinefs for threat- 
¢ ening, I-will have done.’ | 


Good night—Good morrow, rather, Lady L.—O 
Lady L! Good morrow may it be! - 3 


Cu. G. 


LETTER LV. 

Lady G. | | 

Mifs SEvBy, i To Lady 1. 
Tuurspay Morning, Nov. 16, 

(7 OU fhall find me, my dear Sifter, as minute as 


it you wifh. Lucy is a charming girl. For the 


humour’s fake, as well as to forward each other, on 
the joyful occafion, we fhall write by turns. | 

It would look as if we had determined upon a pub- 
lic day, in the very face of it, were we to appear in 


full dreffes: The contrary, therefore, was agreed upon 


yefterday. But everyone, however, intends to be 
dreffed as elegantly as morning dreffes can make 
them. Harriet, as you fhall hear, is the leaft fhewy. 
All in Virgin white. Shelooks, fhe moves, an Angel. 
I muft go to the dear girl.—Lucy, where are you? 


‘ Here, madam — But how can one write, when 
© one’s thoughts—’ 


« Write as I bid you.. Have I not given you your 


' Lucy; taking up the pen.] Dear Lady L..Iam in 


a vaft hurry. Lord W. Lady W. and Mr. Beau- 
champ, are come in my Lord’s coach. Sir Charles, 
Mr. Deane, Mr. and Mrs. Reeves, have been here 
this Lalf-bour. Was Lady G. dated ?>—Na, I proteit! 
We women are above fuch littie exa@tneffes. Dear 
Lady L. the Gentlemen and Ladies are all come. 
They fay the Church-yard is crouded with more of 


om 
for 


ke ee eee 8 . 


‘Let.zs. SIR CHARLES GRANDISON. 341 


for a fpade. What an image, on fuch a day | We 
are all out of our wits between joy and hurry. My 
coufin is not well; her heart. mifgives her! Foolith 
girl ! — She is with her grandmamma, and my grand- 
mamma Selby. One gives her hartfhorn, another 
falts. ‘ Lady G. Lady G. I muft attend my dear 


© Mifs Byron: In an hour’s time that will be eas 


* name no longer.’ 


Lady G.] Here, here, child!—Our Harriet’s bet- 
ter, Lady L. and afhamed of herfelf. Sir Charles 
was fent for up, by her grandmother and aunt, to footh. 
her. Charming man! ‘Tendernefs and Love are in- 
deed Tendernefs and Love in the brave and manly 
heart. Emily will not be married, on any confide- 
ration. ‘There is terror, and not joy, fhe fays, in the 
attending circumftances. Good Emily, continue to 


‘harden thy heart againft Love, and thoughts of Wed- 


lock, for two years to come; and then change thy 
mind for Beauchamp’s fake. 


© Dear Lucy, a line or two more. Your uncle, I 
« hear his voice, fummoning—The man’s mad; mad 
* indeed, Lady L.—lIn fuch a hurry Lucy, they 
are not yet all ready. 

‘ Nor I,’ fays the raptured Gis: face, ‘to take up 
« the en—Not a line more can I, will I, write, till 
« the baer: is tied.” 

Nor I, my dear Lady L, till I can give you joy 

on it. 

Ifib: For this hurrying foul himfelf, in driving 
every body elfe, has forgot to be quite ready — But - 
we are in very good tithe. Lucy has brought me up 


the Order of Proceffion, as Earl-marfhal Selby has 


directed it. : 
' Here I pin it on. 


Z 3 Firft 
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'F irft Coach (Mr. Selby’s).. 
Tue Bript, - - - = Mr. Sevsy. 


. Mrs. SHIRLEY, bt. - THE BripEcRooM. 


_ Bride-men {SF Maids. 


Second Coach (Mrs. Shirley's). 


“Mifs Emity Jervors, Lord RERESBY. 
] Mifs Nepuam, - - - Mr. BeaucHampe, 


“Third Coach (Sir Charles s). 
Mifs Barctay, - - - Mr. Fatconsripcs. 
Mifs Watson, - - - Mr, ALLESTREE. : 
Fourth Coach (Lord W’s). 
Mrs. SeLpy, - - - + Lord W. 


Lady W. - - - - - LordL. 


Fifth Coach (old Mrs. Se/by’s). 


Old Mrs. Setsy, - - Lord G. 


. Lady GC. *& = © @& .« Mr. DEANE, 


Sixth Coach (Mr. Reeves'’s). 


Mrs. Reeves - - - Mr. James Sensy, 
Mifs Lucy Setpy,.- - Mr. REEvEs, 


"Seventh Coach (Sir Fon Bolles’ 8)5. Seg 


Mifs Nancy Secsy,; . Mr. Houtes. — 


Mifs Kitty Horres, Mr. Sreece. 


Eighth Coach (Lord G’s). | 


Mifs Party Hoxtrres, Mr. Goprrey, 
Mifs Dotty Nepnam, Mr..Rozperrs. 


Fach coach four horfes. Sir Charles’s ftate-coach to 


be referved for the cd of public appearance. 


[fF rom 
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. [From Selby-houfe to the Church, Half a mile, in 
Coaches; Foot-way not fo much. ] " 
' Emily was very earneft to be Bride-maid, tho’ ad- 
vifed to the contrary. 
' Mr. Beauchamp was a Bride-man, at his own re- 
queft alfo. | 
I will go back to.the early part of the morning. 
We were each of us ferenaded, as I may fay, by di- 
rection of this joyful man uncle Selby (awakened, as 
hé called it, to mufic) by James Selby, playing at each 
perfon’s door an air or two, the words from an Epitha- 
jJamium (whofe I know not); | 


The Day is come, you wifh’d fo long: 

Love pick’d it out amidft the throng: 

He deftines to himfelf this Sun, 

And takes the reins, and drives it on. ; 
/ Je is indeed a fine day. The fun feemed to re- 
proach fome of us; but Harriet flept not a wink. No 
wonder. | _ 
- I haftened up to falute her. She was ready drefied, 
Charming readinefs, my Love! faid 1—I took the 
opportunity while I was able, anfwered fhe. 

- Lucy, Nancy, were with her, both dreffed, as the, 
for the Day; that they might have nothing to do but 
attend her. What joy in their faces! What fweet. 
carefulnefs in the lovely Harriet’s! —And will this 
Day, faid fhe once, in a low voice, tome, give me 
to the Lord of my Heart ?—Let not grief come near 
it; joy can be enough painful! 
' Her grandmamma was fgon ready. Harriet hur- 
ried into her grandmamma’s apartment, to crave her. 
bleffing. 


Lucy.] My coufin, her fpirits over-hurried, was 
ready to faint in her grandmother’s arms; but, re- 
vived by the foothings, the bleffings, of her venerable 
parent, foon recovered. Let nobody be frighted, faid 

a Z 4 her 
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her grandmother: Affright not, by your hurryings, 
my lovely child! A little fatigued; her {pirits are hur- 
_ ried: Her joy is too much for them. 

What a charming prefence of mind has. Mrs. Shir. 
Jey! Lady G. bids me write any-thing to your Lady- » 
thip, {fo 1 will but write, and forbids me apologizing 
either for manner or words. 

Sir Charles was admitted. She ftood up the mo- 
ment fhe faw him, Love and Reverence in her fweet 
afpect. With a kind impatience he haftened to her, 
and threw himfelf at her feet, taking her hand, artd 
preffing it with his lips—Refume your magnanimity, _ 
my deareft Life: With the man before you, by God’s - 
‘bleffing, you will have more than a chance for happi- 
nefs. 

Forgive me, Sir, faid fhe,. fitting down (She could — 
hardly ‘ftand): I can have no doubt of your goodnefs : 
But it is a great Day! The Solemnity is an a 
one! - 

It is a great, a folemn, Day to me, my deareft crea- 
ture! But encourage my joy by your fmiles. It can 
-duffer abatement only by giving you pain. : 

Generous goodnefs! But— 

But what, my Love? —In compliment to the beft 
of Parents, to the kindeft of Uncles, refume your 
ufual prefence of mind. I, elfe, who fhall glory before 
a thoufand witneffes in receiving the honour of your 
hand, fhall be ready to regret that I acquiefced fo 
chearfully. with the wifhes of thofe parental friends 
for a public celebration. 

- I have not been well of late, Sir: My mind is 
| el cn But it would be ungrateful, if I did not 
own to you, that my joy is as ftrong as my fear: It 
overcame me. I hope I fhall behave better. You 
fhould not have been called to ne a witnels of my 
weaknefs-— 

This Day, my deareft Love, we call upon the world 
to witnels to our mutual vows. Let us fhew that 

: world, 
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world, that our hearts are one; and that the Cere- 
mony, facred as it is, cannot make them more fo. 
The engagement is a holy one: Let us fhew the 
Multitude, as well as our furrounding Friends, that . 
we think it a laudable one. Once more I call upon 
you, my deareft Life, to juftify my joy by your ap- 
parent approbation. The world around you, lovelieft 
of women, has been accuftomed to fee your Lovers; 
fhew them now the Hufband of your choice. 

O Sir! you have given me a motive! I will think 
of it throughout the whole Sacred Tranfaction. She 
looked around her,. as if to fee if every-body were 
ready that moment to attend her to Church. , 


Lady G.] The ceremony is happily over; and I 
am retired to oblige my Caroline. You haye the 
form of the Proceffion. When every thing was ready, 
Mr. Selby thought fit to call us down in -order into 
the Great Hall, according to it, marfhalling his Fours; 
and great pride and pleafure did he take in his office. 
At his firft fummons down came the Angel, and the 
four young Ladies, and each of the four had her part- 
ner affigned her. 

Emily feemed, between the novelty and the parade, 
to be wholly engaged. 

Harriet, the moment fhe came down, flew to her 
grandmamma, and kneeled to her, Sir Charles fup- 
porting her as fhe kneeled, and as fhe arofe. A tender 
and {weet fight ! | . 

The old Lady threw her arms about her, and twice 
or thrice kiffed her forehead; her voice faltering— 
God blefs, blefs, fuftain my child !—Her aunt kifting 


_her cheek : Now, now, my deareft Love, whifpered 


fhe, I call upon you for fortitude. 

She vifibly ftruggled for refolution; but feemed, in 
all her motions, to be in a hurry, as if afraid the 
fhould not hold it. She paffed me with fuch a fweet 
confufion! Charming girl! faid I, taking her hand, 

as 
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‘as fhe paffed, and giving way to her quick motions» 
‘for fear reftraint fhould difconcert her: 7 

When her uncle gave the word for moving, and 
‘approached to take her hand, ‘fhe in her hurry, for- 
getting her cue, put it into Sir ‘Charles’s,- Hold, hold, 
faid her uncle, {weeping his bofom with his‘ chin, in 
his arch way, that muft ‘not yet be. My brother, 
kiffing her hand, prefented i it,in a very gallant manner, 
to her uncle. Tyicld it to-you, Sir, faid he, as a pre- 
cious truft; in an hour’s time, to be confirmed mine 
‘by Divine as well as Human Sandtions. : . 

Mr. Selby led the lovely creature to the coach, but 

ftopt at the door with her, for Mrs. Shirley’s going in 
firft: The fervants at diftance all admiring and bleff- 
ing, and praying for, their beloved youn Lady. — 
' Sir Charles took the good Mrs. Shirley's hand in 
one of his, and put the other arm round her waitft, 
‘to fupport her. What honour you do me, Sir! faid 
fhe. I think I may throw away this (meaning her 
ebony crutch-ftick) : Do I ail any-thing? Her feet, 
however, feconded not her fpirits. My brother lifted 
‘her intothe coach. It was fo natural to him to be po- 
Fite, that he offered his hand to his beloved Harrtet; 
but was’ checked by her uncle (in his ufual pleafant 
manner): Stay your time, too ready Sir, faid he. 
“Thank God it will not be fo long before doth hands 
will be yours. 

We all-followed, very exactly, the order that had 
been, with fo atch proud parade, prefcribed by Earl- | 
‘marfhal Selby. 

The coach-way was lined with fpectators. Mr. 
Selby, it feems, bowed, all the way, in return to the 
falutes of his a¢quaintance. Have you never, Lady 
J. called for the attention of your company in your 
coach, to fomething that has paffed in the ftreets, or 
on the road, and at the fame time thruft your head 
thro’ the window, fo that nobody could fee but 
yourfelf? So it was with Mr. Selby, I doubt “ 

¢ 
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He wanted every one to look in at. the Happy Pair ; 
but took care that hardly any-body but himfelf fhould 
be.feen. I afked him afterwards, If it were not fo? 
He knew not, he faid, but it might. I told him, he 
had a very jolly comely face to fhew, but no head; 
He does, not fpare me: But true jefts are not always 
the moft welcome. Tell a Lady of Forty, that the is 
Sixty or Seventy,. and fhe will not be fo angry as if fhe 
were guefied to be Eight or Nine-and-thirty. The 
one nobody will believe ;. the other every-body. My 
Lord G. I can tell you, fares well in Mr. Selby’ 
company. 

¢ Lucy, my. dear girl, take the pen — You don’t 
© know, you fay, what I wrote laft—Read it, my girl 
‘You have oars the pen; I want to be amang 
‘ them.’ | 


~ Lucy. ] Lady G. mutt have her jeft, whether in the 
right place or not. Excufe me, both Sifters. How. | 
cauld the, however, ina part fo interefting ? She fays, 
I muft give an account of the Proceffion, and the will 
conduct them into the Church; I out of it. I cannot, 
fhe fays, after fo many wifhes, fo many fufpenfes, fo 
much expectation, before it came to this, be too mi- 
nute. Every woman's heart leaps, fhe fays, when a - 
wedding is defcribed; and wifhes to know all, bow 
and about it. Your "Ladythip will know, that thefe 
words are Lady G’s own: But what can.I fay of the 
Proceffion ? 

The poor Hartiet—Fie upon me—The rich Har- 
riet, was not forry, I believe, that her uncle’s head, 
now on this fide, now on the other, in a manner, 
filled the coach: But when it ftopt at the Church- 
yard, an inclofed one, whofe walls keep off coaches 
near a ftone’s throw from the Church-porch, then was 
my lovely coufin put to it; efpecially as her grand- 
mother walked fo flow. We were all out of our.- 
goaches before the Father and the Bride _— “ 

- 3 ore 
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Porch. .I fhould tell your Ladyfhip, that the paffage 
from the entrance of the Church-yard to the Church is 
railed in. Every Sunday the croud (gathered:to fee 
the gentry go in, -and come out) are accuftomed to be 
bounded by thefe rails; and were the more content- 
edly fo now: The whole Church-yard feemed one 
mafs (but for that feparating paffage) of living matter, 
diftinguifhed only by feparate heads; nota hat on the 
mens; pulled off, perhaps, by general confent,: for 
the convenience of feeing, more than from defigned 
regard in that particular. But, in the main; never was 
there fuch filent refpect fhewn, on the like-occafion, 
by mortal mob. We all of us, Lady L. have the hap- 
pinefs of being beloved by high andlow. .~ 
- But one pretty fpectacle it is inypofizble to pafs by. | 
Four girls, tenants daughters, the eldeft not above 
Thirteen, appeared with neat wicker-bafkets: in their 
hands, filled with flowers of the: feafon. . -Chearful 
way was made for them. As foon as the Bride, and 
Father, and Sir Charles, and Mrs. Shirley, alighted, 
thefe pretty little Flora’s, all dreffed in-white, chap- 
lets of flowers for head-dreffes, large nofegays in their 
bofoms, white ribbands adorning their ftays and their 
bafkets ; fome ftreaming down, others tied round the 
handles in true lovers knots ; attended the company ; 
two going before; the two others here and there, and 
every-where; all ftrewing flowers: A pretty thought 
of the tenants among themfelves. Sir Charles feemed 
much pleafed withthem: Pretty dears he calledthem, 
to one of them. 7 3 a 
God blefs you, and God blefs you, was echoed 
from many mouths. Your brother’s attention was 
chiefly employed on Mrs. Shirley, becaufe of her age 
and lamenefs. Here my good Lady G. perhaps, would’ 
ftop to remark upon the worthy nature of the Enghith. 
‘populace, when good characters attract their admira- 
tion; for even the populace took notice, how right a 
thing it was, for the fineft young Gentleman their eyes 
a : ever 
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ever beheld, to take fuch care of fo good an old Lady. 
He deferved to live to be old himfelf, one faid: They 
would warrant, others faid, that he was a f{weet- 
‘tempered man; and others, that he had a good heart. 
In the Proceffion one of us picked up one praife, an- 
other another. Tho’ Liady G. Lady W. and the four 
Bride-maids, as well as the Lords, might have claimed 
high notice, yet not any of them received more than 
commendation: We were all confidered but as Satel- 
lites to the planets that paffed before us. What, in- 
deed, were we more ?- But let me fay, that Mrs. Shir- 
ley had her fhare in Reverence, as the lovely Couple 
had theirs in Admiration. But O, how my dear coufin 
was affected, when fhe alighted from her uncle’s 
coach ! | | - 
_. The churchwardens themfelves were fo complai- 
fant as to ftand at the Church-door, and opened it, on © 
the approach of the Bride, and her Nuptial Father. 
But all the pews near the Altar were, however, filled 
(one or two excepted, which feemed to be left for the 
company) with Ladies and well-drefied women of the 
neighbourhood: And tho’ they feemed to intend to 
fhut the door after we had all got in, the Church 
was full of people. Mr. Selby was difpleafed for his 
Niece’s fake, who, trembling, could hardly walk up 
tothe Altar. Sir Charles feated 4s venerable charge 
on a covered bench on the left-fide of the Altar; and 
by her, and on another covered bench on the right- 
fide, without the rails, we all, but the Bride-maids 
_and their partners, took our feats. They ftood, the 
Men on the Bridegroom’s fide; the Maids on Har- 
riet’s—-Never— = : a | 
Lady G.} ¢ Are you within the Church, Lucy ?— 
* You are, I proteft. Let me read what you have 
* done.. Come, pretty well, pretty well.—You were | 
‘ going to praife my brother: Leave that to me, I © 
© have an excellent knack at it.’ 7 ; 
ee 3 ‘ “7 Never 
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_ Never was man fo much, and fo defervedly, ad 
mired. He faw his Harriet wanted fupport and en~. 
eouragement. The Miniter ftood fufpended, a few 
moments, as doubting whether fhe. would not faint. 
My deareft Love, whifpered Sir Charles, remember 
you are doing honour to the happy, thrice happy, man 
of your Choice: Shew he #s your Choice, in the face 
of this Congregation. Pardon me, Sir! I will en~ 
deavour to be all you wifh mes 
Sir Charles bowed to the Minifter to begiri the Sa- 
ered Office. Mr. Selby, with all his bravery, trem- 
bled, and, overcome by the Solemnity of the Prepa- 
ration, looked. now pale, now red. The whole Con- 
gregation were hufhed and filent, as if nobody: were 
in the Church but perfons immediately concefned to - 
be there. Emily changed colour frequently. She had 
her handkerchief in her hand; and (pretty enough !) 
her fifter Bride-maids, little thinking that Emily had 
a reafon for her emotion, which none of thém had, 
pulled out ther handkerchiefs too, and: permitted a 
gentle tear or two to fteal down their glowing cheeks; 
I fixed my eye on Emily, fitting outward, to keep her 
in order. Vhe Dodtor began—‘ Dearly Beloved’— 
Ah, Harriet! thought I, thou art-much quieter now, 
than once thou wert at thefe words (a). Leda 3 
No impediments were confeffed by either of the par- 
ties, when they were referred to by the Minifter, on 
this head. I fuppofe this reference would have been 
omitted by Sir Hargrave’s fnuffling Parfon. To the 
queftion, to my brother, * Wilt thou bave, &e.’ he 
chearfully anfwered, J wi//.. Harriet did not fay, J 
will not. * Who giveth this woman, &c.’ I, 1, I, faid 
uncle Selby ; and he owns, that he had much ado to _ 
refrain faying—‘ With all my heart and foul!’ Sir 
~ Charles feemed to have the office 4y heart; Harrtet in 
her heart: For before the Minifter could take the 
- | | Right- 
(2) When Sir Hargrave Pollexfen would have compelled her to 
be his, Vol. I. p. 216. 
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Right-hand of the good girl to put it into that of my 
brother, his hand knew ‘its. office; nor did her trem- 
bling hand decline the favour. Then followed the 
words ef acceptance; I, Charles, take thee, Harriet, 
&c.” on bis part; which he audibly, and with apparent 
yey and reverence in his countenance, repeated after 
the minifter. But not quite fq alert was Harriet, iv 
ber turn: Her hand was rather taken, than offered. 
Her lips, however, moved after the Minifter; nor 
feemed to hefitate at the little piddling word obey; 
which, I remember, gave a qualm to my poor heart 
on the like occafion. The ring was prefented. The 
Doétor gave it to Sir Charles; who, with his ufual 
grace, put it on the finger of the moft charming woman 


-in England; repeating after the Minifter, audibly, 


* With this ring I thee wed, &c.’ She brightened up, 
when.the Minifter, joining their Right-hands, read, 


«© Thofe whom. God hath joined together, let no man put 
.£ afunder” And the Minifter’s addrefs to the com- 
pany, declaring the marriage, and pronouncing them 


Man and Wife, in the name of the Holy Trinity; 
and his bleffing them; fwelled, fhe owns, her grate- 
ful heart, ready to burfting. Inthe Refponfes, Icould © 
not but obferve, that the Congregation generally 
joined as if they were interefted in the celebration. 

_ Sir Charles, with a joy that lighted up a more 
charming flufh than ufual on his face, his ively Soul 
looking out at his fine eyes, yet with an air as modeft — 
as re{fpectful, did-credit to our Sex before the applaud- 
ing multitude, by bending his knee to his {weet Bride, 
on taking her Hand, and faluting her, on the conclu- 
fion of the ceremony—-May God, my deareft Life, 
faid he, audibly, be gracious to your Granditon, as he 
will be good to Ais Harriet, now no more Byron !— 
She courtefied low, and with fo modeft a grace, that 
every foul bleffed her; and pronounced her the love- 
dieft of women, and him the moft graceful and polite 
ef men. - _ * ine ae 
| He 
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He invited Dr. Curtis to the Wedding dinner, and 
. led his Bride into the Veftry ; where already were her 
grandmother, her aunt, Lady W. her Lord, mine, 
and Lord L. She was followed by her Virgin train ; 
they by their partners. She threw herfelf, the mo- 
ment fhe beheld her grandmother, at her feet. Blefs, 
blefs, madam, your happy, happy, Child. 

God for ever blefs the Darling of my heart! 

~ Sit Charles bent his knee to the venerable Lady, 
with fuch a conde/cending dignity, if I may fo exprefs 
mytelf ; Receive and blefs, alfo, your Son, my. Har- 
riet’s reverend parent, and mine. 
- The dear Lady was affected. She flid off her feat 
on her knees, and with uplifted hands and eyes, tears 
trickling on her cheeks; Thou, Almighty, blefs the 
dear Son of my withes ! 

He raifed her with pious tendernefs, and faluted - 
her. Excellent Lady !—He would have faid more, 
. but was affected—LEvery-body was— And having 
feated the old Lady, he turned to Mrs. Selby—Words 
are poor, faid he; My actions, my behaviour, fhall . 
fpeak the grateful fenfe I have of your goodnefs; fa- 
luting her; of yours, madam, to Mrs. Shirley, and 
of yours, my deareft Life, addreffing himfelf to his 
lovely Bride, who feemed hardly able to fuftain her joy, 
on fo refpectful a recognition of relation to perfons fo 
dear toher. Let me once more, added he, blefs the 
Hand that has bleffed me! 
~ She chearfully offered it: I give you, Sir, my Hand, 
faid fhe, courtelying, and with it a poor Heart—A 
poor Heart, indeed! But it is a grateful one! Ic is all 
your own! 

' He bowed upon her Hand. He fpoke not. Tle 
feemed as if he could not fpeak. 

Joy, Joy, Joy, was wifhed the Happy Pair, from 
every mouth. ‘ See, my dear young Ladies,’ faid the 
happy and inftructing Mrs. Shirley, addreffing herfelf 
to em, * the Reward of Duty, Virtue, and Obe- 

* dience | 
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€ dience !, How unhappy muft thofe Parents and Re- 
¢ lations be, whofe Daughters, unlike our Harriet, 
© have difgraced themfelves, and their families, by a 
© fhameful Choice—As my Harriet’s zs, fuch, looking 
€ around her, be your Lot, my amiable Daughters!’ 

They every one befought her hand, and kiffed it; 
and fome by fpeech, all by looks and courtefies, pro- 
mifed to cherifh the memory of this happy tranf- 
action, for their benefit. 

Emily, when fhe approached the venerable Lady, 
fobbing, faid, Blefs me, me alfo blefs, my dear grand- . 
mamma Shirley !— Let me be your own Grand- 
daughter.—She embraced and blefied the dear girl— 
Ah, my Love, faid fhe, But wi// you fupply the place 
of my Harriet to me? Will you be my Harriet? Will 
you live with me, and Mrs. Selby-—as Harriet did ?>— 
Fimily ftarted : Ah, madam, you are all goodnefs. 
Let me try.to make myfelf, in fome little way, agree~ 
able to my dear Mifs Byron that was, and live a little 
while in the fun-fhine of my Guardian’s eye; and 
then how proud fhall I be to be thought, in any the 
leaft degree, like your Harriet ! | 

This I thought.a good hint of Mrs. Shirley. - Our 
Harriet (my dear Caroline) fhall not be made unhappy 
by the chit; nor fhall the dear girl neither, if I can 
- help it, be made fo by her own foible. We will 
watch over both, for the good of both, and for the 
tranquillity of the beft of men. 

Beauchamp’s joy fhone through a cloud, becaufe 
of his Father’s illnefs ; but it did thine. | 
* Mr. Selby and my Lord were vaftly alive. Lord Le 
was fervent in Sis joy, and congratulations; but he 
_ was wifer than both put together. Nothing was want« 

ing to fhew that he was exceffively pleafed ; but I was 
‘afraid the other two would not have confidered the 
Veftry as part of the Church; and would have ttruck 
‘up a tune without mufic. a 

How fincerely joyful, alfo, were Lord and LadyW 
; .- You. V. | Aat. My 
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My Lord’s eyes burft into tears more than once : Ne-- 
phew, and dear Nephew, at every word, whether 
{peaking of or to my brother; as if he thought the 
Relation he ftood in to him, a greater glory than his 
Peerage, or ought elfe that he valued himfelf upon, 
his excellent Lady excepted. : a 

Upon my Honour, Caroline, I think, as I have 
often faid, that people may be very happy, if not 
moft happy, who fet out with a moderate ftock of 
Love, and fupply what they want in that, with Pru- 
- dence. I really think, that my Brother and Harriet 
cannot be happier than are this now worthy Couple ; 
times of life confidered on‘both fides, and my Lord's 
inferior capacity allowed for. For certainly, men of 
- Yenfe are moft capable of joyful fenfations ; and have 
their balances, fince it is as certain, that they are alfo 
moft fufceptible of painful ones. What, then, is the 
 ftuff, the nonfenfe, that romanti¢ girls, théir ro- 
mancing part of life not wholly elapfed, prate about, 
‘and din one’s ears with, of jrff Love, jiz/t Flame, 
but firft Folly ? Do not moft of fuch give indication 
of gunpowder conftitutions, that want but the match 
to be applied, to fet them into a blaze? Souls of 
tinder, difcretions of flimfy gauze, that conceal not 
their folly—One day they will think asI do; and 
perhaps before they have daughters who will convince 
them of the truth of my affertion. | 

But here comes Lucy. —‘ My ‘dear girl, take the 
¢ pen —JI am too fentimental. The French only are 
‘ proud of fentimients at this day; the Englifh cannot 
‘ bear them: Story, ftory, ftory, is what they hunt 
‘ after, whether fenfe or nonfenfe, prabable or im- 
© probable” a 


_ Lucy.] * Blefs me, Lady G ! you have written @ 
* great deal in a little time. What amI todo? ~ 
Liady G.] You brought the Happy Pair into the 
Churcn JT have told Lady L. what was done there : 
You are to carry them out. : Lucy. ] 


pleafed, and happy ; for he whifpered to her, all the 
; A az 
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Lycy.] ‘ And fo I will.” — My deareft Love, faid 
her chatming man to my coufin, who had a little 
panic on the thoughts of going back through fo great 
a croud, imagine, as you walk, that you fee nobody 
but the happy man whom you have honoured with 
your Hand: Every-body will praife and admire the 
lovelieft of women. Nobody, I hope, will blame 
your Choice. Remember at whofe requeft it was, 
that you are put upon this difficulty : Your Grand- 
mamma’s and Uncle’s. She, one of the beft of wor 
men, was fo married to one of the beft of men. I 
was but acquiefcent in it. Shew, my deareft Life, 
all your numerous admirers and well-wifhers, that 
you are not afhamed of your Choice. 

_ O Sir! how charmingly do you ftrengthen my 
mind! I will fhew the world, that my Choice is my 
Glary. 
Every-body being ready, fhe gave her hand to the 
Beloved of her heart. _ | 

The Bells were fet a ringing the moment the So- 
Jemnity was concluded; and Sir Charles. Grandifon, 
‘the Son of our venerable Mrs. Shirley, the Nephew 


of-my uncle and aunt Selby, Hufband of my dear and 


ever-dear Harriet, and the Efteemed of every heart, 
led his graceful Bride through a Jane of applauding 
and decent-behaving f{pectators, down through the 
Church—and ftill more thronging’ multitudes in the 
Church-yard ; the four little Flora’s again ftrewing 


flowers at their feet, as they paffed.. My {weet zirls, 


faid he, to two of them, I charge you, compete the 


‘honour you have done us, by your prefence at Selby- 
—houfe: You will bring your companions with you, 
‘my Loves. — 


My uncle looked around him as he led Mrs. Shir- 
ley: So proud! and /o ftately! By fome undefigned 
change, Mr. Beauchamp led Mifs Jervois. She feemed 


way, 
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way, praifes of her Guardian. My Guardian, twice or 
thrice, occafionally, repeated fhe aloud, as if fhe 
boafted of ftanding in fome relation to him. | a 
The Bride and Bridegroom ftopt for Mrs Shirley, 
a little while, at the coach-fide : A very grateful acci- 
dent to the fpectators.- He led them both in, with a 
politenefs that attends him in all he does. ‘The coach 
wheeled off, to give way to the next; and we came 
back in.the order we went. | 2 | 
‘ Now, my dear Lady G. you, who never were 
“ from the fide of your dear new fifter for the reft of 
© the day, refume the pen.” 7 


Lady G.] ‘I will, my dear; but ina new Letter. 
‘ This fourth fheet is written down to the very edge. 
© Caroline will be impatient : I will fend away this.’- 
Joy to my Sifter! Joy to my Aunt! Joy to the 
Earl! To Lady Gertrude! To ourdear Dr. Bartlett ! 
To every one, on an event fo happy; and fo long 
wifhed for by us All! 
« Sign, Lucy, fign.’ | | 
© After your Ladyfhip.’ _ 
There, then, CHARLOTTE G, 
And, There, then, Lucy SELBY. | 


LETTER LVI. 
Lady G. To Lady L. In Continuation. 


TT HIS. happy event has been fo long wifhed for by 
us all; we are fo much delighted with the Bride, 
-as well as the Bridegroom ; fo many uncertainties, fo 
many fufpenfes, have fallen in; fo little likelihood 
" once that it ever would have been; and you are fo 
-miferably tied by the leg, poor Caroline! and fo little 
to divert you, befides the once {miling to the ten times 
{qualling of -your little ftranger; that Compaffion, 
Love, both, incite me to be minute ; that fo you aed | 
: e 
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be as much with us in idea, as we all wifhed you could 
have been in perfon. 

 Crouds of people lined the way, in our return from - 
Church, as well as in our way to it; and bleffings 
were pronounced upon the Happy Pair, by hundreds, 
at their alighting at Selby-houfe. 

- When we were all affembled in the Great Hall, 
mutual congratulations flowed from every mouth: 
Then did every man falute the happy, happy Bride: 
Then did the equally-happy Bridegroom falute every 
Lady—There was among us the height of Joy ; Joy 
becoming the awful Solemnity; and every one was 
full of the decency and delight which were given and 
fhewn by the crouds of fpectators of all ranks, and 
both Sexes ; a delight and decency worthy of the cha- 
racters of the admirable Pair: And Mifs Nedham 
declared, and all the young Ladies joined with her, 
that if fhe could be fecure of the like good beha- 
viour and encouragement, fhe would never think of a 
Private Wedding for herfelf. Mr. Selby himfelf was 
overjoyed too much, even to utter a jeft ! Now, now, 
he faid, he had attained the height of his ambition. 

. The dear Harriet could look up: She could {mile 
around her. I led her, with Lucy, into the Cedar- 
parlour — Now, my dear Love, faid I, the moment 
we entered it, throwing my arms about her, juft as 
her lips were joyfully opening to fpeak to me, do I 
falute my real Sifter, my Sifter Grandifon, in my. dear 
Lady L’s name, as well as in my own: God AIl- 
mighty confirm and eftablifh your happinefs ! 7 

My deareft, deareft Lady G. how grateful, how 

encouraging, to my heart, is your kind Salutation ! 
Your continued Love, and that of my dear Lady L. 
will be effential to my happinefs. 

_ May our Hearts be ever united! replied I.. But 
they muft: For were not our Minds kindred Minds 
before? : 
- But you muft love my Lucy, faid fhe, prefent- 
i 7 Aa 3 a ing 
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- ing her to rhe.— You muft love my Grand- | 
—-Mamma, faid I, catching the word from her, 
your Aunt, your Uncle, your Coufins, and your 
Coufins Coufins, to the twentieth Generation — 
And fo I will; Ours yours; Yours ours! We are 
all of one Fagnily, and will be for ever. , 
_ ‘What a happy creature am I! replied fhe — How 
many people can one good man make fo !—But where, 
where is my Emily, fweet girl? Bring to me, Lucy, 
bring to me, my Emily! 

Lucy went out, and led in the dear girl. With 
hands and eyes uplifted, My dear Mifs Byron, that 
was, now Lady Grandifon, faid fhe, love me; love 
your Emily. I am now your Emily, your Ward 5 
love me as well as you did when Mifs Byron. 

ELiarriet threw her arms about her neck; J do, I 
will, I muft: You fhall be my Sifter, my Friend ; 
gry Emily now, indeed! Love me, as I wiil love you 
and you fhall find your happinefs in mine. 

Sir Charles entered, his Beauchamp in his hand. 
Quitting his, and taking hers, he kiffed it. Once 
more, faid he, do I thank my deareft Life for the ho- 
nour fhe has done me: Then refuming, with his 
other hand, his Beauchamp’s, he prefented each to the 
other, as Brother and Sifter. 

Beauchamp, in a graceful manner, bowed on her 
hand: She courtefied to him with an air of dignity 
and efteem. | | 
.. He then turning to Emily; Acknowlege, my 
dear, faid he, your elder Sifter: My Harriet will 
love her Emily. Receive, my deareft Life, your 
Ward. Yet (to Emily) I acquit not myfelf of the 
power, any more than ofthe will, of obliging you at 
firft hand. : : 
_ OSir! faid the fobbing girl, you are all goodnefs ! 
But I will make no requeft to you, but through my 
deareft Lady Grandifon’s mediation. It fhe approve 


of it firft, I fhall not doubt of its fitnefs to be com- 
plied with, | Was | 


~ 
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. Was not that pretty, in Emily ?>— O how Beau- 
champ’s eyes loved her ! | - 

But why, Ladies, faid Sir Charles, do you fequefter 
yaurfelyes from the company ? Are we not all of a 
Family to-day? The four little Flora’s, with their 
bafkets in their hands, were entering’ the gate, as I 
came in: Receive them, my Love, with your ufual 
gracioufnefs. We will join the company, and call 
_themin. My Beauchamp, you are a Brideman ; re- 

Store my Bride to her friends and admirers within.— 
He took Emily’s hand. She looked fo proud!— 
Harriet gave hers to Beauchamp. We followed them 
into the Great Hall : Mr. Selby had archnefs in his 
look, and feemed ready to blame us for withdraw- 
jng—Sir Charles was aware of him. My dear Mr. 
Selby, faid he, Will you not allow us to fee the’ 
pretty Flora’s ?.—By all means, faid Mr. Selby, and 
hurried out, and introduced them. 

Sweet pretty girls! We had more leifure to confider 
the elegant rufticity of their dreffes and appearance— 
They had their bafkets in their hands, and a courtefy 
and a bluth ready for every one in’company. Sir 
Charles feemed to expect that his Bride would take 
notice of them firft; but obferving that fhe wanted 

refence of mind, he ftept to them, took each by the 
hand, the youngeft firft, called them pretty Loves ; I 
with, faid he, { could prefent you with as pretty 
flowers as you threw away in honour fo this company ; 
putting into each bafket, wrapped up in paper, five 
guineas : Then prefented them, two ia each hand, to 
his Bride; who, by that time, was better prepared to 
receive them with that fweet eafe and familiarity 
which give grace to all the fays and does. 

The children afterwards defiring to go to their pa: 
rents, the polite Beauchamp himfelf, accompanied by 
Lucy, led them to them, and returned, with a requeft 
from all the tenants, that they might have the honour, 
fome time in the day, to fee the Bride and Bridegroom 
a Aa4 ° among 
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among them, ‘were it but for two minutes. What 
fays my Love? faid Sir Charles. —O, Sir! I cannot, 
cannot — Well, then, I will attend them, to make 
‘your excufe, a§ well as I can.— She bowed her 
thanks. - | | : 

The time before dinner was devoted to conver- 
fation. Sir Charles was nobody’s ; no, not ‘very par- 
ticularly his Bride’s : He put every one upon fpeaking 
in turn. For-about half an hour he fat between the 
joyful Mrs. Shirley and Mrs. Selby ; but even then, 
‘in talking to them, talked to the whole company : 
‘Yet, in his air and manner to both, fhewed fo much 
refpect, as needed not the aid of a particular addrefs 
to them in words. —_ 

This was obferved to me by good Lord L. For 
Harriet (uneafy, every eye continually upon her, 
thoughtiul, bafhful) withdrawing, a little before din- 
ner, with a caft of her eye to me, I followed her to 
her dreffing-room. There, with fo much exprefflive- 
nefs of meaning, tho’ not of language; fo much 
tendernefs of love; fo much pious gratitude; fo 
‘much true virgin fenfibility ; did fhe open her heart 
to me; that] fhall ever revolve what pafied in that 
converlation, as the true criterion of Virgin Delicacy 
unmingled with affectation. . Nor was I difpleated, 
that, in the height of her grateful Self-congratulation, 
fhe more than once acknowleged a figh for the ad- 
mirable Clementina. We juft began to exprefs our 
pleafure and our hopes in the good behaviour of our 
fmily, when we were called to dinner. It was a 
{umptuous one, ©. ° 
. Mr. Selby was very orderly, upon the whole: But 
he remembred, he faid, that when be was married 
(and he called upon his Dame to confirm it) he was 
obliged to wait on his Bride, and the Company ; and 
he infifted upon it, that Sir Charles fhould. 

No, no, no, every one faid ; and the Bride looked 
a little ferious-upon it: But Sir Charles, with an air 


of 
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of gaiety that infinitely became him, took a napkig 
from the butler; and putting it under his arm, I have 
only one requeft to make you, my dear Mr. Selby— 
‘When I am more aukward than I ought to be, do you 
_ correct me; and I fhall have. both pride and pleafure 
in the tafk. | | | 
Adad! faid Mr. Selby, looking at him with plea; 
fure — You may be any-thing, do any-thing ; you 
cannot conceal the Gentleman. Ads-heart, you muft 
always be the firft man in company—Pardon me, my 
~ Lords, | ee 
Sir Charles was the modefteft fervitor that ever 
waited at table, while his napkin was under his arm: 
‘But he laid it down, while he addreffed himfelfto the © 
company, finding fomething to fay to each, in his | 
pithy, agreeable manner, as he went round the table. 
He made every one happy. With what delight did 
the elder Ladies look upon him, when he addrefied 
himfelf to each of them! He ftopt at the Bride’s 
chair, and made her a/compliment with an air of 
tendernefs. I heard pot what it was, fitting at di- 
ftance ; but fhe looked grateful, pleafed ; fmiled, and 
blufhed. He pafied from her to the Bride-maids, and 
again complimented jeach of them. ‘They alfo feemed 
delighted with what he faid. Then going to Mr. 
Selby ; Why don’t you bid me refume the napkin, 
Sir ? No, no; weffee what you can do: Your con- 
formity is enough for me. You may now fit down, 
when you pleafe. ; You make the waiters look auk- 
ward. 
He took his feat, thanked Mr..Selby for having re- . 
minded him of hjs duty, as he called it, and was all 
Himéelf, the mojt graceful and obliging of men. 
You know, my dear Lady L. how much I love to 
praife my brother. Neither I, nor the young Ladies, 
not even thofe who had humble fervants prefent, re- 
garded any-body but him. My poor Lord !—I am 
glad, -however, that.he has a tolerable good fet of 
| 2 oe _ teeth 
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reeth — They were always vifible. A good honeft 
fort of man, though, Lady L. whatever you may 
think of him. ) 

After dinner, at Mr. Selby’s reminding motion, 
‘Sir Charles and the men went to the tenants. They 
all wifhed him joy; and, as they would not fit down, 
while he ftood, Sir Charles took 2 feat amang them, 
and all the reft followed his example. | 
' One of the honeft men, it feems, remembred the 
Nuptials of Mr. and Mrs. Byron, and praifed them 
as the beft and happieft of the human race: Others 
confirmed Ais character of both: Another knew the 
Yate Mr. Shirley, and extolled him as much: Another 
temembred the birth, another the chriftening, of 
the Bride ; and others talked of what an excellent 
¢reature fhe was from her infancy. Let metell you, 
Sir, faid one grey-headed.man, you will have much 
ado to deferve her ; and yet you are faid to be as good 
as you are handfome. The women took up the caufe. 
‘They were fure, by what they had heard, if any man 
$n the world could deferve the Bride, it was Sir Charles 
Grandifon; and they would fwear for him by his 
fooks. One of the honeft men faid, They fhould alf 
have taken it as an bageous favour, were they allowed 
to with the Bride joy, tho’ at ever fo great a difance. 

Sir Charles faid, He was fure she women would 
excufe her this day ; and then the men would, in 
complaifance to them. We will hope, faid he; look- 
ing all round him, before we leave Northampton- 
fhire, for one happy dinner together. : 

‘They all got up to bow and courtefy, and looked 

each other; and the men, who are moft of 
them freeholders, wiftied to the Lord for a new 
election, and that he would come among thém. 
‘They had no great matter of fault to find, they faid, 
with their prefent reprefentatives ; but any-body who 
would oppofe Sir Charles Grandifon, would ftand no 
chance. The women joined in the declaration, as if 


they 
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they thought highly, as Sir Charles pleafantly ob- 


ferved, of their own influence over their hufbands, 
They all wondered that he was not in Parliament, 
till they heard how little a while he had been in 
Enpland. > 

He took leave of the good people (who, by their 
behaviour and appearance, did as much credit to thei 
Jandiords as to themfelves) with this ufual affability 
and politenefs ; repeating his promife of a day of Jue 


_bilee, as fome of them called it. 


The Ball, at the requeft of the whole company, - 
was opened by the Bride and Bridegroom. She was 
very uneafy at the general Call. Sir Charles faw fhe 
vas, and would have taken out Mifs Nedham; but 
it was not permitted. The dear creature, I believe, 
did her beft at the time ; but I have feen her perform 
better: Yet fhe did exceedingly well. But fucha 
figure herfelf, and fuch a partner; How could the 
do amifs ? te 

_ Emily was taken out by Beauchamp. He did his 
beft, I am fure ; and almoft as much excelled his 
pretty partner, as her beloved friend did his. 

Emily, fitting down by me, afked if the did not 
perform very ill. Not very ill, my dear, faidI; but 
not fo well as I have feen you dance. I don’t know, 
faid fhe, what ails me: My heart is very heavy, 
madam. What can be the meaning of it ? But 


' don’t tell Lady Grandifon fo!~—High-ho !—Lady 


Grandifon! What a found is that? A charming 
found! But how fhall I bring my lips to be famili- 
arized to it ? 

, You are glad fhe is married, my love, I dare 
ay? ) | 
' "Glad! To be fureI am ! It is an event thatI have 
Yong, long wifhed for: But new names, and new 
.titles, one knows not how to frame one’s mouth to 


‘prefently. It was fome time before I could call you 


Lady 


¢ 
( 


64 . ~ THE HISTORY OF © = s 
_ Lady G. But don’t you pity poor Lady Clementina, 
a little, madam? 

. Agreat deal, Ido. But as fhe refufed my bro- 
ther— 

Ah! dear! that’s the thing! I wonder fhe could— 
when he would have let her have the free exercife of 
— Religion. 

Had you rather your Guardian had had Lady Cle- 
mentina, Emily ? 

Ono! How can you afk me fucha queftion, 
madam ? Of all the women in the world, I wifhed 
him to have Mifs Byron. But fhe is too ‘happy for 
pity, you know, madam !—Blefs me ! What does 
fhe look fo thoughtful for? may does fhe figh fo? 
Surely fhe can’t be forry ! 

Sorry! No, my Love! Buta ’ change of condition 
for life! New attachments ! A new courfe of life! 
Her name funk, and loft! The property, perfon and 
will, of another, excellent as the man is ; obliged to 
go toanew houfe ; to be ingrafted into a new fa- 
mily ; to leave her own, who fo dearly love her ; an 
irrevocable deftiny !— Do you think, Emily, new in 
her prefent circumftances, every eye upon her, it is 
not enough to make aconfiderate mind, as hers is, 
thoughtful : 

All thefe are mighty hardfhips, madam! putting 
up her ee Lady G. can you fuppofe fhe thinks 
them fo? Ifthe does—But fhe is a dear good Lady—. 
I fhall ever love her. She is an ornament of our Sex. 
See, how lovely fhe looks ! Did your Ladyfhip ever 
fee fo fweet a creature ? I never did. 

_. Not for Beauty, Dignity, Eafe, Figure, Modefty, 
good Senfe, did I ever! 

She is my Guardianeft, may I fay ? Is there fuch a 
word ?——I fhall be as proud of her, as am of my 
Guardian. Yet there is no caufe of fighing, I think. 
_ eSee my Guardian! her Hufband ! Untafhionable 
ay 


* 
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as the word is, it isa pretty word. The Hou/e-band, 
that ties all together.: Is not that-the meaning ? — 
Look round! How does he furpafs all men !— His. 
Eafe, talk of Eafe! His Dignity, talk of Dignity ! 
As handfome a man, as fhe is a woman! See how 
every young Lady eyes him; every young Gentleman 
endeavours to imitate him. I with be would take me 
out ; I would do better. : 7 

This was the fubftance of the whifpering Dialogue 
that paffed between Emily and me—Pocr girl ! 

Mr. Selby danced with Lucy, and got great ap- 
plaufe. He was refolved, he faid, to have one dance 
with the Bride. She befought him not to think of 
it. Her grandmamma, her aunt, intreated for her. 
She defired Sir Charles to interpofe—If, my deareft 

Life, you could oblige your uncle—I cannot, cannot 
think of it. | 
.. Lady G..faid Sir Charles, be fo good as to ‘chal- 
lenge Mr. Selby. I ftood forth, and offered my hand 
tohim. He could not refufe it. He did not perform 
fo well as with Lucy. Go, faid I, when we had 
done, fit down by your Dame, and be quiet: You 
have loft all your credit. You dance with a Bride!— 
Some people know not how to bear applaufe ; nor to 
leave off when they are well. Lord L.. took out Mrs. 
Selby. She dances very gracefully ; your Lord, you 
know, isabove praife. . The young Lord Rerefby and 
Milfs Nedham diftinguifhed themfelves. Ay odd 
Creature. was in his element. He and Mifs Barclay, . 
and another time he and Emily, did very handfomely ; 
and the girl got up her reputation. Lord W. did 
hobble, and not ungracefully, with old Mrs. Selby ; 
who had not danced, fhe faid, for twenty years be- 
fore ; but, on fo joyful an occafion, would not refufe 
Lord W’s challenge: And both were a 


aan pplauded; 
the time of life ‘of the Lady, the limpingnefs of my 
Lord, confidered. . 


* 


There 
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There was a very plentiful fideboard, of rich 


wines, fweetmeats, Ge. We all difclaimed formal . 


fupper. | 
_ We went afterwards into country-dances. Mfrs. 
Shirley retired about Fen. Harriet toak the appor- 


tunity of attending her; and it was a feafonable relief 


to her. Thad an intimation to attend her. I found 


her juft dropt on her knees to her grandmamma; _— 
who, with her arms about her neck, was folding to. 


her fond heart the darling of it. The fweet girl was 
fo apprehenfive. I was called upon te give my opi- 
nion, whether fhe fhould return to the company, or 
not: I gave it, that fhe fhould; and rhat fhe fhould 
retire, for the night, ghout Eleven. As to the Bride- 
maids, I faid, | would manage, that they fhould only 
attend her to her chamber, and leave her there, with 
her aunt, Lucy, and me. Lord L. undertook to 
make the gentlemen give up form: which, he faid, 
they would the more eafily do, as they were fet into 
dancing. : a 

After all, Lady L. we women, dreffed out in rib- 
bands, and gaudy trappings, and in -Virgin-white‘on 
our Wedding-days, feem but like milk-white heifers 
led to facrifice. We ought to be indulged, if we are 
not fhamelefs things, and very wrong indeed, in our 
choice of the man we can love. 

We returned to company. The Bridegroom was 
Jogking out for us. My deareft Life, faid he, Are 
you returned?—-I thought—There he ftopr. - 

Mr. Selby broke from his partner, Mifs Barclay, to 


whifk into the figure the Bride. Sir Charles joined 


the deferted Lady, who feemed much better pleafed 
with her new partner than with her old one. Lord 
W.. who was fitting down, took Mrs. Selby, : and led 
‘her into the dance. : | 

IE drew Mifs Nedham to the fideboard, and ‘gave 
her her cue; She gave theirs to the three other Bride- 
. maids. | | 
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Abaut Eleven, Mrs. Selby, unabferved, withdrew 

with the Bride. The Bride-maids, one by one, 

_ waited on her to her chamber; faluted her, and re- 
turned to company. 

The dear creature wanted prefence of mind. She 
| ‘ fell into my reflexion above. O my dear Lady G. ! 
_ faid fhe, was I not right when I declared, that I never 

would marry, were it not to the man I loved apone 
all the men in the world ? 

She complimented me twenty times, wih Bane 
very gaod. She prayed for me; but her prayers were 
meant for herfelf. You peacaiber, that fhetald me, ~ 
on my apprehenfivenefs on the like occafion, that fear 
made me loving to her. On her bleffing me — Ah, 
Harriet, faid 1, you now find, that apprehenfion will 
make one pious, as well as loving. 

My Sifter, my Friend, my own, my Caroline’s, 
my Brother’s, dear Lady Grandifon! faid I, when I 
left her, near undreffed, God blefs you! And God be 
praifed, that I can call you by thefe tender names ! 
My brother is the happieft of men 3; you of women. 
May we never love each other Iefs than we do now! 

' Look forward to the ferene happinefs of your future 
dot. Ifyou are the Joy-of our Brather, you muft be 
our Joy ; andthe Jewel of our family. 

' She anfwered me only by a fervent embrace, eyes 
. ‘lifted up, furcharged, as I may fay, with tears of} JOY> 
as in thankfulnefs. 

J then rufhed down-ftairs, and into the com- 


es eves 


y- 
a My brother inftantly addrefled me — My-Har- 
ian whifpered he, with impatience, returns not this 
night. 

You'll fee Mrs. Selby, I prefume, by- and. by, Fe re- 
-turned I. 

Fe took his feat by old Mrs. Selby, and fell into | 
-talk with her, to avoid joining in the dances. His | 
-6ye was continually turned to thedoor. Mirs.Selby, . | 
_ at 
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at laft, came in. Her eyes fhewed the tender leave 
fhe had taken of her Harriet. _ : 
_ My brother approached her. She went out: He 
followed her. In a quarter of an hour fhe returned. . 
' We faw my brother no more that night. 
~ We continued our dancings till between Three and 
Four. | . 
‘I have often obferved, that we women, whether 
weakly or robuft, are hardly ever tired with dancing. 
It was fo with us. The men, poor fouls! looked 
filly, and fleepy, by two; all but my ape: He has a 
good many Femalities, as uncle Selby callsthem. But 
he.was brought up to be idle and ufelefs, as women 
generally are. I mut conclude my Letters whimfi- 
cally, my dear : If I did not, you would not know 
them to be written by : . 


Your CHARLOTTE G. 


LETTER LVI. 
Lady G. In Continuation. | 


1%) MILY,. Lucy, and I, went to pay our morn- 
ing-congratulations as foon as we arofe, which 
was not very early, to my brother, being told that he 
was in the Cedar parlour, writing. He received us 
like himfelf. Iam writting, faid he, a few very fhort 
Letters. They are to demand the felicitations, one, 
of our beloved Caroline; one of our aunt Gran- 
difon ; one of the Earl of G. and one of our dear 
Dr. Bartlett. There is another ; you may read it, 
Charlotte. ee 
. That alfo was a fhort one; to fignify, according to 
promife, as I found, to Signor Jeronymo della Por- 
retta, the aclual celebration of his Nuptials. I re-_ 
turned it—‘ Like my brother,’ was all I faid. It con- 
cluded with a caution, given in the moft ardent 
terms, 
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terms, again(t. precipitating the admirable Clemen- 
tina. 
We wentup tothe Bride. She was dreffing. Her 
aunt was. with her, and her two coufin Holles’s, wha 
went not home the preceding night. 
The moment we entered, the ran to us; and, 
clafping her arms about my neck, hid her bluthing 
face in my bofom—My deareft, deareft Lady G. mur-, 
mured fhe-— Am I indeed your Sifter, your Sifter 
Grandifon ? And will you love me as well as ever ? 
_ My deareft, lovely Sifter! My own Sifter Gran- 
difon! My Brother’s Wife ! Moft fincerely do I re- 
seh Joy, Joy, Joy, to my Harriet! 
Lad How you raife me ! Your goodnefs is 
a feafonable goodnefs to me. I never, never, but b 
yours and your fifter’s example, thall be worthy of 
your brother ! 
Then difengaging herfelf from my arms; Yefter- 
day, Lucy, faid fhe, was a happy, happy Day! I 
have but one, one regret There is a Lady in the 
world that deferves the beft of men better than your 
Harriet — And, lifting up her hands and eyes, God | 
preferve and protect her !—She fhall be the fubject of 
my prayers, as often as I pray for myfelf, and for him 
who is dearer to me than myfelf. 
_. Then embracing Emily ; Wifh me Joy, my Love ; 
In my Joy thall you find your own ! 

_ Emily wept, and. even fobbed — Youmutt, you 
mutt, treat me lefs kindly, madam. I cannot, cannot 
bear your good — your goodnefs. On my knees Ll 
acknowlege my other Guardian. God blefs my dear, 
dear Lady Grandifon ! | 

- At that moment, as they were folded in each 
other’s arms, entered my brother — He clafped his 
round his {weet Bride : Pardon this intrufion, faid he— 
Excellent creature, continue to love my Emily !— 
Continue, my dear Emily, to deferve the fifterly love 
of my Harriet ! 

_ Vou. V. Bb ) T hen 
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Then turning to me, faluting me, My Charlotte 
loves my Harriet; fo does our Caroline. She fondly 
loves you both. God continue your love to each 
other ! What a Sifter has Yefterday’s happy event 
given to each other !—What a Wife to me !—We 
will endeavour, my Love (to her) to deferve our 
happinefs ; and I humbly truft, it will be continued 
to us. 

He faluted Mrs. Selby — My own Aunt Selby ! 
What obligations am I under to you, and to our ve- 
nerable Mrs, Shirley, for giving to an Angel an An- 
gel’s education, and conferring on me the bleffing! 

Congratulate me, my dear Coufin Holles’s, faluting 
each. May you both be as happy whenever you alter 
your fingle ftate, as I will endeavour to make your 
lovely Coufin ! = : 

He withdrew, bowing to us, and with fo much fe- 
fpectfulnefs to the happy Harriet, as delighted us all. 

Lucy'went down with him, to pay her morning 
compliments to the two Grandmamma’s. 

Sifter, faid Kitty Holles, after he was gone — we 
never, never, can think of marrying, after we have 
feen Sir Charles Grandifon, and his behaviour. | 

Lucy came up with Nancy. They embraced their 
coufin. Your grandmamma and my grandmamma, 
my deareft coufin, are impatient to fee you, in your 
grandmamma’s chamber ; ahd the gentlemen are cry- 
ing out fot their breakfafts in the great parlour. We 
hurried down. ‘The Bride threw herfelt at her grand- 
mamma’s feet, for her bleffing. It was piven in fuch 
a tender and pious manner, that we were all affected 
by it. The beft of Sons, of Men,. faid fhe after- 
_ wards, has but juft left me.’ What a bleffing to all 
dround him, is agood man! Sir Charles Grandiion ts’ 
_ every-thing. But, my dear Loves, to the younger 
E.adies, let a good man, let life, let manners, be the 
principal motive of your choice: In gocdue/s will you 
have every fanction ; and your Fathers, Mothers, Re: 

o4 3 lations, 
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lations, Friends, every joy ! My deareft Love, m 
Harriet, taking her hand, there was a time that 
thought no man on earth could deferve you : Now it 
is my prayer, and will be, that you may deferve this 
man. But let us jointhe gentlemen. Fear not, my 
Harriet — Sir Charles’s character will preferve with 
every one its dignity, and give a fanction to the So- 
lemnity that has united you to him. My deareft 
Love! be proud, and look affured : You may, or who 
can? Yefterday’s tranfaction is your glory; glory in 
it, my Harriet ! 

We attended the two elder Ladies down. Harriet, 
as bafhful people ever do, increafed her own difficul- 
ties, by ftaying behind with her Lucy. We were all 
feated at the breakfaft-tables, and ftaid for them: 
Mr. Selby grew impatient ; every one having declared 
themfelves ready for breakfaft. At laft, down came 
the blufhing Bride, with her Lucy. Sir Charles fee- 
ing Mr. Selby’s countenance turning peevifhly arch ; . 
saibag he had begun ‘ Let me tell you, Niece,’ and 
was coming out with fomething, he arofe, and taking 
his Bride’s hand, led her to her feat. Huth, my dear 
Mr. Selby, faid he : Nobody mutft call to account my 
Wife, and I prefent.—How, Sir! How, Sir! Already 
. have I loft my Niece? 

, Not fo, Mr.Selby. All her duties will have ftrength 
given them by the happy event of yefterday : But you 
muft not let a new-married man fee how much eafier 
it is to find fault, than to be faultlefs. | 7 

Your fervant, Sir, replied Mr. Selby— You'll one 
- day pay for your complaifance, or my Niece is not a 
woman. ButI was ready primed. You have robbed 
* me of a jeft; and that, let me tell you, would have 
been more to me than my breakfaft. 7 

After breakfaft, Lucy gave us a leffon on the harp- 
fichord. Sir Charles accompanied her finger, at the 
defire of the company. 

Lord and Lady W. excufed themfelves to break faft, 

Bb a2 a but 
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but came to dinner. We entertained one aad 
with reports of what paffed yefterday ; what people 
faid ; how the tenants feaft was managed; how the 
populace behaved at the houfes which were kept open. 
‘The Churchwardens Lift was produced of the Poor 
recommended by them : It amounted to upwards of 
140, divided into two claffes; one of the acknow- 
leged poor, the other of poor houfekeepers and la- 
bouring people who were afhamed to apply; but to 
whom the Churchwardens knew bounty would be ac- 
ceptable. There were above thirty of thefe, to whom 
Sir Charles gave very handfomely, but we know not 
what. The Churchwardens, who are known to be 
good men, went away bleffing him, with hearts run- 
ning over at their lips, as if they themfelves were to 
find their account in his goodneis. 
| Saturday. swat 
- We = had a fart debate this morning, on the 
natural indeperidency of our Sex, ahd the ia aac & 
the other. Particulars by-and-by. | 
My brother is an irrefiftable man.’ To-morrow 
he has carried it to make his appearance at Church, 


againft all their firft intentions, and that by their own 
cenfents. He had confidered every-thing : They had 


not. Mr. Beauchamp has Letters which require him to 
goup to town: Lord and Lady W. are defirous to get 
thither ; his Lordfhip having fome gouty warnings : . I 
am obliged to go up; having hated to fet about any-. 
thing preparatory to your cafe, Caroline ! [If the 
wretch were to come in my way juft now, 1 fhould 


‘throw my ftandifh at him, I believe.] The Earl 


and Lady Gertrude’ are in town; and I am afraid of 
another reprimand. The Earl never jefts but he 


‘means the fame as if he were ferious. ° I fhall take 


Emily with me, when I go. Mrs. Reeves wants to 


‘be with her little boy. Yet all thefe people are de- 
firous to credit the appearance.—I had like to have 
forgot j your good man—He longs to fee his Caroline ; 


aad 
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and hopes to engage my brother to ftand in perfon as 
his urchin’s fponfor. So you fee that there is a ne-: 
Ceffity to confent to make the appearance to-morrow.. 
or the Bride will lofe the flower of her company.- : 
~ On Monday it ftands determined, that Mr. and Mrs.' 
Reeves, Mr. Beauchamp, Emily, Lord L. Lord and’ 
Lady W. myfelf,and LordG. will fet out for London. - 
God continue the happinefs of this charming Pair! 
Their behaviour to each other is juft what I_ would: 
with it to be; tender, affectionate, without fulfome: 
fondnefs. He cannot be more refpeétful to the dear: 
creature now, than he was before marriage : But from: 
his prefent behaviour, I dare anfwer for him, that he. 
will not be lefs fo : And yet he is fo lively, that he: 
has all the young man in his behaviour, whenever oc-: 
cafions call for relaxation: Even when fubjeéts require: 
ferioufnefs, as they do fometimes, in converfations be- 
tween Mrs. Shirley, Mrs. Selby, Mr. Deane, and 
him ; his ferioufnefs, as Mrs. Shirley herfelf finely 
obferved i in his abfence, is attended with fuch vivacity, - 
and intermingled with fuch entertaining illuftrations, 
all naturally arifing from and falling 1 into the fubject, ' 
that he is fure of every one’s attention and admi-: 
ration. The features of his manly face, and the turn ° 
of his fine eye, obferved fhe, on another occafion, - 
are caft for pity, and. not for eenfure. And let me | 
add a fpeech of his, when he was called upon to cen- 
furé a perfon, on a flight reprefentation of tacts. 
‘:The. whole matter is not before us, faid he: We 
‘ know not what motives he may have to plead by.. 


_ © way of extenuation, tho’.he may not be able en- 


* tirely to excufe himfelf. But, as it appears to me; To 
‘ would not have done fo.’ Eo 
But, what, my dear, am I about? Are they not my 
brother’s praifes that I am expatiating upon? Was [ - 
ever to be trufted with. that fubject ? Is there no-man, | 
Ihave been afked, that is like your brother ?—He, I 
have aniwered, is moft likely to refemble him,.who . 

| Bb3 has 


374 |  FHE HISTORY OF ~~ Vols: 


has an unbounded charity, and univerfal benevolence, 
to men of all. profeffions ; and who, imitating the 
Divinity; regards the heart, rather than the head, and 
-much.-more than either rank or fortune, tho’ it were 
princely ; ; and. yet is not-a leveller, but thinks that 
rank or degree intitles a man who is not utterly un- 
worthy of both, to refpect. 

I will write one more Letter, and then give way 
to other affairs. I never thought I fhould have been 
fuch a fcribbler. But the.correfpondence between my 
brother and Dr. Bartlett, into which we were all fo 
eager to. peep; that of this dear creature with her 
Iuucy,-which fo much entertained us, and which led 
us, in her abfence, to wifh to continue the feries of it; 
the ftory of Clementina fo interefting; all our fufpenfes 
fo affecting, and the ftate of this our lovely friend’s : 
heart fo peculiar ; ; and the tafk removed from you to 
nie, of promoting and contributing to the correfpond-- 
ence: All thefe, together, led me on. But now one 
Letter more fhall conclude my tafk. 

Lord L. has juft now mentioned to my brother his 

wifhes that he would ftand Godfather to the little 
Lord. My brother caught his hand, and befought 
his pardon for not offering bim/e/f. You do me, my 
dear Lord, faid he, both honour and pleafure. Where 
was-my thought ? But this dear creature, turning to. 
his Bride, will be fo good as to remind me ofall my 
imperfections. Iam in a way to mend; for the duties. 
infeparable from my delightful new engagement will 
ftrengthen all my other duties. | | 

1 have taken upon me, Sir, faid fhe, to re equeft the » 
favcur of my Lord and Lady L’s acceptance of me_ 
for a Godmother. | 

‘To which I have objections, faid I. I havea prior 
claim. Aunt Eleanor has putin hers, Lady W. vo | 
and this before Mifs Byron was Lady Grandifon. | | 

Your circumitance, my dear‘Lady G. according to 
a Ee oblervation of our oe is prohibitory.. . 
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Will you, my brother, appealed I, allow of fuper . 
| —Ktittous obfervances, prognoftics, omens, dreams ? 
| O no! My Harriet has been telling me how much 
| fhe fuffered lately from a dream, which fhe permitted 
to give {trength and terror to her apprehenfions from 
Mr. Greville. Guard, my dear Ladies, againft thefe ’ 
imbecillities of tender minds. In thefe inftances, if 
in no other, will you give a fuperiority to our Sex, 
-_which, in the debate of this morning, my Charlotte 
would not allow of. 
. I will begin my next Letter with an account of this 
debate ; and if I cannot comprife it in the compafs-1 
intend to bring it into, my one more Letter may per- 
a a ftretch into two. 


LET T £ R LVIl. 
Lady G. In Continuation. 


“THE E, debate I mentioned, began on Friday morn- 
ing at breakfaft time ; brought on by fome -of 
uncle Selby’s good-natured particularities ; for he will . 

always have fomething to fay againft women. I be- 

fpoke my brother’s neutrality, and declared I would 

enter the lifts with Mr. Selby, and allow all the other 

~ men prefent to be of his fide. I had a flow of fpirits. 

Man’s ufurpation, and woman’s natural independency, 

, was the topic. I carried on my argument very tri- 

7’ umphantly : Now-and-then a fly hint, popt out by my 

brother, half-difconcerted me; but I called him to 

order, and he was filent : Yet once- he had like to 

have put me out—Wrapping his arms about -himfelf, 

with inimitable humour — O my Charlotte, {aid he, 

how I love my Country ! Enciawnp 1s the only {pot.in 

the world, in which this argument ¢an be properly de- 

bated !—Very fly—Was it not ? 7 

I made nothing of Mr. Selby. I called him the 

tyrant of the family. And as little of Mr. Deane, 

Bb 4 Lord 
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Lord L. and fill lefs of my own Lord, who ws as 
eager in the debate as if it concerned him more thn 
any-body to refift me ; and this before my brother ; 
who by his eyes, more than once, feemed to challenge 
me, becaufe of the forry creature’s earneftnefs. All 


thofe, however, were men of ftraw, with me; andI . 


thought myfelf very near making -Mr. Selby afk par- 


don of his Dame for his thirty years ufurpation. In - 


fhort, I had half-eftablifhed our Sex’s fuperiority on 
the ruin of that of the forry fellows, when the debate 
was ciofed, and referred to Mrs. Shirley, as mode- 
ratrix; my ‘brother ftill excluded any fhare in it.—She 
indeed ot 'iged me to lower my topfails a little. 

‘I think, faid the venerable Lady, women are ge- 
nerally too much confidered as a fpecies apart. To 
be fure, in the duties and affairs of life, where they 
have different or oppofite fhares allotted them by 
Providence, they ought not to.go out of their own 
fphere, or invade the mens province, any more 
than the men theirs. Nay, I am fo much of this 
opinion, that tho’ I think the confidence which 


their affairs to their care, very flattering to the opi- 
nion both of their integrity and capacity; yet I 
fhould not choofe (and that not out of lazinefs to 


without-doors, which I think more properly the. 
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‘ man’s province, unlefs in fome particular cafes. 


- © But in common intercourfe and converfation,.. 


why are we to be-perpetually confidering the Sex of 


a nan an A Ra a 


to be fuch, and affect a childith ignorance ? 
. ©] da not mean, that I would have women enter 


Ca) 


* lifed; 


fome men place in their wives, in committing all’. 


avoid the trouble) to interfere with the management . 


the perfon we are talking to? Why muft women: 
always be addreffed in an appropriated language ;. 
‘and not treated on the common footing of reafon- 
_ able creatures? And why mutt they, from a falfe 
_notion of medefty, be afraid of fhewing themfelves . 


into learned ia, oy which they are rarely qua-. 
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lified: But I think there is a degree of knowlege 
very compatible with their duties; therefore not un- 
becoming them, and neceffary to make them fit 
companions for men of fenfe: A character in which, 


they will always be found more ufeful than that of a — 
plaything, the amufement of an idle hour. 
“© No perfon of fenfe, man or woman, will ee 


ture to launch out on a fubject with which they are, 
not well acquainted. - The defer The of know-, 
lege will give place to the greater. ‘This will fecure. 
fubordination enough. For the advantages of edu-. 


cation which men muft neceffarily have over wo-, 


men, if they have made the proper ufe of them,, 
will have fet them fo forward on the race, that we 
can never overtakethem: But then don’t let them. 
defpife us for this, as if their fuperiority were en- 
tirely founded on a ‘natural difference of capacity. 


Defpife us as women, and value themfelves merely. 


as‘men >’ For it is not the hat or cap which covers. 
the head, that decides of the merit of it. 

‘In the general courfe of the things of this world, 
women have’ not opportunities of founding the 
depths of fcience, or .of acquainting. themfelves” 
perfectly with polite literature: But this want of, 
opportunity is not entirely confined to them. There. 
are profeflions among the men no moré favourable. 


to thefe ftudies, than the common avocations of. 
women. For example ; merchants, whofe atten. 


tion is (and perhaps more ufefully, as to public uti- 
lity) chained down to their accounts. Officers,, 
both of land and fea, are feldom much better in- 
ftruéted, tho’ they may, perhaps, pafs through a, 
few more forms: And as for knowlege of the, 
world, women of a certain rank have an equal, 
title to it with fome of them. A learned ian, as, 
he is called, who fhould defpife a fenfible one of. 
thefe profeffions, and difdain to converie with him, 
would pafs fora pedant ; and why uc: for defpifing 
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or undervaluing a woman of fenfé, who may be put 
on the fame footing ? Men, in common converfa- 
tion, have laid it down for a rule of good breeding, 
not to talk before women of things .they don’t un- 
derftand ; by which means, an opportunity of im- 
provement is loft ; a very good one too ; one that 
has been approved by the ableft perfons who have 
writteri on the education of children, becaufe it is a 
means of learning infenfibly, without the appearance 
of a'tafk. Common fubjects afford only common- 
place, and are foon exhaufted: Why, then, fhould, 
converfation be confined to fuch narrow limits, and: 
be liable to continual repetition ; when, if people 
would ftart lefs beaten fubje&ts, many doubts and 
difficulties concerning them might be cleared up, 
and they would acquire amore fettled opinion of 
things (which is what the generality much want, 
from an indolence that hinders them from exa-. 
mining) at the fame time that they would be bet-— 
ter entertained, than with talking of the weather, 
and fuch kind of infipidities.’ _ “s 
‘ Lady W. applauding Mrs. Shirley’s fentiments, 
A-propos, faid fhe. Let me read you the fpeech (take- 
ing it out of her Pocket- book) of an Eaft-India officer, 
to a pedant, who had been difplaying his talents, and 
running over with terms of art, and fcraps of Latin, 
mingled with a profufion of hard words that hardly. 
any of the company underftood; and which, at the 
fame time that it diverted all prefent, cured the pre- 
tended dcholar of his affectation for ever after. My: 
Lady read it, asfollows: _~ | , 
~ © Tam charmed with this opportunity, faid the of-: 
‘ ficer, of difcourfing with a gentlemen of fo much. 
¢ wit and learning; and hope I fhall have his deci- 
« ‘fion in a point which is pretty nice, and concerns 
< fome Eaftern manufactures, of antient and reverend 
‘ etymology. Modern critics are undetermined about" 
* them; but, for my part, I have always maintain- 
| ‘ed, 
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* ed, that Chints, Bullbulls, Morees, and Ponabagus- 


¢ zy’s, are of nobler and more generous ufes than 
‘ Daorganxees or Nourfurmanny’s: Not but I hold 
¢ againft Byrampauts in favour of Niccannees and 
‘ Boralchauders. Only I wifh, that fo accurate a 

‘ judge would inftruét me, why Tepzils and Sallam- 
“pores have given place to Neganepauts? And why 
© Bejatapoutz fhould be more efteemed than the 
‘. finer fabric of Blue Chelloes (a) ? 

- A very good rebuke of affectation, faid Sir Charles 
(and your Ladyfhip hints it was an efficacious one). 
It ferves to fhew, that men, in their. different attain- 


ments, may be equally ufeful; in other words, that 


the knowlege of polite literature leads not to every 
part of ufeful fcience. I remember, that my Harriet. 
diftinguifhes very properly, in fome of her Letters to 


' her Lucy, between Language and Sctence ; and that. 


poor Mr.. Walden (that I think was his name) was 
pretty much difconcerted, as a pedant may fometimes 
be, when (and he bowed ‘to his Harriet) he has a 
natural genius to contend with. She blufhed,; and: 
bowed as fhe fat-— And I remember, Sir, faid fhe, | 
you promifed.to give me your animadverfions on the. 
Letters I confented you fhould fee: Will you be 
pleafed to correct me, now? | 
Carre you, my deareft Life ! — What a word is. 
that ? I remember, that, in the converfation in which - 
you were obliged, againft your will, to bear fo con-. 
fiderable a part, you demonftrated, that genius, with- - 
out deeplearning, made a much more fhining figure, - 
in converfation, than learning without genius : But, . 
upon the whole, I was a little apprehenfive, that true 
learning might fuffer, if languages were tao flightly 
treated. Mr. Walden made one good obfervation, or 
rather remembred it, for it was long ago made, and. 
will be always of weight, That the knowlege of lan- 
{a) Tranfcribéd from a colleétion of a intitled, The 
Plain-dealer, in 2 Vols. Vol. I..N° 37. 
| guages, 
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guages, any: more than the advantage of birth, was 
never thought lightly of by thofe who had pretenfions 
to either. The knowlege of the Latin language, ‘irr 
particular, let me fay, is of fingular ufe in the ay 
of every fcience. 

~There are who.aver, that men of parts have no 
pene se for learning : But, furely, our Shakefpeare’ 


himfelf, one of the greateft genius’s of-any country’ 
or age (who, however, i is an adept in the fuperior learn- 


ing, the knowlege of nature) would not have been a 
fufferer, had he had.that greater fhare of human learn- 
ing which is denied him by fome critics. — 


‘But, Sir Charles, faid Mr. Deane, don’t you. think: 
that Shakefpeare, who lived before the great Milton, 


has an eafier, pleafanter, and more intelligible. man- 


ner of writing, than Milton? If fo,. may it not‘bé ; 
owing to Milton’s greater learning, that Shakefpeare ‘ 
has Z advantage of that immortal poet in perfpi-. 


cuity? 
- Is the Fad certain, my dear Mi. Deane, that’ Mil- 


ton wants perfpicuity ° I have been bold enough fame- 
times to think, that he makes a greater difplay of his 
reading, than was quite necefiary to his unbounded 
fubje&t. But the age in which Shakefpeare flourithed, 


might be called, The age of Englifh Learning, as well 


as of Englifh Bravery.. The Queen and her court, 


the very “Ladies of it, were more. learned than any | 


court of our Englith Sovereigns was before, or hath 


been fince. What a prodigy of learning, in the fhort . 


reign of Edward the VIth, was the Lady Jane Grey! 
—Greek, as well as Latin, was familiar to her.: So it 
was to Queen Elizabeth. And can it be fuppofed, 


that the natural genius’s of thofe Ladies were more. . 


confined, or limited, for their knowlege of Latin and 


Greek? Milton, tho’ a little nearer us, lived in harther 


and more tumultuous times. 


_O, Sir! faid Harriet, then I find I was a very im- 
pertinent creature in the converfation to which-you | 


rejer, | Not 


—, 
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Not fo, my deareft Love !—Mr. Walden, f re- 
member, fays, that learning in that affembly was not 
brought before a fair tribunal. He fhould have known, 

that it had not a competent advocate in him. 

But, Sir Charles, faid Mr. Beauchamp, I cannot 
but obferve, that too much ftrefs is ]aid upon Learning, 
as it is called, by thofe who have pretenfions to it. 
You will not always find, that a {fcholar is a more ~ 
happy man-than an-unlearned one. He has not ge- 
nerally more prudence, more wifdom, in the manage- 
ment of his affairs. | 

‘What, my dear Beauchamp, in this faying, bur 
that there is great difference between theory and pra- 
tice ? This obfervation comes very generoufly, and, 
with regard to the Ladies, very gallantly, from you, 
‘who are a learned man : But as you are alfo a very 
prudent man, let me afk you, Do you think you have 
the lefs prudence for your learning? If zot, Is not 
learning a valuable addition ? — 

But pray, Sir Charles, faid Mrs. Selby, let me 
afk your opinion: Do you think, that if women 
had the fame opportunities, the fame education, as 
men, they would not equal them, in their attain- 
ments? 

Women, my dear Mrs. Selby, are women fooner 
than men are men. They have not, therefore, gene- 
rally, the learning-éime that men have, if they had 
equal genius’s. | | : 

' © Uf they had equal genius’s,’ brother. - Very welh 
My dear Sifter Harriet, you fee you have given your 
hand to one of the Lords of the creation — Vafial ! 
bow to your Sovereign. . 

Sir Ch. My deareft Love, take not the advice 
without the example. _ : 

Lady G. Your fervant, Sir, Well, but Ict me afk 
you, Do you think that there is a natural inferiority 
in the faculties of the one Sex ? A natural fuperiority 
in thofe of the other? | 
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Sir Ch. Who will anfwer this queftion for me ? 

Not I, faid Lord L. NotI, faid Mr. Deane. Not 
1, faid Mr. Beauchamp. | 

Then I have fairly taken you in—You would, if 
you could, anfwer it in the Ladies favour : This is 
the fame as a confeffion. I may therefore the more 
boldly pronounce, that, generally fpeaking, I have no 
doubt but there is. 

Help me, dear Ladies, faid I, to fight this battle 
out. You fay, Sir, you have no doubt that there is 
a natural inferiority in the faculties of us, poor wo- 
men ; anatural fuperiority in you, imperial men. 

Generally fpeaking, Charlotte. Not individually 
you Ladies, and us men : I believe all we who are 
prefent, fhall be ready to fubfcribe to your fuperiority, 
Ladies. 

I believe, brother, you fib: But let that pafs. 

Thank you, madam. It is for my advantage that 
it fhould; and perhaps for yours, {miling—There isa 
difference, pardon me, Ladies, we are {peaking ge- 
nerally, in the conffitution, in the temperament, of the 


two Sexes, that gives to the one advantages which it 


denies to the other : But we may not too clofely pur- 
fue this fubject, tho’ the refult, I am apt to believe, 
would put the matter out of difpute. Let us be more 
at large: Why has nature made a difference in the 
beauty, proportion, and fymmetry, in the perfons of 
_ the two Sexes ? Why gave it delicacy, foftnefs, grace, 


to that of the woman —as in the Ladies before me , — 


ftrength, firmnefs, to men; acapacity to bear labour 
and fatigue ; and courage, to protect the other? Why 
gave it a diftinction, both in qualities and plumage, 
to the different fexes of the feathered race > Why in 
_ the courage of the male and female animals >—The 
furly bull, the meek,- the beneficent, cow, for one 
inftance? 

We looked upon one another. | 
There are exceptions to general rules, proceeded he: 
Mrs. 


ae 
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Mrs. Shirley furpaffes al! the men I ever knew, in wif- 
dom.—Mrs. Selby and Lady G.— 

What of us, brother! What of us— to the aban 
tage of your argument ? 

Heroic Charlotte! — You are both very happily 
married—The men the women, the women the men, 
you can mutually affift and improve each other. But 


| Your fervant, brother, interrupted I.—Your fer. 
_vant, Sir Charles, faid Mrs. Selby.—And J fay, Your 
“fervant, too, faid Mr. Selby. 

Who fees not that my fifter Charlotte is ready to 
difclaim the competition in fact, tho’ not in words ? 
Can there be characters more odious than thofe of a 
‘mafculine woman, and an effeminate man ? What 

~ are the re 8 rae characteriftics of the two Sexes ? 
And whence this odioufnefs ? There are, indeed, men, 
whofe minds, if I may be allowed the expreffion, 
feem to-be caft ina Female mould; whence the fops, 
_ foplings, and pretty fellows, who buz about your 
Sex at public places ; women, whole minds feem to 
be caft ina mafculine one ; whence your Barnevelts,, 
my dear, and moft of the women who, at fuch 
places, give the men ftare for ftare, fwing their arms, 
look jolly; and thofe married women who are fo kind 
as to take the reins out of their hufbands hands, in 
order to fave the honeft men trouble. 

Your fervant, Sir—Your fervant, Sir—And fome 
of them looked as if they had faid, You cannot mean 
me, I hope ; and thofe who fpoke not, bowed and 
{miled thanks for his compliment to one fourth of the 
Sex.. 

My Lord infultingly rubbed his hands for joy ; Mr. 
Selby crowed ; the other men flily {miled, tho’ they 
were afraid of giving a more open approbation. 

O my Sifter! faid I, taking Harriet’s hand, we wo- 
men are mere Nothings—We are nothing at all | >. 

How, 
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Sir Ch. Who will anfwer this queftion for me ? 

Not I, faid Lord L. NotI, faid Mr. Deane. Not 
1, faid Mr. Beauchamp. a 

Then I have fairly taken you in—You would, if 
you could, anfwer it in the Ladies favour : This is 
the fame as a confeffion. I may therefore the more 
boldly pronounce, that, generally fpeaking, I have no 
doubt but there is. 

Help me, dear Ladies, faid I, to fight this battle 
out. You fay, Sir, you have no doubt that there is 
a natural inferiority in the faculties of us, poor wo- 
men ; anatural fuperiority in you, imperial men. 

Generally fpeaking, Charlotte. Not individually 
you Ladies, and ws men : I believe all we who are 
prefent, fhall be ready to fubfcribe to your fuperiority, 
Ladies. 

I believe, brother, you fib: But let that pafs. 

Thank you, madam. It is for my advantage that 
it fhould; and perhaps for your's, {mrling—There isa 
difference, pardon me, Ladies, we are {peaking ge- 
nerally, in the conflitution, in the temperament, of the 


two Sexes, that gives to the one advantages which it 


denies to the other : But we may not too clofely pur- 
fue this fubject, tho’ the refult, I am apt to believe, 
would put the matter out of difpute. Let us be more 
at large: Why has nature made a difference in the 
beauty, proportion, and fymmetry, in the per/ons of 
. the two Sexes ? Why gave it delicacy, foftnefs, grace, 
to that of the woman —as in the Ladies before me ; 
ftrength, firmnefs, to men; acapacity to bear labour 
and fatigue ; and courage, to protect the other? Why 
gave it a diftinction, both in qualities and plumage, 
to the different fexes of the feathered race >? Why in 
. the courage of the male and female animals ?—The 
furly bull, the meek,- the beneficent, cow, for one 
inftance? a 

We looked upon one another. | | 
There are exceptions to general rules, proceeded he: 
Mrs. 
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Mrs. Shirley furpaffes all the men I ever knew, in wif 
dom.—Mrs. Selby and Lady G.— 
What of us, brother! What of us — to the advan- 


tage of your argument ? 


Heroic Charlotte !— You are both very happily 
married—The men the women, the women the men, 
you can mutually affift and improve each other. But 
ftill— i 
_ Your fervant, brother, interrupted I.—Your fer. 
vant, Sir Charles, faid Mrs. Selby.—And J fay, Your 


-fervant, too, faid Mr. Selby. 


Who fees not that my fifter Charlotte is ready to 
difclaim the competition in fact, tho’ not in words ? 
Can there be characters more odious than thofe of a 
mafculine woman, and an effeminate man ? What 
are the diftinguifhing characteriftics of the, two Sexes ? 
And whence this odioufnefs ? There are, indeed, men, 
whofe minds, if I may be allowed the expreffion, 
feem to-be caft ina Female mould; whence the fops, 
foplings, and pretty fellows, who buz about your 
Sex at public places ; women, whofe minds feem to 
be caft ina mafculine one; whence your Barnevelts,, 
my dear, and moft of the women who, at fuch 
places, give the men ftare for ftare, {wing their arms, 
look jolly; and thofe married women who are fo kind 
as to take the reins out of their hufbands hands, in 
order to fave the honeft men trouble. 

Your fervant, Sir—Your fervant, Sir—And fome 
of them looked as if they had faid, You cannot mean 
me, I hope ; and thofe who fpoke not, bowed and 
fmiled thanks for his compliment to one fourth of the 
Sex.. 

My Lord infultingly rubbed his hands for joy ; Mr. 
Selby crowed ; the “other men flily {miled, tho’ they 
were afraid of giving a more open approbation. 

O my Sifter! faid I, taking Harriet’s hand, we wo- 
men are mere Nothings—We are nothing at all ! 

How, 
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_ How, my Charlotte ! Make you no difference be- 
tween being Every-thing and Nothing ?- 

Were it not, my dear Ladies, proceeded he, for 
male protectors, to what infults, to what outrages, 
would not your Sex be fubject ? Pardon me, my deareft | 
Love, if I ftrengthen my argument by your excel- 
Jencies, bowing to his Harriet. Is not the dear crea- 
ture our good Mrs. Shirley’s own daughter ? All the 
feminine graces are hers. She-is, in my notion, what 
all women fhould be—But wants fhe not a protector ? 
Even a dream, a refverie— 

_O Sir, {pare me, fpare me ! fweetly blufhing, faid 

the lovely Harriet. I own I fhould have made a very 
filly, a very pufilanimous man! It is not long fince, 
you know, Lady G. that I brought this very argu- 
ment in favour of— : | 

Hufh, Harriet! You will give up the Female 
caufe. a | | 
That is not fair, Charlotte, rejoined my brother ; 
you fhould not intercept the convictions of an inge- 
nuous mind—But I wil/ fpare my Harriet, if fhe will 
endeavour, for her own fake, to let nothing difturb 
her for the future but realities ; and not any of thofé 
long, if they are inevitable ones. 

But pray, Sir, faid I, proceed in your argument, if 
you have any more to fay. 

© Charlotte! Ihave enough ’to fay, to filence all 
your oppofition, were I to give this fubject its due 
weight. But we are only, for pleafantry-fake, fkim- 
ming over the furface of the argument. Weaker 
powers are given generally for weaker purpofes, in 
the oeconomy of Providence. I, for my part, how- 
ever, difapprove not of our venerable Mrs. Shirley’s 
‘ obfervation ; That we are apt to confider the Sex too 
much as a {pecies apart: Yet it is my opinion, that 
both God and Nature have defigned a very apparent 
difference in the minds of both, as well as in the pe- 
_ | | cuhiar 
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culiar beauties of their perfons. Were it not fo, their 
offices would be confounded, and the women woukl 


_ not perhaps fo readily fubmit to thofe domeftic ones in 


which it is their province to fhine, and the men would 
be allotted the diftaff, or the needle; and you your- 
felves, Ladies, would be the firft to defpife fuch. I, 
for my part, would only contend, that we men fhould 
have power and right given us to protect and ferve 
your Sex; that we fhould purchafe and build for 
them; travel and toil for them; runthrough, at the 
call of Providence, or of our King and Country, 
dangers and difficulties; and, at laft, lay all our tro- 
phies, all our acquirements, at your feet, enough re- 
warded in the confcience of duty done, and your fa- 
vourable acceptance. 
_ We were all of us again his humble fervants. It 
“was in vain to argue the tyranny of fome hufbands, 
when he could turn upon us the follies of fome wives; 
and that wives and daughters were never more faulty, 
more undomeftic, than at prefent; and when we were 
before a judge, who tho’ he could not be abfolutely 
unpolite, would not flatter us, nor fpare our foibles. 

- However, it ftuck a little with Harriet, that fhe had 
given caufe to Sir Charles, in the {difpute which fhe 
ormerly bore a part in, relating to learning and lan- 
guages, to think her more lively than fhe ought to be, 

‘and had fpoken too lightly of languages. She, fweetly 
blufhing, like a young wife folicitous for the good 
Opinion of the Beloved of her heart, revived that 

caufe. 

He fpoke very highly in her praife, upon the oc- 
cafion; owned, that the Letters he had been favoured 
with the fight of, had given him deeper impreffions in 
her favour, than-even her Beauty: Hoped for farther 
communications ; applauded her for her principles, 
and her inoffenfive vivacity — That fweet, that inno- 
cent vivacity, and noble franknefs of heart, faid he , 
-- Vor. V. Cec takirg | 
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_taking her hand, which I hope you will never think of 
reftraining. 
As to the converfation you fpeak.of, proceeded he, 
I repeat, that I was apprehenfive, when I read it, 
that languages were fpoken of in it flightly ; and yet, 
perhaps, I am miftaken. You, my Beauchamp, I 
think, if my deareft Life will oblige us both .by the 
communication, and choofes to do fo (for that muft be 
the condition on which all her goodnefs to us muft be 
expected) fhall be judge between us: You know, bet- 
ter than I, what ftores of unexhaufted knowlege lie in 
the works of thofe great Antients, which fuffered in 
the hands of poor Mr. Walden: You know what the 
paft and prefent ages have owed, and what all future 
will owe, to Homer, <riftotle, Virgil, Gicero: You 
can take in the neceflity there is of reftraining innova- 
tion, and preferving old rules and inftitutions, and 
of employing the Youth of our Sex, who would 
otherwife be much worfe employed (as we fee in thofe 
who neglect their ftudies) in the attainment of lan- 
‘guages that can convey them to fuch lights in every 
{cience: Tho’ it were to be wifhed, that morals 
fhould take up more of the learner’s attention than 
.they generally do. You know, that the trueft parts 
of learning are to be found in the Roman and Greek 
writers; and you know, that tranflation (were every- 
-thing worthy our notice tranflated) cannot convey 
thofe beauties which fcholars only can relifh; and 
which learned foreigners, if a man travels, will expect 
fhould not have efcaped his obfervation. As to the 
Ladies, Mrs. Shirley has admirably obferved, that 
there is a degree of knowlege very compatible with 
their duties (Condefcending excellence! bowing ‘to 
Mrs. Shirley) and highly becoming them; fuch as 
will make them rejoice, and, I will add, improve a 
man of fenfe, fweeten his manners, and render him 
, a much more fociable, a much more amiable crea- 
: | rure, 
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ture, and, of confequence, greatly more happy: in 
himfelf, than otherwife he would be from books and 
folitude. 

_ Well but, brother, you faid juft now, that we were 
only, for pleafantry-fake, fkimming over the fur- 
face of the argument; and that you had enough to 
fay to filence al my oppofition, were you to give the 
fubject its due weight. Ido affure you, that, to filence 
all my oppofition, you muft have a vaft deal more to 
fay, than you have faid hitherto; and yet you have 
thrown -in fome hints which ftick with me,‘ tho’ you 


‘have concluded with fome magnificent intimations of 


fuperiority over us—Power and right to protect, tra- 
vel, toil, for us, and Jay your trophies at our feet, 
and-fo-forth—Surely, furely, this is diminifhing us, 
and exalting yourfelves, by laying us under high ob-. 
jigations to your generofity. Pray, Sir, let us have, 
if you pleafe, one or two intimations of thofe weightier 
arguments, that could, as you fanfy, filence your 
Charlotte’s oppofition. I fay, that we women, were 
our education the fame—You know what I would be 
at—Your weightier arguments, if you pleafe—or a 
fpecimen only en paffant. 7 

Suppofing, my Charlotte, that all human fouls are, 
in themfelves, equal; yet the very defign of the dif. 
ferent machines in which they are inclofed, is to fuper- 
induce a temporary difference on. their original equa- 
lity ; a difference adapted to the different purpofes for . 


" which they are defigned by Providence in the prefent 
. tranfitory ftate. When thofe purpofes are at an end, 
this difference will be at an end too. When Sex 


ceafes, inequality of Souls will ceafe; and women 
will certainly be on a foot.with men, as to intellectu- 
als, in Heaven. There, indeed, will you no longer 
have Lords over you; neither will you have Adwi- 


-rers: Which, in your prefent eftimate of things, will 


perhaps balance the account. In the mean time, if 
you can fee any occafions that may call for ftronger 
| Cc 3 under- 
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underftandings in male life, than in your own; you, 
at the fame time, fee an argument to acquiefce in'a 
perfuafion of a prefent inequality between the two 
Sexes.. You know, I have allowed. exceptions. 
Will you, Charlotte, compliment yourfelf with be- 
ing one? 
_ Now, brother, 1 feel, methinks, that you are a 
little hard upon Charlotte: But, Ladies, you fee how 
the matter ftands.—You are all :filent.—But, Sir, you 
gracioufly allow, that there zs a degree of knowlege, 
which is very compatible with. the Dutizs of us 
women, and highly decoming us: Will you have the 
goodnefs to point out to us, what this compatible 
learning'‘is, that we may not miftake—and fo become 
excentric, as I may fay, burft our orb, and do ‘mor 
mifchief, than ever we ceuld do good? 
Could I point out the boundaries, . Charlotte, it 
might not to fome fpirits be fo proper: The hmit 
might be treated as the one prohibited tree in the gar- 
den. But let me fay, that genius, whether. in man 
or woman, will pufh itfelf into light. If it has a 
laudable tendency, let it, as-a ray of the Divinity, 
be encouraged, as well in the one Sex as in the other: 
I would not, by any means, have it limited: <A lite 
knowlege leads to vanity and conceit. I would only, 
methinks, have a Parent, a Governor, a Preceptor, 
bend his ftrength to reftrain its foibles ; but not throw 
fo much cold water upon the facred flame, as fhould 
quench its fince, if he did, ftupidity, at leaft.de- 
jection, might take place of the emanatian, and 
perfon might be miferable for life. = 
Well, then, we. muft compromfe, I think, faid I. 
But, on recollection, I thought I had enjoined you, 
‘Sir Charles, to the abfervance of a neutrality. Har- 
riet, whifpered I, we are only, after all, to be alk 
Towed, as far as I can find, in this temporary ftate, 
like tame doves, to go about houfe, and-fo-forth ; as 
Biddy fiys, .in the play. 7 eT ae a 
Harriet, 


| 
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' Harriet, could fhe have found time (But by mu- 
tual confent-they are hardly ever afunder) would have 
‘given you a better account of this converfation than I — 
have done; fa would Lucy; but take i as it offers, 
from | | 
; Your ever-affectionate 
a =| Cuarrotte G, 
LETTER LI. 
Mifs Lucy Srxey, To Lad L. 

| ee ee Sunday, Nov. 19. 
M* dear Lady G. infifts upon my writing to 


your Ladyfhip an account of the appearance 
which the lovelieft Couple in England made this 


‘day at Church. 


We all thought nothing could have added to the 
charms of our Harriet’s perfon; but yet her drefs and 
jewels did. I fighed, from pride for the honour of 
Female Beauty, to think they did. Can my dear 
Harriet, thought I, exquifitely lovely as fhe is in any | 
drefs, be ornamented by richer filks than common, 
by coftly laces, by yewels? Can drefs add grace to 


-that admirable proportion, and thofe fine features, to 


which no painter yet has ever done juftice, tho’ every 
family related to her has a picture of her, drawn by.a 
different hand of eminence ? 

_ We admired the Bridegroom as much as we did 


‘her, when (before we could have thought he had béen 


half ready) he joined Mrs. Shirley, my Aunt Selby, 
and me, in the great Parlour, completely drefied. 


But what we moft admired in him was, that native 


dignity and eafe, and that inattentivenefs to his own 
figure and appearance, which demonftrate the truly- 
fine gentleman, accyftomed, as he is, to be always 
elegant. So | 
_ When his Lady prefented herfelf to him, and to us, 


in 
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‘in ‘all her glory, how did the dear creature dazle us! 
We involuntarily arofe, as if to pay our homage to 
‘her. Sir Charles approached her with rather an air of 
greater -freedom than ufual, as if he confidered not 
the drefs, as having added to the value he has for her~ 
Yet, Lovelieft of women, he called her ; and, taking 
her hand, prefented her to her grandmamma: Re- 
ceive, and again blefs, my Angel, faid he, beft of 
Parents !— How lovely! But what is even all this 
amazing lovelinefs, to the graces of her mind? They 
rife upon me every hour.- She hardly opens her lips, 
but I find reafon to blefs God, and blefs you both, 
my dear Ladies: For God and you have given her 
goodnefs.—My deareft Life, allow me to fay, that 
this {weet perfon, which will be your firf® perfection in 
every ftranger’s eye, “ty but-a fecand in mine. 
Inftruct me, Sir, faid fhe, bafhfully, bowing her 
face upon his hand, as he held ‘hers, to deferve your 
‘Love, by improving the mind you have the goodnels 
to prefer; and no creature was ever on earth fo happy 
as I fhall be. | | . 
My dear Daughter, faid her delighted grandmother, 
you fee, can hardly bear your goodnefs, Sir. You — 
muft blame her for fomething, to keep down her 
pride. | . 
My Harriet, replied he, cannot be proud of what 
the filkworm can do-for‘her, or of the jeweller’s po- 
_lith: But now you call upon me, madam, I will tax 
her with a real fault. I open all my heart to her, as 
fubjects occafionally offer: I want her to have a will, 
and to let me know it. The frankeft of all Female 
hearts will not treat me with that fweet familiarity 
which banifhes diftance. -You fee, my deareft Love, 
that I-chide you before your parental friends, and your 
‘Lucy. | oe : - 7 
It is your own fault, Sir: Indeed it is.. You pre- 
vent me in all my wifhes. Awe will mingle with the 
Love of perfons who are under perpetual —a 
Le a af & . ¥ 


ceeded to Church. - 
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.My dear.two.mamma’s, you muft not blame me;_ 


‘you muft blame Sir Charles: He takes away, by: his 
goodnefs, even the power of making fuitable acknow- 
legements, and then complains I do not fpeak. 
My uncle Selby came in. He ftood looking upon. 
my coufin, for a few moments, in filence; then broke 
out, Sir Charles Grandifon, you may indeed boaft, 
that you have for a Wife the Flower of the Britifh 
world, as you.once called her: And, let me tell. you, 
Niece, you have for a Hufband the nobleft, and gal- 
lanteft. of men. . Happy, happy Pair! fay I.. My 
dear Mr. Deane, faid he, who juft then entered, if — 
you will keep me in countenance, I will venture to 
falute that charming creature. - Lod 
Sir Charles prefented his Bride to them both. . With 


a bent knee fhe received their falutes.... At that mo-_ 


ment came in the three Lords, who followed the ex- 
ample. Lord W.. called. her Angel—Sir Charles 
looked delighted with the praifes of his Bride. 

The reft of the company being come, we -pro- 

We were early; but the Church was crouded. 
How were the, charming couple admired, on their 
alighting, and:as they walked to their pew !—Never 
did my coufin berfelf look fo lovely.. How. charm- 
ingly looked the Bridegroom! But he forgot not that 
humble deportment, full of reverence for the place, 
and the Divine Offices, which feemed to make him. 
abfent for the time to that {plendor and beauty, ‘which 
took every eye out of our own pew. His example 
was, enough to give.a proper behaviour, had it-been — 
needful, to every oneim it, « - ae 
.. 1 fhould have.told your Ladyfhip, that Mr. Gre- 
ville had fent, aver-night, a fullenly-complaifant re- 


queft to my aunt, in writing, importing, that as he 
heard the Bride would make her appearance on the 
- .morrow, the Bride-men and .maids, if it broke not 
into our Ceremonial, would accept of his pew,which 


392 THE HISTORY OF Vol. 


is over againft ours, for the ok of the regs a he faid, 


tho’ he could not promife but he fhould all the day 
curfe the occafion. By this we found, he was not 
gone to Lady Frampton’s, as he had defigned. His 
offer was thankfully accepted. te 
There was a great concourfe of the genteeleft peo- 
ple there. Every-body, men and women, looked 
delighted on the occafion. ‘The humility of the 
Bride was tried, by the refpects paid her between the 
offices, by all who had ever been in her company, 
They thould have reined-in their own pride; for it 
was to ¢hat, as much asto refpect to her, I doubt not, 
that their notice was owing. She looked confcious, 
bafhful ; jy, I told her afterwards. She hates the 
word: But, as ¥ fed; fhe dhould not have given the 
idea, that made no other word fo proper to exprefs it, 
and which muft be more obfervable in ber generally 
open free countenance, than in that of any other. She 
more than once faw devoirs paid her by a /eer, when her 
fweet face was fo difpofed, that, had fhe #of returned 
the compliment, it might have paffed that fhe had not 
feenthem. But what an Infenfible muft have been 
my coufin, had fhe not been: proud of being Lady 
Grandifon! She is not quite an Angel, yet: She has 
a few Femalities, as my uncle whimfically calls out 
little foibles. So, perhaps, fhe /hou/d. But nobody 
faw thé leaft defect in your brother. His drefs moft 
charmingly became-him; and when he looked upon 
his Bride, his eyes were fixed on her eyes, with fucha 
{weet benignity and complaifance, as if he faw her 
mind'‘through them, and could not fpare a glance to 
her ornaments: Yet by his own drefs he fhewed, 
that he was no Stoical non-conformift to the fafhion 
of the world. But the politenefs and refpect with 
which he treated her, did them both credit, and cre- 


_ - dit (as Lady G. obferved) to the whole Sex. Such 


unaffected tendernefs in his refpect ; and known to be 
fo brave, {9 good a man !—-O my dear Lady L. what 
: an 


a i ee ee 
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an admirable man ‘is your brother! What a happy 
creature is my Harriet ! | 

When Divine Service was over, I was afraid our 
Proceffion, as I may call it, would have been inter- 
rupted by the compliments of fome of the gentry of 
our acquaintance, whofe opened pew-doors fhewed 
their readinefs to addrefs them: But all paffed in filent 
refpects, from Gentlemen and Ladies. My coufin, 
when fhe came home, rejoiced that one of her pa- 
rading times was over: But when, my deareft Love, 
faid Sir Charles, will the time be paft, that all who 
fee you will admire you? | 

The Church in the afternoon was ftill more crouded 

than before. How were Sir Charles and my uncle . 
bleffed by the poor, and people of low degree, for 
‘their well-difpenfed bounty to them ! 
+ My coufin haedelighted Mrs. Shirley, by telling 
’ her, that Sir Charles had faid there would be a Rite 
wanting, till he and fhe had communicated, accord- 
ing to the order of the Church, at the Altar, on this 
particular occafion. , 

Juft now is every-thing fettled that Sir Charles © 
wifhed to be fetled. . Lady G. will acquaint you with 
particulars, I doubt not. eo 

Permit me to commend myfelf to your Ladyfhip’s 
favour, as one of the : 

Humbleft and fincereft of your Servants, 
Lucy SzEiBy. 


P.S,. Lady G, has half broke my heart. 

On perufal of what I have written, the fays, I 
have not done my beft: I have not given half 
particulars enough.—In fhort, fhe finds a mul- 
titude of faults with me—Even calls me 
names, Sorry girl, lazy, and I can’t tell what. 

But = you, madam, acquit me, and I fhall be 
eafy. 


Vor. V. ' Dd I told 
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I told her, that I thought I had been very 
minute. 

What! toa lying-in woman, fhe fays, who has 
no variety before her! All one dull chamber- 
{cene, hourly acted over again -— The fubject - 
fo rich! 

I anfwered, It fhauld then have had the richeft 
pen!— Why did fhe not write berfelf? If it 
was not for lazinefs-fake, it was for felf-fake, 
that fhe did not. As I knew Lady L. ha 
have been a gainer by the change of pen, I 
had much rather have been in the company 
for which fhe quitted the tafk, than grubbing 
pens in my clofet, and all to get nothing but 
difcommendation. 


Ihave fhewn her this my-Poftfcript. She raves: 


But I am hardened. She will foon have an oppor- 
tunity to fupply all my defects, in perfon. 


END o¢ VOL.V. 


In Vol. IV. p. 337. date the Letter, Fuly 18-29. 
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